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LETTERL | 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun BELForp, E/;. 
i ‘1M now here, and here have been this 


yaad 2 hour and half. What an induftrious 
| BS {pirit have I! Nobody - can fay, that I 


=U pains for all the pleafure I enioy. I can- 
not choofe but to admire myfelf flrangely ; for, cer- 
tainly, with this ative foul, I thould have made a 
very great figure in whatever ftation Lhad filled. But 
had I been a prince!—To be fure I thould have 
made a moft noble prince! I fhould have led up a 
military dance equal to that of the great Macedonian. 
I fhould have added kingdom to kingdom, and rob- 
bed all my neighbour-fovereigns, in order to have 


obtained the name of Robert the Great. And I would. 


have gone to war with the Great Turk, and the 
VoL. V. B. Perfian 
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Perfian, and the Mogholl, for their Seraglios ; for 
not one of thofe Eaftern Monarchs fhould have had a 
pretty woman to blefs: himfelf with, till I had done 
with her. a | 

And now Ihave fo much leifure upon my hands, 
that, after having informed myfelf of all neceffary par- 
ticulars, I am fet to my fhort-hand writing, in order 
to keep up with time as well asI can: For the fubject 
is now become worthy of me; and it is yet too foon, 
I doubt, to pay my compliments to my charmer, 
after all her fatigues for two or three days paft: And, 
moreover, I have abundance of matters preparative 
to my future proceedings, to recount, in order to 
connect, and render all intelligible. 

I parted with the captain at the foot of the hill, 
trebly inftructed ; that is to fay, as to the Faé?, to 
the Probable, and tothe Poffible. If my beloved and 
I can meet and. make up, without.the mediation- of 
this worthy gentleman, it will be fo much the better. 
As little foreign aid, as poffible, in my amorous con- 
fli&ts, has always been a rule with me ; tho’ here I 
have been obliged to call.in fo much. And who 
knows but it may be the better for her, the lefs fhe 
makes neceflary ? I cannot bear, that fhe fhould fit fo 
indifferent to me, as to be in earneft to part with me 
for ever, upon fo fight, or even upon any occafion. 
Uf I find foe is—But no more threatenings till fhe is in 
my power—Thou knoweft what I have vowed. _ 

All Will’s account, from the lady’s flight to his 
finding her again, all the accounts of the people of 
the houfe, the coachman’s information to Will, and 
fo forth, colleéted together, ftand thus. | 

© The Hamftead coach, when the lady came to it, 
¢ had but two paffengers in it. But fhe made the 
© fellow go off directly, paying for the vacant places. 

‘ The two paffengers directing the coachman to fet 
€ them down at the Upper-Flafk, fhe bid him fet her 
6 down there alfo, | | | 

3 ¢ They 
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‘ They took leave of her (very refpeétfully no 
© doubt), and fhe went into the houfe, and afked, If 
¢ fhe could not have a difh of tea, and a room to her- 
* felf for half an hour ? | | 

‘ They fhewed her up to the very room where I 
© now am. She fat at the very table I néw write 
¢ upon ; and, I believe, the chair I fit in was hers.’ 
O Belford, if thou knoweft what Love is, thou wilt 
be able to account for thefe minutia. 

© She feemed fpiritlefs and fatigued. The gentle- 
“ woman herfelf chofe to attend fo genteel and lovely 
© a gueft. She afked her, If fhe would have bread 
© and butter to her tea? No. She could not eat. 
© They had very good bifcakes. As fhe pleafed. The 
¢ gentlewoman ftept out for fome ; and returning on 
© a fudden, fhe obferved the fweet fugitive endeavour- 
¢ ing to reftrain a violent burft of grief, which fhe 
© had given way to, in that little interval. _ 

© However, when the tea came, fhe made her fit 
© down with her, and afked her abundance of quefti- 
¢ ons about the villages and roads in that neighbour- 
¢ hood. 

‘ The gentlewoman took notice to her, that fhe 
© feemed to be troubled in mind. 

© Tender Spirits, fhe replied, could not part with 
© dear friends without concern.’ She meant me, no 
doubt. 

‘ She made no inquiry about a lodging, tho’ by 
the fequel, thou’lt obferve, that fhe feemed to in-. 
tend to go no farther that night than Hamftead. But 
after fhe had drank two difhes, and put a Bifcake 
in her pocket—[Sweet foul, to ferve for her fupper 
perhaps—j} fhe laid down half-a-crown ; and re-. 
fufing change, fighing, took leave, faying, fhe 
would proceed towards Hendon; the diftance to 
which had been one of her queftions. 

‘ They offered to fend to know, if a Hamftead 


© coach were not to go to Hendon that evening. No 
B 2 ¢ matter, 
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matter, fhe faid—Perhaps fhe might meet the cha- 
riot.” Another of her feints, I fuppofe ; for how, 


or with whom, could any thing of this fort have 
been concerted fince yefterday morning? 
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* She_had, as the people took notice to one an- 
other, fomething fo uncommonly noble ‘in her air, 
and in her perfon and behaviour, that they were 
fure fhe was of quality. And having no fervane 
with her of either fex, her eyes [her fine eyes, 
the gentlewoman called them, Weanpenes fhe was, 
and a woman! ] being fwelled and red, they were 
fure there was an elopement in the cafe, either 

‘from parents or guardians ; for they fuppofed her 

too young and too maidenly to be a married lady : 
And were fhe married, no hufband would let fuch a 
fine young creature be unattended and alone ; nor 
give her caufe for fo much grief, as feemed to be 
fettled in her countenance. ‘Then, at times, fhe 
feemed to be fo bewildred, they faid, that they were 
afraid fhe had it in her head to make away with 
herfelf, 

* All thefe things put together, excited their curi- 
ofity ; and they engaged a peery fervant, as they 
called a footman who was drinking with Kit the 
hoftler at the tap-houfe, to watch all her motions. 
This fellow reported the following particulars, as 
they were re-reported to me. 

¢ She indeed went towards Hendon, paffing by the 
fign of the Caftle on the heath ; then, ftopping, 
looked about her, and down into the valley before 
her. Then, turning her face towards London, 
fhe feemed, by the motion of her handkerchief to 
her eyes, to weep; repenting (who knows?) the 
rath {tep fhe had taken, and wifhing herfelf back 
again’ — 

| Bec for her, if fhe do, Jack, once more [J fay ! 


Woe be to the girl who could think of marrying 


‘ me; 
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me; yet be able to run away from me, and rénounce 
me for ever ! 


‘ Then, continuing on a few paces, fhe ftopt 
‘ again; and, as if difliking her road, again feem- 
‘ ing to weep, directed her courfe back towards 
¢ Hamftead.’ : 

I am glad fhe wept fo much, becaufe no heart 
burfts (be the occafion for the forrow what it will) 
which has that kindly relief. Hence J hardly ever 
am moved at the fight of thefe pellucid fugitives in a 
fine woman. How often, in the paft twelve hours, 
have I wifhed, that I could cry moft confoundedly ! 

‘ She then faw a coach and four driving towards 
‘ her empty. She croffed the path fhe was in, as if 
‘ to theet it; and feemed to intend to fpeak to the 
© coachman, had he -ftopt, or fpoke firft. He, as 
¢ earneftly, looked at ber. Every one did fo, who 
© paffed her (fo the man who dogeg’d her was the lefs 
© fufpected)’—-Happy rogue of a coachman, hadft 
thou known whofe notice thou didft engage, and 
whom thou mighteft have obliged !—It was the divine 
Clariffa Harlowe at whom thou gazedft !—My own 
Clariffa Harlowe !—But it was well for me that thou 
wert as undiftinguifhing. as the beafts thou droveft 5 
otherwife,- what a wild-goofe chace had I been led ? 

‘ The lady; as well as the coachman, in fhort, 
© feemed to want refolution; the horfes kept on; the 
* fellow’s head and eyes, no doubt, turned behind 
‘ him ; and the diftance foon lengthened beyond re- 
‘ call. With a wiftful eye fhe looked after him ; 
© fighed and wept again ; as the fervant, who then 
© flily paffed her, obferved. | 
. © By this time fhe had reached the houfes. She 

looked up at every one, as fhe paffed ; now-and-thea 
breathing upon her bared hand, and applying it to 
her fwelled eyes, to abate the rednefs, and dry the 
‘tears. At laft, fecing a bill up for letting lodgings, 
¢ fhe walked backwards and forwards half a dozen 
B 3 * times, 
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times, as if unable to determine whattodo. And 
then went farther into the town ; and there the 
fellow being fpoken to by one of his familiars, he loft 
her for afew minutes : But foon faw her come out 
of a linen-drapery fhop, attended with a fervant- 
maid, having, as he believed, bought fome little 
matters, and, as it proved, got that maid-fervant 
to go with her to the houfe fhe is now at (a). 

¢ The fellow, after waiting about an hour, and 
not fecing her come out, returned, concluding 
that fhe had taken lodgings there.’ 

And here, fuppofing my narrative of the dramatic 
kind, ends A& the Firft. And now begins, 


AC T Ii. 
ScENE, Ham/ftead Heath continued, 
Enter my Rafcal. 

WHILt. having got at all thefe particulars, by ex- 

changing others as frankly againft them, which 
I had formerly prepared him with, both verbally and — 
in writing 5 Pioand the people already of my party, 
and full of good wifhes for my fuccefs, repeating to 
me all they told him. 

B.t he had firft acquainted me with the accounts 
he had given them of his lady and me. It is neceflary 
that I give thee the particulars of his tale—And I have 
a little time upon my hands ; for the maid of the 
houfe, who had been out of an errand, tells us, that 
fhe faw Mrs. Moore (with whom mutt be my firft 
bufinefs) go into the houfé of a young gentleman, 
within a few doors of her, who has a maiden fifter, 
Mifs Rawlins by name, fo notify’d for prudence, that 
none of her acquaintance undertake any thing of 
confequence, without confulting her. 

Mean while my honeft coachman is walking about 
Mifs Rawlins’s door, in order to bring me notice of 
Mrs. Moore’s return to her own houfe. J hope her 

| goffips- 
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goffips-tale will be as foon told as mine. Which take 


as follows. 
Will told them, before I came, ¢ That his lady 
was but lately married to one of the fineft gentle- 
men in the world. But that, he being very gay and 
lively, fhe was mortal jealous of him ; and ina fit of 
that fort, had eloped from him. For altho’ fhe 
loved him dearly, and he doated upon her (as well 
he might, fince, as they had feen, fhe was the 
fineft creature that ever the fun fhone upon), yet fhe 
was:apt to be very wilful and fullen, if he might take 
the peas to fay fo—but truth was truth ;—and if 
fhe could not have her own way in every thing, 
would be for leaving him. That fhe had three or 
‘four times played his mafter fuch tricks ; but with 
all the virtue and innocence in the world ; running 
away to an intimate friend of hers, who, tho’ a 
oung lady of honour, was but too indulgent to her 
in this her on/y failing : for which reafon his mafter 
had brought her to London-lodgings ; their ufual 
fefidence being in the country: And that, on his 
refufing to fatisfy her about a lady he had been feen 
with in the park, fhe had, for the firft time fince 
© fhe came to town, ferved his mafter thus: Whom 
© he had left half-diltracted on that account.” * 
And truly well he might, poor gentleman! cried 
the honeft folks, pitying me before they faw me. 
© He told thém how he came by his intelligence of 
her ; and made himfelf fuch an intereft with them, 
that they helped him to a change of cloaths for him- 
felf ; and the landlord, at his requeft, privately 
inquired, if the lady actually remained at Mrs. 
Moore’s ; and for how long fhe had taken the 
* lodgings: Which he found only to be for a week 
¢ certain: But fhe had faid, that fhe believed fhe 
© fhould hardly ftay fo long. And then it was that 
‘ he wrote his letter, and fent it by honeft Peter 
© Partrick, as thou haft heard.’ 2 
B4 When 
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When I came, my perfon and drefs having anfwered 
“Will's defcription, the people were ready to worfhip 
me. .I now-and-then fighed, now-and-then put on 
a lighter air; which, however, I defigned fhould 
‘fhew more of vexation ill-difguifed, than of real 
chearfulnefs: And they told Will, It was a thoufand 

pities fo fine a lady fhould have fuch fkittifp tricks.; 
adding, that fhe might expofe herfelf to great dangers 
by them ; for that there were Rakes every-where 


[Lovelace’s in every corner, “fack !|, and many about ° 


that town, who would leave nothing unattempted to 
get into her company: And altho’ they might not 
prevail upon her, yet might they neverthelefs hurt her 
eputation ; and, in time, eftrangethe affections of fo 
fine a gentleman from her. eo ee BS 
Good fenfible people, thefe!-Hay, Jack! 
Here, landlord ; one word with you. My fervant, 
J find, has acquainted you with the reafon of my 


coming this way. An unhappy affair, landlord! A _ 


‘very unhappy affair! But never was there a more 
virtuous woman, | | 

So, Sir, fhe feems to be. A thoufand pities her 
Jadyfhip has fuch ways—And to fo good-humoured a 
. gentleman as you feem to be, Sir. 

Mother-fpoilt, landlord !— Mother-fpoilt ! that’s 
the thing !—But, fighing, ] muft.make the beft of it. 
What I want you to do for me, is to lend me a great 
_coat, I care not what it is. If my fpoufe fhould fee 


me at a diftance, fhe would make it very difficult © 


for me to get at her fpeech. A great coat witha 
cape, if you have one. I muft come upon her be- 
fore fhe is aware. | | 

I am afraid, Sit, ] have none fit for fuch a gentle- 
man as you. 

O, any thing will do !—The worfe the better. 


Exit landlord. Re-enter with two great coats. ~ 


Ay, landlord, This will be beft; for I can button 
| ' - the 


- brought me a powder-box, and I lightly fhook the 
BS 
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the -cape over the lower part of my face. Don’t I 
Jook devilifhly down and concern’d, landlord ? 
I never faw a gentleman with a better-natured look. 


Tis pity you fhould have fuch tryals, Sir. 


I muft be very unhappy, no doubt of it, landlord. 
And yet I am a little pleas’d, you muft needs think, 
that I have found her out before any great inconve- 
nience has arifentoher. However, if I cannot break 


her of thefe freaks, fhe’ll break my heart; for 1 do 


love her with all her failings. | 
The good woman, who was within hearing of all 
this, pitted me much. | 
Pray, your honour, faid fhe, if I may be fo bold, 
was madam ever a mamma! . 
No!—and I fighed—We have been but a little 
while married; and, as I may fay to you, it is her 
own fault that fhe is not in that way [Not a word! 
of a lye in this, Jack]. But to tell you truth, © 
madam, fhe may be compared to the dog in the 


manger— 


I underftand you, Sir, (fimpering)—She is but 
young, Sir. I have heard of one or two fuch fkittifh | 
young ladies in my time, Sir.—But when madam is 
in that way, I dare fay, as. fhe loves you (and it 
would be ftrange if fhe did. not !), all. this will be 
over, and fhe may. make the. beft of wives.. 

That’s all my hope.. : 

She is as fine-a lady as I ever beheld. I hope,.Srry. 
you won't be too fevere. She'll get over all thefe 
freaks, if once fhe be a mamma, I warrant. 

I. can’t be fevere to her; fhe knows that. The 
moment I fee her, all refentment is over with me, if 
fhe give me but one kind look. 

All this time, I was adjufting my horfeman’s 
coat, and Will was putting in the ties of my wig, 
and buttoning the cape over my chin. 

. TL afk’d the gentlewoman for a little powder. She 


puif. 
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puff over my hat, and flapt one fide of it, tho” the 
Jace look’d a little too gay for my covering ; and 
flouching it over my eyes, Shall I be known, think 
you, Madam? 

Your honour is fo expert, Sir !—I with, if I may 
be fo bold, your lady has not fome cau/fe to be jealous. 
But it will be impoffible, if you keep your laced 
cloaths covered, that any-body fhould know you in 


that drefs to be the fame gentleman—Except they - 


find you out by your clocked ftockens. 

Well obferv’d—Can’t you, landlord, lend or fell 
me a pair of ftockens, that will draw over thefe? I 
can cut off the feet, if they won’t go into my fhoes. 

He could let me have a pair of coarfe, but clean, 
ftirrup-ftockens, if I pleafed. 

The beft in the world for the purpofe. 

He fetch’d them. Will. drew them on; and my 
legs then made a good gouty appearance. 

The good woman, fmiling, wifhed me fuccefs ; 
and fo did the landlord: And as thou knoweft that I 
am not a bad mimic, I took a cane, which I borrowed 
of the landlord, and ftooped in the fhoulders to a 
quarter of a foot of lefs height, and ftump’d 
away crofs to the Bowling-green, to practife a little 
the hobbling gaite of a gouty man. The landlady 
whifper’d her hufband, as Will. tells me, He’s a good 
one, I warrant him !—I dare fay the fault lies not all 
of one fide. While mine hoft replied, that I was fo 
lively and fo good-natur’d a gentleman, that he did 
not know who could be a 38s with me, do what I 
would. A fenfible fellow !—I wifh my charmer 
were of the fame opinion. ? 

And now I am going totry, if I can’t agree with: 
goody Moore for lodgings and other conveniencies 
for my fick wife. 

Wife, Lovelace ! methinks thou interrogateft. 

Yes, wife; for who knows what cautions the dear 
fugitive may have given in apprehenfion of me? ‘ 

; ut 


es, 


Mis Clariffa Harlowe. ttt 
But has goody Moore any other lodgings to let ? 
Yes, yes ; I have taken care of that ; and find, 


‘that fhe has juft fuch conveniencies as I want. 


And I know that my wife will like them. For, 
altho’ married, I can do ‘every thing I pleafe ; and 
that’s a bold word, you know. But had fhe only a 
garret to let, I would have liked it; and been a poor 
author afraid of arrefts, and made that my place of 
refuge ; yet would have made fhift to pay beforehand 
for what I had. I can fuit myfelf to any condition, 
that’s my comfort. 


THe widow Moore return’d! fay you—Down, 
down, flutterer !—This impertinent heart is more 
troublefome to me than my confcience, I think.— 
I fhall be obliged to hoarfen my voice, and roughen 
my charaCter, to keep up with its puppily dancings. 

But, let me fee,—Shall I be angry or pleafed, when 
I am admitted to my beloved’s prefence? 

Angry, to be fure.—Has fhe not broken her word 
with me?—At a time, too, when I was meditatin 
to do her grateful juftice ?— And is not breach of a 
a dreadful crime in good folks? I have ever been for 
forming my judgment of the nature of things and 
actions, not fo much from what they are in themfelves, 
as from the character of the actors. Thus it would 
be as odd a thing in fuch as we to seep our words with 
alady, as it would be wicked in her to break hers to us. 

_ Seeft thou not, that this unfeafonable gravity is ad- 
mitted to quell the palpitations of this unmanageable 


heart? But ftill it will go on with its boundings. [ll 


, asI ride in my. chariot, to tranguillize. 
Ride, Bob! fo little a way? - 
Yes, ride, Jack; for am I not lame? And will it 
not look well to have a lodger who keeps his chariot ? 
What widow, what fervant, .afks queftions of a man 


with an equipage ? | 
B 6 My 
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My coathman, as well as my other fervant, is un- 
der Will’s tuition. | | 

Never was there fuch a hideous rafcal as he has 
made himfelf. The devil only, and his other mafter, 
can know him. They both have fet their marks up- 
on him. As to my Honour’s mark, it will never be | 
out of Ais damn’d wide mothe, as he calls it. For the 
dog will be hang’d before he can lofe the reft of his 
teeth by age. — | 

Iam gone. 


LETTER IL. 
Mr, Loverace, To Joun Betrorp, E/7; 
 -Hamftend, Friday Night, Fune 9. 


OW, Belford, for the narrative of narratives. 
-“ J will continue it, as I have opportunity ; and 
that fo dextroufly, that if I break off twenty times, 
thou fhalt not difcern.where I piece my thread. | 
Although grievoufly afflicted with the gouts Talight- 
ed out of my chariot (leaning very hard on my 
cane with one hand, and on my new fervant’s fhoulder 
with the other) the fame inftant almoft that he had 
knock’d at the door, that I might be fure of admiffion 
into the houfe. oo 
_ [took care to button my great coat about me, and 
to cover with it even the pommel of my fword ; it 
being a little too gay for my years. I knew not 
what occafion I might have for my fword. I ftoop’d 
forward ; biink’d with my eyes ‘to conceal their 
luftre [No vanity in faying that, Jack!}; my chin 
wrapt up for the tooth-ach; my flouch’d, laced hat, 
and fo much of my wig as was vifible, giving me, all 
together, the appearance of an antiquated beau. 
My wife, I refolved beforehand, fhould have a 
complication of diforders. , 7 
he 
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. The maid came to the door. I afk’d for her 


‘miftrefs. She fhew’d me into one of the parlours; and 
J fat. dawn, with a gouty Oh!— , 


Enter goody Moore. 3 

Your fervant, Madam—but you muft excufe me 5 

I cannot well ftand.—I find by the bill at the door, 
that you have lodgings to Jet [Mumbling my words 
as if, like my man Will, I had loft fome of my fore- 


teeth]: Be pleafed to inform me what they are; for 


T like your fituation :—And I will tell you my family 
—I have a wife, a good old woman—Older than my~ 
felf, by the way, apretty deal. She isin a bad ftate 
of health, and is advifed into the Hamftead air. She 
will have two maid-fervants and a footman. The 
coach or chariot (I fhall not have them up both to- 


gether), we can put up any-where, and the coachman 


will be with his horfes. | 
When, Sir, fhall you want to come in? 
I will take them from this very day ; and, if con- 
venient, will bring my wife in the afternoon. 
_ Perhaps, Sir, you would board, as well as lodge? 
That as you pleafe. It will fave me the trquble of. 
bringing my cook, if we. do. And I fuppofe. you 


_have fervants who know how to drefs a couple of 


difhes. My wife muft eat plain food, and I don’t 
love kickfhaws. oe _ 

We have a fingle lady, who will be gone in two or 
three days. She has one of the .beft apartments : 
That will then beatliberty. = s,s 

You have one or two good ones mean time, I 
prefume, Madam, juft to receive. my wife ; for we 
have loft time—Thefe damn’d phyficians—Excufe 
me, Madam, I am not ufed to curfe ;_ but it is owing 
to the love I have for my wife—They have kept her 
in hand, till they are afham’d to take more-fees, and 
now advife her to the air. I wifh we had fent her. 
hither at firft.. But we muft now make the beft 
Of ite or 7 | 
| _ Excufe 
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Excufe me, Madam (for fhe looked hard at me)> 
that I am muffied up thus in this warm weather. I 
am but too fenfible, that I have ‘left my chamber 
fooner than J ought, and perhaps fhall have a return 


of my gout for it. [came out thus muffled up, with 


a dreadful pain in my jaws; an ague in them, I believe. 
But my poor dear will not be fatished with any body’s 
care but mine. And, as I told you, we have loft time. | 

You fhall fee what accommodations I have, if 
you pleafe, Sir. But I doubt, you are too lame to 
walk up ftairs. » | : : 

I can make fhift to hobble up, now I have refted a 
little. T’ll juft look upon the apartment my wife is to 
have. Any thing may do for the fervants: And as 
you feem to be a geod fort of gentlewoman, I fhan’t 
ftand for a price, and will pay well, befides, for the 
trouble I fhall give. | 

She led the way ; and IJ, leaning upon the banifters, 
made fhift to get up with lefs fatigue than I expected 
from ancles fo weak. But oh! Jack, What was 
Sixtus the Vth’s artful depreffion of his natural powers 
to mine, when, as the half dead Montalto, he gaped 
for the pretendedly unfought Pontificate, and, the mo- 


ment he was chofen, leapt upon the prancing beaft, - 


which it was thought, by the amazed conclave, he 
was not able to mount without help of chairs and men? 
Never was there a more joyous heart and lighter heels 
than mine, joined ‘together, yet both denied their 
functions ; the one fluttering in fecret, ready to burft 
its bars for relief-ful expreffion, the others obliged to 
an hobbling motion; when, unreftrained, they would, 
in their mafter’s im-gination, have mounted him to’ 
the lunar world, without the help of a ladder. 
There were three rooms on a floor ; two of them 


han fome; and the third, fhe faid, ftill handfomer ;. 


but the lady was in it. 


_ Tfaw !—I faw, fle was! for as I hobbled up, cry- 
ing out upon my weak ancles, in the hoarfe mumbling’ 


voice 


a 


——— ee eee 


“\ 
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voice I had affumed, I beheld a little piece of her, 
juft cafting an eye, with the door a-jar, as they 
call it, to obferve who was coming up; and, feeing 


‘fuch an old clumfy fellow great-coated in weather 
fo warm, flouched, and muffled up, fhe withdrew, 


fhutting the door without any emotion. But it was 
not fo with me; for thou canft not imagine how my 
heart danced to my mouth, at the very glimpfe of 
her ; fo that I was afraid the thump, thump, thump- 
ing villain, which had fo lately thumped as much to no 
purpofe, would have choak’d me. 

I liked the lodgings well ; and the more, as fhe 
faid the third room was ftill handfomer. F mutt fit 
down, Madam (and chofe the darkeft part of the 
room): Won’t i take afeat yourfelf? No price fhall 
part us. But I will leave the terms to you and my 
wife, if you pleafe: And alfo whether for board or 
not. Only pleafe to take This for earneft, putting a 
puinea into her hand.—And one thing I will fay; 
My poor wife loves money ; but is not an ill-natured 
woman. She was a great fortune to me: But, as the 


‘real eftate goes away at her death, I would fain pre- 


ferve her for that reafon, as well as for the love I 
bear her, as an honeft man. But if fhe makes too. 
clofe a bargain with you, tell me; and, unknown to 
her, I will make it up. This is my conftant way : 
She loves to have her pen’worths ; and I would not. 
have her vexed or made uneafy on any account. 

She faid, I was a very confiderate gentleman; and, 
upon the condition I had mentioned, fhe was content 
to leave the terms to my lady. | 

But, Madam, cannot a-body juft peep into the 
other apartment, that I may be more particular to my 
wife in the furniture of it? 

The lady defires to be private, Sir—But—And 
was going to afk her leave. 

I caught hold of her hand—However, ftav. ftay, 

: eas . Madam : 
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Madam : It mayn’t be proper, if the lady loves.to be 
private. Don’t let me intrude upon the lady— 

No intrufion, Sir, I dare fay: The lady is good- 
humoured. She will be fo kind as to ftep down into 
the parlour, I dare fay. As the ftays fo little a while, 
I am fure fhe will not wifh to ftand in my way. 

No, Madam, that’s true, if fhe be good-humoured, 
as you fay—Has fhe been with you long, Madam ? 

But ‘efterday, Sir— 

I bel 
feems to be an elderly lady. 

No, Sir; you’re miftaken. She’s a young lady ; 
and one.of the handfomeft I ever faw. | 

Cot: fo, I beg her pardon ! Not but that I fhould 
have liked her the better, were fhe to ftay longer, if 
fhe had been elderly. I have a ftrange my Madam, 
you'll fay, but I really, for my wife’s fake, love 
every elderly woman: Indeed I ever thought age was 
to be reverenced, which made me (taking the for- 
tune into the fcale too, that Lown) make my addrefles 
to my prefent dear. . 

_ Very good of you, Sir, to refpect age: We all 
hope to live to be old. | 

Right, Madam. But you fay the lady ts beautiful. 
Now you muft know, that tho’ I chufe to converfe 
with the elderly, yet I love to fee a beautiful young 


woman, juft as I love to fee fine flowers in a garden. © 


There’s no cafting an eye upon her, is there, without 
her notice? For in this drefs, and thus muffled up 
about my jaws, I fhould not care to be feen, any 
more than fhe, let her love privacy as much as fhe 
wii, 
I will go afk, if I may fhew a gentleman the 
apartment, Sir; and, as you are a married gentle- 
man, and not over-young, fhe’ll perhaps make the 
lefs {cruple. : 
Then, like me, fhe loves elderly folks beft, per- 
haps. But it may be fhe has fuffered by young ones - 
a 


e 


ieve I juft now faw the glimpfe of her. She 
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I fancy fhe has, Sir, or is ,afraid fhe fhall. She 


defired to be very private, and if by defcription in- 
quired after, to be denied. 


Thou art true woman, goody Moore, thought I! 
Good lack !—Good lack !— What may be her ftory 


‘then, I pray? 


She is pretty referv’d in her ftory; but, to telt you 


my thoughts, I believe Love is inthe cafe: She is always 


in tears, and does not much care for company. 
Nay, Madam, it becomes not me to dive into ladies 
fecrets ; I want not to pry into other peoples affairs. 


But, pray, how does fhe employ herfelf ?—Yet fh 


came but yefterday ; fo you can’t tell. : 
“Writing continually, Sir. , | 
Thefe women, Jack, when you afk them que- 


_ fttens by way of information, don’t care to be igno- 
y Way OF g 


rant of any thing. _ , 
Nay, excufe me, Madam, I am very far from be- 


‘ing an inquifitive man. But if her cafe be difficult, 
and net merely Love, as fhe is a friend of yours, I 
. would give her my advice. 


Then youarealawyer, Sr—_ 
Why, indeed, Madam, I was fome time at the Bar 5 


_but T have long left practice; yet am much confulted 
‘by my friends in difficult points. In a pauper cafe I 
.frequently give money ; ‘but never take any from the 
_richeft, ~ 


You are a very good gentleman, then, Sir. 
Ay, Madam, we cannot live always here; and we 
ought to do what good we can—But I hate to appear 


officious.” If the lady Mays any time, and thinks fit, 


upon better acquaintance, to let me in to her cafe, it 
may be a happy day for her, if I find it a juft one ; 
for, you muft know, that when I was at the Bar, I 
never was fuch a fad fellow as to undertake, for the 


_ fake of a paltry fee, to make white black, and black 


white ; for what would that have been, but to en- 
deavour to eftablith iniquity by quirks, while I robbed 
the innocent ? — | . You 
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You are an excellent gentleman, Sir: I with (and 
then fhe fighed) I had had the happinefs to know 
there was fuch a lawyer in the world; and to have 
beeh acquainted with him. 

Come, come, Mrs. Moore, I think your name is, 
it may not be too late—When you and I are better 
acquainted, I may help you perhaps.—But mention 


nothing of this to the lady; for, as I faid, 1 hate to 


appear officious. 

This prohibition, I knew, if goody Moore anfwer’d 
the fpecimen fhe had given of her womanhood, would 
make her take the firft opportunity to tell, were it 
to be neceffary to my purpofe that fhe fhould. 

I appeared, upon the whole, fo indifferent about 
feeing the room, or the lady, that the good woman 
was the more eager I fhould be both. And the rather, 
as I, to ftimulate her, declared, that there was more 
required in my eye to merit the character of a hand- 
-fome woman, than moft people thought neceflary ; and 
that I had: never feen fix truly lovely ladies in my life. 


To be brief, fhe went in; and after a little while — 
came out again. The lady, Sir, is retired to her 


clofet, fo you may go in and look at the room. 


Then how my heart began again to play its pug’s 


tricks ! 
I hobbled in, and ftugp’d about, and liked it very 
much ; and was fure my wife would. I begg’d ex- 
cufe for fitting down, and afk’d, Who was the mini- 
‘fter of the place? If he were a good preacher ? Who 
preached at thechapel? And if be werea good preacher, 
and good /iver too, Madam—I muft inquire after 
That : For I love, I muft needs fay, that the Clergy 
fhould pra&tife what they preach. : 
Very right, Sir; but that is not fo often the cafe, 
as were to be wifhed. 
More’s the pity, Madam. But I have a great 
veneration for the Clergy in general. It is-more a 
fatire upon Human nature, than upon the Cloth, if 


we 
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we fuppofe thofe who have the 42? opportunities to be 
good, lefs perfect than other people. For my part, 
I don’t love Profefional any more than zational re- 
fle€tions.—But I keep the lady in her clofet. My 
gout makes me rude. : 
Then up from my feat ftumped I—What do you 
call thefe window-curtains, Madam ? 
Stuff-damafk, Sir. 
It looks mighty well, truly. I like it better than filk. 
Tt is warmer to be fure, and much fitter for lodgings 
in the country; efpecially for people in years. The 
bed is in a pretty tafte. | : 
It is neat and clean, Sir: ‘That’s all we pretend to, 
: Ay, mighty well—Very well—A filk camlet, I 
i think—Very well, truly '—I am ‘fure my wife will 
: ike it. But we would not turn the lady out of her 
* lodging for the world. The other two apartments 
+ will do for us at the prefent. 
Then ftumping towards the clofet, over the door 
_ of which hung a pi&ture— What pidture is that ?— 
» = Oh! fee: A St. Cecilia! 
re A common print, Sir— 
Pretty well, pretty well! It is after an Italian ma- 
| fter.—I would not for the world turn the lady out of 
her apartment. We can make fhift with the other 
two, repeated I, louder ftill: But yet mumblingly 
hhoarfe ; for I had as great regard to uniformity in 
accent, as to my words. 
O Belford! to be fo near my angel, think what a 
- painful conftraint I was under !— 
I was refolved to fetch her out, if poffible: And 
pretending to be going—You can’t agree as to any | 
time, Mrs. Moore, when we can have this third 
room, can you ?——Not that (whifper’d I, loud enough 
to be ae in the next room ; Not that) I would in- 
commode the lady: But I would tell my wife whea- 
abouts—And women, you know, Mrs. Moore, love 


to have every thing before them of this nature. 
i rs. 
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Mrs. Moore, fays my charmer [and never did her 
voice found fo harmonious to me: Oh how my 
heart bounded ‘again ! It even talked to me, in a 
manner ; for I thought I heard, as well as fe/t, its un- 
ruly flutters ; and every vein’: about me feemed a 
pulfe ; Mrs. Moore], you may acquaint the gentle- 
man, that I fhall ftay here only for two or three 
days, at moft, till I receive an anfwer to a letter I 
have written into the country ; and rather than be 
your hindrance, I will take up with any apartment 
a pair of ftairs higher. | 

Not for the world! Not for the world, young 
lady, cried I!—My wife, well as I love her, fhould 
lie in a garret, rather than put fuch a confiderate lady, 
as Fa feem to be, to the leaft inconvenien-cy. 

e opened not the door yet ; and I faid, But 
fince you have fo much goodnefs, Madam, if I could 
but juft look into the Jofet, as I ftand, I could tell 
my wife, whether it is large enough to hold a cabinet 
fhe much values, and will have with her where-ever 
fhe goes. : | 

hen my charmer opened the door, and blazed 
upon me, as it were, in a flood of light, like what 
one might imagine would ftrike a man, who, born 
blind, had by fome propitious power been bleffed 
with his fight, all at once, in a meridian fun. 

Upon my foul, I never was fo ftrangely affected 
before. I had much ado to forbear difcovering my- 
felf that inftant: But, hefitatingly, and in great dif- 
order, I faid, looking into the clofet, and around it, 
There is room, I fee, for my wife’s cabinet ; and it 
has many jewels in it of high price; but, upon my 
foul (for I could not forbear fwearing, like a puppy : 
—Habit is a curfed thing, Jack—) Nothing fo 
valuable as the lady I fee, can be brought into it !— 

She ftarted, and looked at me with terror. The 
truth of the compliment, as far-as I know, had taken 
diffimulation from my accent. ; i 
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I faw it was impoffible to conceal myfelf longer 


' from her, any more than (from the violent impulfes 
: of my paffion) to forbear manifefting royfelf. 1 un- 
: buttoned therefore: my cape, I pulled off my flapt, 
: flouched hat ; I threw open my great coat, and, like 
: the devil in Milton (an odd comparifon tho’ !), 


I farted up in my own form divine, 
Touch’d by the beam of her celeftial eye, 
More potent than Ithuriel’s fpear !— 


Now, Belford, for a fimilitude—Now for a like-. 
nefs to illuftrate the furprifing {cene, and the effect it 
had upon my charmer, and the gentlewoman!—But 
nothing was like it, or equal to it. The plain fact 
can only defcribe it, and fet it off. .Thus then take it. 

She no fooner faw who it was, than fhe gave three 
violent fcreams ; and, before I could catch her in my 
arms (as I was about to da the moment I difcover’d 
myfelf), down fhe funk at my feet, in a fit ; which 
made me curfe my indifcretion for fo fuddenly, and 
with fo much emotion, revealing myfelf. : 

The gentlewoman, feeing fo ftrange an alteration in 
my perfon, and features, and voice, and drefs, cried 
out, Murder, help! Murder, help! by turns, for 
half a dozen times running. This alarmed the 
houfe, and up ran two fervant maids, and my fervant 
after them. I cried out for water and hartfhorn, and 
every one flew a different way, one of~the maids as 
faft down as fhe came up; while the gentlewoman 
ran out of one room into another, and by turns up 
and down the apartment we were in, without mean- 
ing qr end, wringing her foolifh hands, and not 
knowing what fhe did. 

Up then came running a gentleman and his fifter, 
fetched, and brought in bythe maid who had rundown ; 
and who having let in a curfed crabbed old wretch, 
hobbling with his gout, and mumbling with his hoarfe 


_ broken-toothed voice, was metamorphofed all at 


once 
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once into a lively gay young fellow, with a clear 
accent, and all his teeth ; and fhe would have it, that 
I was neither more nor lefs than the devil, and could 
not keep her eye from my foot ; expecting, no doubt, 
every minute to fee it difcover itfelf to be cloven. 

For my part, I was fo intent upon reftoring my 
angel, that I regarded nobody elfe. And at laft, fhe 
flowly recovering motion, with bitter fighs and fobs 
(only the whites of her eyes however appearing for 
fome moments), I called upon her in the tendereft 
accent, as I kneeled by her, my arm fupporting her 
head ; My angel ! My charmer | My Clariffa! look 
upon me, my deareft life !—TI am not angry with you! 
—I will forgive you, my beft beloved !— 

The gentleman and his fifter knew not what to 
make of all this: And the lefs, when my fair one, 
recovering her fight, {natched another look at me; 
and then again groaned, and fainted away. 

I threw up the clofet-fafh for air, and then left her 
to the care of the young gentlewoman, the fame 
notable Mifs Rawlins, whom I had heard of at the 
Flafk ; and to that of Mrs. Moore ; who by this time 
had recover’d herfelf ; and then retiring to one corner 
of the room, I made my fervant pull off my gouty 
ftockens, brufh my hat, and loop it up into the. ufual 
{mart cock. 

I then ftept to the clofet to Mr. Rawlins, whom, in 
the general confufion, I had not much minded before. 
—Sir, faid I, you have an uncommon {cene before 
you. The lady is my wife, and no gentleman’s pre- 
fence is neceflary here but my own. 

I beg pardon, Sir: Jf the lady is your wife, I have 
no bufinefs here. But, Sir, by her concern at fee- 
ing you— 

Pray, Sir, none of your ifs, and but’s, I befeech 
yous Nor your concern about the /ady’s concern. 

ou are a very unqualified judge in this caufe ; and I 
beg of you, Sir, to oblige. me with your iar 

: e 
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:: The ladies only are proper to be prefent on this occa~ 


fion, addedI; and I think myfelf obliged to them for 
their care and kind affiftance. _ 

”Tis well he made not another word: For I found 
my choler begin to rife. I could not bear, that the 
fineft neck, andarms, and foot, in the world, fhould 
be expofed to the eyes of any man living but mine. 

I withdrew once more from the clofet, finding her 
beginning to recover, left the fight of me too foon, 
fhould throw her back again. i 

_ The firft words fhe faid, looking round her with 
great emotion, were, O hide me! Hide me! Is he 
gone !—O hide me! Is he gone! 

Suir, faid Mifs Rawlins, coming to me with an air 
fomewhat peremptory and affured, This is fome fur- 
prifing cafe. ‘The lady cannot: bear the fight of you. 
What you have done, is beft known to yourfelf. 
But another fuch fit will probably be her laft. It would 
be but kind, therefore, for you to retire. 

It behov’d me to have fo notable a perfon of my | 
party ; and the rather, as I had difobliged her imper- 
tinent brother. 7 

The dear creature, faid I, may weil be concerned to 
feeme. If you, Madam, had a hufband who loved 
you,as I love her, you would not, Iam confident, fly 
from him, and expofe yourfelf to hazards, as fhe does 
whenever fhe has not all her way—And yet with a 
mind not capable of intentional evil—But, mother- 
fpoilt! This is her fault, and All her fault: And the 
more inexcufable it is, as lam the man of her choice, 
and have reafon to think fhe loves me above all the 
men in the world. | 

Here, Jack, was a ftory to fupport to the lady ; 
face to face too [a]! . OF 


| You 


[a] And here, Belford, left thou, thro’ inattention, fhouldft be fur- 
prifed at my affurance, let me remind thee (and that, thus, by way of 


- marginal obfervation, that I may not break in upon my narrative), 


that this my intrepidity was but a confequence of the meafurcs I had 
previoully 
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You /peak like a gentleman ; you /ooé likea gentle- 
man, faid Mifs Rawlins—But, Sir, this is a ftrange 
cafe ; the lady feems to dread the fight of you. 

No wonder, Madam ; taking her a little on one 
fide, nearer to Mrs. Moore. I have three times 
already forgiven the dear creature.—But this jealou/y 


—There is a fpice of thut in it—and of phrenfy too” 


(whifpered I, that it might have the face of a fecret, 


and, of confequence, the more engage their attention ) 


— But our ftory is too long— 

I then made a motion to go to the lady. But they 
defired, that I would walk into the next room ; and 
they would endeavour to prevail upon her to lie down. 

I begg’d 


previoufly concerted (as I have from time to time acquainted thee) in’ 


apprehenfion of fuch an event as has fallen out. For had not the dear 
creature already pafled for my wife, before no lefs than four worthy 


gentlemen of family and fortune *? And before Mrs. Sinclair, and her 


houfhold, and Mifs Partington ?—- And had fhe not agreed to her 
uncle’s expedient, that fhe /bou/d pafs for fuch, from the time of Mr. 
‘Hickman’s application to that uncle ¢ ; and that the worthy captain 
Tomlinfon fhould be allowed to propagate that belief; as he had actually 
reported it totwo families (they poffibly to more) ; purpofely that it might 
come to the ears of James Harlowe; and ferve for a foundation for 
uncle John to build his reconciliation-fcheme upon ||? And canft thou 
think, that nothing was meant by all this contrivance ? And that I 
am not ftill further prepared to fupport my {tory ? 

Indeed, I little thought, at the time that I formed thefe precautionary 
fchemes, that fhe would ever have been able, if willing, to get out of 
my hands. All that I hoped I fhould have occafion to have recourfe to 
them for, was only, that in cafe I thould have the courage to make 
the grand attempt, and fhould fucceed init, to bring the dear creature (and 
this out of tendernefsto her ; for what attention did I ever yet pay to the 
grief, the execrations, the tears of a woman I had triumphed over ?) to 
bear me in her fight ; to expoftulate with mej; to be pacified by my 
pleas, and by her own future hopes, founded upon the reconciliatory~ 
project, upon my reiterated vows, and upon the captain’s aifurancecam= 
Since, in that cafe, to forgive me, to have gone on with me for a week, 
would have been to forgive me, to have gone on with me, forever. And 
then had my eligible life of honour taken place ; her trials would all 
have been then over ; and fhe would have known nothing but gratitide, 
Jove, and joy, to the end of one of our lives. For never would If, 
never could I, have abandoned fuch an admirable creature as this. 
Thou knoweft, I never was a fordid villain to any of her inferiorse= 
Her inferiors, 1 may fay,;——For, who is not her inferior ? 
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I begp’d that they would not fuffer her to talk 5 


for that fhe was accuftomed to fits, and would; when 
in this way, talk of any thing that came uppermott 5 


and the. more fhe was fuffered to run on, the worfe 


fhe was ; and if not kept quiet, would fall into rave+ 


ings; which might poffibly hold her a week. 


| “They promifed to keep her quiet ; and I withdrew 
into the next room; ordering every one down but 
Mrs. Moore and Mifs Rawlins. = = 

She was full of exclamations.” Unhappy creature ! 
miferable! ruined !-and undoné! fhe called herfelf ; 
wrung her hands, and begged they would affift her to 
efcape from the terrible evils fhe fhould otherwife be 
made to fuffer. © © aan oe 

They. preached patience and quietriefs to her ; and 
would have had her to lie down; but fhe refufed ; 
finking, however, into an eafy chair ; for fhe trem- 
bled fo, fhe could not ftand.) 7 
' By this time, I hoped that fhe was enough re- 
cover’d to bear .a prefence, that it behoved me to 
make her bear; and fearing fhe would throw out 
fomething in her exclamations, that would ftill more 
difconcert me, I went into the room again. a 

‘O! there he is ! faid fhe, and threw her apron over 
her face—I cannot fee him !—Icannot look upon him! 
—Begone! begone! touch me not ‘— : 

For I took her ftruggling hand, befeeching her to 
be pacified ; and affuring her, that I would make all 
up with her, upon her own terms and wifhes. 

Bafe man ! faid the violent lady, I‘have no wifhes, 
but never to behold’ you more! “Why muft I be 
thus purfued and haunted ? Have you not made me 
miferable enough already ? Defpoiled of all fuccour 
and help, and of every friend, [ am contented to be 
poor, low, and miferable, fo I may be free from 
your perfecutions !—— — | 
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Mifs Rawlins ftared at me [A confident flut this 
Mifs Rawlins, thought I!] So did Mrs. Moore—I 
told you fo! whifperingly faid I, turning to the 
women ; fhaking my head with a face of great con- 
cern and pity ; and then to my charmer, My dear 
creature, how you rave !—You will not eafily re- 
cover from the effects of this violence ! Have pa- — 
tience, my love! Be pacified ! and we will coolly talk 
this matter over : For you expofe yourfelf, as well as 
me: Thefe ladies will certainly think, you have 
fallen among robbers; and that I am the chief of 
them. .- ; | 

So you are! fo you are! ftamping, her face ftill 
eovered [She thought of Wednefday night, no doubt]; 
and, fighing as if her heart were breaking, fhe put 
her hand to her forehead—lI fhall be quite diftraGted ! 
I will not, my deareft love, uncover your face. 
You fhall not look upon me, : fince I am fo. odious to 
you.. But this is a violence I never thought. you 
capable of.— . TY | 

_ And I'‘would have preffed her hand, as.[-held it, with 
my lips ; but fhe drew it from me with indignation. 

Unhand me, Sir, faid fhe. I will not be touched 
by. you. Leave me to my fate. What right, what 
title, have youto perfecute me thus? 
~ Whatright, what title, my dear !—But this is not 
a time—lI have a letter from Captain Tomlinfon— 
Here it is—offering it to her— : 

I will receive nothing from your hands—Tell me 
not of Captain Tomlinfon—Tell me not of any- 
body—You have no right to invade me thus—Once 
more, leave me to my fate—Have you not made me 
miferable enough ?— oe 
— T toucheda ielicate ftring, on purpofe to fet her in 
fuch a paffion before the women, as might confirm 
the intimation I had given of a phrenfical diforder. 

Whata turn is here !—Lately fo happy !—Nothing 
‘wanting but 4 reconciliation between vow and your 

| friends ! 
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friends.!—-That.reconciliation in fuch a happy train !— 
Shall fo flight, fo accidental an occafion be fuffered te 
overturn all our happinefs ? _ 

She ftarted up with a trembling impatience, her 
apron falling from her indignant face—Now, faid fhe, 
that thou dareft to call the occafion fight and accidental, 
and that I am happily out of thy vile hands, and out 
of a houfe I have -reafon to believe as vile, traitor 


‘and wretch that thou art, I will venture to caft an 


eye upon thee—And O that it were in my.power, in 
mercy to my fex, to look thee firft into fhame and. 
remorfe, and then into death ! 

This violent tragedy-fpeech, and-the high manner 


in which fhe uttered it, had its defired effet. I looked 
‘upon the women, and upon her, .by turns, with a 
-pitying eye; and they fhook their wife heads, and he- 


fought me to retire, and er to lie down to compofe 


- herfelf. 


This hurricane, like other hurricanes, was prefently 


-allayed by afhower, She threw herfelf ance more in- 
‘to her armed chair—And begg’d pardon of the women 
-for her paffionate excefs; but not of me: Yet I-was 


in hopes, that when compliments were ftirring, I 


- fhould have come in for a fhare. 


Indeed, ladies, {aid I (with aflurance enough, thou'lt 
fay), this violence is not natural to my beloved’s 
temper—Mifapprehenfion—~ -.. 

-Miapprehenfion, wretch l—And_ want I excults 


from thee ! ” 


‘What a fcorn was every lovely feature agitated by | 
Then turning her face from me, I have not pp- 
‘tience, O thou guileful betrayer, to look- upon thee ! 
——Begone! Begone! With a face fo unpiuehing. how 
dareft thou my ‘prefence?---- + 
I thought then, that the charaéter. of a hufband 
“Yee me tobeangry. .. .- 
ou may one day, Madam, 1 repent this treatment : 
C2 “—By 
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-—By my foul you may.— You know I have not de- 

ferved it of you—You know I have not. 
Do I know you have not?——Wretch! Do I 

know— ae a. 

You do, Madam !—And never did man of my 
figure and confideration [1 thought it was proper te 
throw that in] meet with fuch treatment. [She lifted 
up her hands : Indignation kept her filent. ]|—But all is 
of a piece with the charge you bring againft me of 
defpotling you of all fuccour and help, of making you 
sa and /ow, and with other unprecedented language. 

will only fay, before thefe two gentlewomen, that 
fince it muff be fo, and fince your former efteem for 
me is turned into fo riveted an averfion, I will foon, 
very foon, make you intirely eafy. I will be gone: 
—I will leave you to your own fats as you call it 5 
and may What be happy !—Only, that I may not ap- 
pear to be a fpoiler, a robber indeed, Ict me know 
whither I fhall fend your apparel, and every thing that 
belongs to you, and I wi// fend it. 

Send it to this place ; and aflure me, that you will 
never moleft me more ;-never more come near me 5 
and that is all I afk of you. ; 

I will do fo, Madam, faid I, with a dejected air. 
But did I ever think I fhould be fo indifferent to you ? 

‘—-However, you muft permit me to infift on your 
reading this letter ; andon your feeing Captain Tom- 
linfon, and hearing what he has to fay from your 
uncle. He will be here by-and-by. : 

Don’t trifle with me, {aid fhe, in an imperious 
tone—Do as you offer. I will not receive any letter 
from your hands. If I fee Captain Tomlinfon, it 
fhall be on his own account; not on yours. You 
tell me you will fend me my apparel: If you would 

_have me believe any thing. you fay, let ‘This be the 
teft of your fincerity—Leave me now, and fend my 
things. — <2 — 


The 
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' The women ftared. They did nothing bit ftare ; 
and appeared to be more and more at a lofs what to | 
make of the matter between us. Fe . e 

I pretended to be going from her ina pet-: But 
when I had got to the door, I turned back ; and, as 
if I had recollected myfelf, One word more, m 
deareft creature !—-Charming even in your anger!— 
my fond foul! faidI, turning half-round, and pulling 
eut my handkerchief. . a 

I believe, Jack, my eyes did gliften a littl—I 
have no doubt but they did.—The women pitied me. 
Honeft fouls! ——’They fhew’d, that they had each 
of them a handkerchief as well as I. So, haft thou 
not obférved (to give a familiar illuftration). every 
snan in a company of a dozen, or more, obligingly 
pull out his watch, when fome one has afked, What’s 
o'clock ? . | a. | 

One word only; Madam, repeated I, as foon as 
my voice had recovered its tone—I have reprefented 
to Captain ‘Tomlinfon in the moft favourable light 


_ the caufe of our prefent mifunderftanding. You 


know what your uncle infifts upon ; and which you 

have acquiefced with. The letter in my hand [and 

again I offered it to her] will acquaint you with what 

you have to apprehend from your brother’s active 
Ice. 

She was going to {peak in a high accent, putting 
the letter from hers with an open palm—Nay, hear 
me out; Madam—The Captain, you know, has re« 
ported our marriage to two different perfons. It is 
come to your brother’s ears. My own relations have 
alfo heard of it. Letters were brought me from 
town this morning, from Lady Betty Lawrance and 
Mifs Montague. Here they are [I pulled them out 
of my pocket, and offered them to her, with That of 
the Captain; but fhe held back her ftill open palm, 
that fhe might not receive them]: Refleét, Madam, 
I befeech you refle€&t, upon the fatal confequences 

C 3 which 
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which this your high refentment may be attended 
with. , : ok 

Ever fince I knew you, faid fhe, I have been in a 
wildernefs of doubt and error. I.blefs God that I 
am out of your hands. I will tranfact for myfelf 
what relates to myfelf. 1 difmifs all your folicitude 
forme. Am I not my own miftrefs !—Am I not— 

‘The women ftared [The devil ftare ye, thought I, 
can ye do nothing but ftare?]. It' was high time to 
{top her here. I raifed my voice to drown hers— 
You ufed, my deareft creature, to have a tender and 
apprehenfive heart—You never had fo much reafon 
for fuch a one as now. » ) 

- Let me judge for myfelf, upon what I fhall /ee, not 
upon what I fhall hear-——-Do you think I fhall ever— 

I dreaded her going a | muft be heard, Madam, 
raifing my voice ftill higher. You muft let me read 
one paragraph or two of This letter to you, if you will 
not read it yourfelf— | So 

Begone from me, Man !—Begone from fne with 
thy Letters! What pretence haft thou for tormenting 
me thus—. . oO 7 | 
_ Deareft creature, what queftions you afk ! Que 
ftions that you can as well anfweryourfelf— . : 

I can, I will—And thus I anfwer them— 

Still louder raifed I my voice. She was overborne: 
Sweet foul! It would be hard, thought I [and yet I 
was very angry with her}, if fuch a fpirit as thine 
cannot be brought to yield to fuch a one as mine! 

I lowered my voice on her filence. All gentle, all 
intreative, my accent: My head bowed ; one hand 
held out; the other on my honeft heart :-—For 
heaven’s fake, my deareft creature, refolve to fee 
Captain Tomlinfon with temper. He would have 
come along with me: But I was willing to try to 
foften your mind firft, on this fatal mifapprehenfion ; 
and This for the fake of your own wifhes : For what 
is it otherwife to me, whether your friends, are, or 

aad are 


. whether wives, maids, or widows, 


Mifs Claviffa Harlowe. jr 
are not, reconciled to us?’ Do I want any favour from 
them ?—For your own mind’s fake therefore, fruttrate 
not Captain Tomlinfon’s negotiation. ‘That worthy 
gentleman will be here in the afternoon—Lady Betty 
will be in town with my coufin Montague, in a day. 
ortwo. They will be your vifiters. I befeech you 
do not carry this mifunderftanding fo far, as that 
Lord M. and Lady Betty, and Lady Sarah, may: 
know it [How confiderable this made me look to the 
women !}. Lady Betty will not let you reft till you 
confent to accompany her to her own feat—And to 
that lady may you fafely intruft your caufe. | 

Again, upon my paufing 2 moment, fhe was go-. 
ing‘to break.out. I liked not the turn of her coun-- 
tenance, nor the tone.of her voice—** And -thinkeft: 
“S$ thou, bafe wretch,”’ were the words fhe did utter. 
¥ again raifed my voice, and drowned hers—Ba/fe — 
wretch, Madam !—-You know, that I have not de- 
ferved the violent names you have called me. Words 
fo opprobrious, from a mind fo gentle—But this 
treatment is from you, Madam !—From you, whom 
F Jove more than my own foul—By that foul, I 
fwear that I do—[’Fhe women looked’ upon each 
other. They feemed pleafed with dk ardor. Women, 

ove ardors. Even | 
Mifs Howe, thou knoweft, fpeaks up for ardors (a) P 
— Neverthelefs, I muft fay, that you have’ carried 
matters too far for the occafion. I fee you hateme— ° 
' She was juft going to fpeak—lIf we are to /eperate 


for ever, in 2 ftrong and folemn voice, procéeded I,’ 


this ifland fhall not long be troubled: with me.—Mearr 
time, only be pleafed to give thefe letters a perufal, 
and confider what is to be faid to your uncle’s friend ; 
and what he is to fay to your uncle.—Any thing will 
I come into (renounce me if you will), that fhall’ 


- make for your peace, and for the’ reconciltation your: 


heart was fo lately fet upon. But'T humbly-conceive, 
" ee oe ee thar 


(a) Fol, iii. p. 130, 131. 
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that it is neceflary, that you fhould come into better. 
temper with me, were it but to give a favourable ap- 
pearance to what has paffed, and weight to any 
future application to your friends, in whatever way 
you fhall think proper to make it. 

_I then put the letters into her lap, and retired into 
the ncxt apartment with a low bow, and a very 
Solemn air. | 

_ I was foon followed by the two women. Mrs. 
Moore withdrew to give the fair Perverfe time to read 
them: Mifs Rawlins for the fame reafon; and becaufe 
fhe was fent for home. 

_ The widow befought her fpeedy return. I joined 
in the fame requeft ; and fhe was ready enough to 
promife to oblige us. , . 

I excufed myfelf to Mrs. Moore for the difeuife I 
had appeared in at firft, and for the ftory I had in- 
vented. I toldher, that I held myfelf obliged to fatisfy. 
her for the whole floor we were upon ; and for an up- 
per room for my fervant ; and that for a month 
certait. ; 

She made many fcruples, and begg’d fhe might not 
be urged on this head, till fhe had confulted Mifs 
Rawlins. 

I confented ; but told her, that fhe had taken my 
earneft ; and I hoped there was no room for difpute. ~ 

_ Juft then Mifs Rawlins return’d, with an air of 
eager curiofity ; and having been told, what had pafled 
between Mrs. Moore and me, fhe gave herfelf airs of 
office immediately.; Which I humoured, plainly per- 
_ Geiving, that if I had ber with me, [had the other. 

_ She wifhed, if there were time for it, and if it were 
not quite impertinent in her to defire it, that I would 
give Mrs. Moore and her a brief hiftory of an affair, 
which, as fhe faid, bore the face of novelty, myftery, 
and furprize: For fometimes it looked to her as if we 
were married ; at other times, that point appeared 
doubtful; and yet the lady did not abfolutely deny 
: RG 
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it} but, upon the whole, thought herfelf highly 


injured. | 

_ I faid, That ours was avery particular cafe: That 
were I to acquaint them with it, fome part of it 
would hardly appear credible. But, however, I 
would give them, as they feemed to be perfons of 
difcretion, a brief account of the whole ; and this 
in fo plain and fincere a manner, that it fhould clear 
up to their fatisfa€tion every thing that had pafied, 
or might hereafter pafs between us. 


They fat down by me, and threw every feature of 


their faces into attention. I was refolved to go as 
siear the truth as poffible, left any thing fhould drop 
from my fpoufe to impeach my veracity; and yet 
keep in view what paffed at the Flafk, 

It is neceffary, altho’ thou knoweft my whole ftory, 


_and a good deal of my views, that thou fhouldft 


apprized of the fubftance. of what I told them. 

‘ IT gave them, in as concife a manner as I was able, . 
© the hiftory of our families, fortunes, alliances, an- 
© tipathies (her brother’s, and mine, ‘alietards? I 
© averred the truth of our private marriage.’ “The 
Captain’s letter, which I will inclofe, will give thee 
my reafons for that: And befides, the women might 
alfo, perhaps, have propofed a parfon to me by way of 
compromife. ‘ I told them the condition my fpoufe 
“ had made me fwear to ; and which fhe held me to, 
‘ in order, I faid, to induce me the fooner to be re- 
© conciled to her relations.’ | 

© IT owned, that this reftraint made me fometimes 
© ready to fly out.” And Mrs. Moore was fo good as 
to declare, that fhe did not much wonder at it.. | 

Thou art avery good fort of woman, Mrs. Moore, 
thought I. | | | 

As Mifs Howe has aétually detected our mother ; 
and might poffibly find fome way ftill to acquaint her 
friend with her difcoveries ; I thought it proper to 

| C5 | prepoflefs 
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prepoflefs them in Mrs. Sinclair’s favour ; and in that 
of her two nieces. 

I faid, ‘ They were gentlewomen born ; had not 
© bad hearts ; that indeed my fpoufe did not love 
‘ them ; they having once jointly taken the liberty to 
“ blame her for her over-nicenefs with regard to me. 
© People, I faid, even good people, who knew them~ 
* felves to be guilty of a fault they had no inclination 
¢ tomend, were too often leaft patient, when told of 
‘it; as they could lefs bear than others, to be 
© thought indifferently of.’ 

Too often the cafe, they owned. 

¢ Mrs. Sinclair’s houfe was a very handfome houfe, © 
* and fit to receive the firft quality [True enough, 
¢ Jack!]: Mrs. Sinclair was a woman very eafy in 
« her circumftances: A widow-gentlewoman—as you, 
* Mrs. Moore, are. Lets iodine at you, Mrs. 
© Moore, do. Once had better profpects—as you, 
« Mrs. Moore, may have had: The relict of Colonel 
* Sinclair: You, Mrs, Moore, might know Colonel 
© Sinclair—He had lodgings at Hamftead.’ 

She had heard of the name. a 

© O, he was related to the beft families in Scot- 
© Jand: And his widow is not to be reflected upon, 
« becaufe fhe lets lodgings, you know Mrs. Moore; 
«—Youknow, Mifs Rawhins’?’ =.” 

Very true, and, Very true: And they muft needs 
fay, it did not look quite fo pretty in fuch a lady as 
my fpoufe, to be fo cenforious. | 

A foundation here, thought I, to procure thefe 

‘i ‘womens help to get back the fugitive, or their con- 
nivance at leaft at my doing fo ; as well as for anticipa- 
«ting any future information from Mifs Howe. 

I gave them a character of that virago: And in- 
“timated, © that for a head to contrive mifchief, and | 
* a heart to execute.it, fhe had hardly her equal in ~ 

6 her fex.” -- | —_ Soong At dep ee etn tat 
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"Fo this Mifs Howe it was, Mrs. Moore faid, fhe: 
fuppofed, that my fpoufe was fo defirous to difpatch a 
man and horfe, by day-dawn, with a letter fhe wrote 
before fhe went to bed laft night ; propofing to flay 
no longer than till fhe had received an.an{wer to it. 

The very fame, faid I. I dnew fhe would have 
immediate recourfe to her. J fhould have been but 
too happy, could I have prevented fuch a letter from 
paffing, or fo to have managed, as to have it given 
into Mrs. Howe’s hands, inftead of her daughter’s. 

Women who had lived: fome time in the world, 
knew detter, than to encourage fuch fkittifh pranks 
in young wives. , 

et me juft ftop to tell thee, while it is in my 
head, that I have fince given Will. his cue to find 
out where the man lives who is gone with the fair 
fugitive’s letter ; and, if poffible, to fee him on his 
return, before he fees her. | 

I told the women, * That I defpaired it would 

* ever be better with us, while Mifs Howe had fo 

¢ ftrange a predominance over my fpoufe, ‘and re- 

6 mained herfelf unmarried ; and until the reconcili- 

© ation with her friends could be effected ; or a /fal 

¢ happier event,—as I fhould think it, who am the 
‘¢ Jaft male of my family ; and which my foolifh vow, 
© and her rigour, had hitherto ’— ; 

Here I ftopt, and looked modeft, turning my 
: diamond ring round my finger: While gaody Moore 
looked mighty fignificant, calling it a very particular 
-¢afe ; and the maiden lady fann’d away, aod primmid 
: and purs’d, ‘to fhew, that what I faid needed no far- 

ther explanation. : | , 

‘ I told them the occafion of our prefent differ- 

“ence :: Avowed.the reality of the fire: But owned, 

' © that I would have. made. no fcruple of breaking the 
unnatural. oath fhe had bound .me in (having an 
:: $ hufbadd’s. right of my-fide), when fhe was, fo acci- 


_ © dentally frighted into. me arms: And] blamed my 
=e *6 . 
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“ felf exceffively, that I did not ; fince fhe thought fit 
‘ to carry her refentment fo high, and had the injuftice 
© to fuppofe the fire to be a contrivance of mine.’ 

Nay, for that matter, Mrs. Moore faid—as we 
were married, and (Madam was fo odd—Every gentle- 
man would not—And there ftopt Mrs. Moore. 

_ © To fuppofe I fhould have recourfe to fuch a poor 
© contrivance, faid I, when I faw the dear creature 
© every hour—’ Was not this a bold put, Jack? 

A moft extraordinary cafe, truly! the maiden 
lady : Fanning, yet coming in with her /Vell-buts, 
and her fifting Pray-Sir’s /— And her reftraining 
Enough-Sir’s !—flying from the queftion to the que~- 
ftion ; her feat now-and-then uneafy, for fear my 
want of delicacy fhould hurt her abundant-modefty 5 
and yet i was difficult to fatisfy her fuper-abundant 
curiofity. 

‘ My beloved’s jealoufy; which of itfelf, to female 
< minds, accounts for a thoufand unaccountablenefles ; 
« and the imputation of her half-phrenfy brought upon 
“her by her father’s wicked curfe, and by the 
“ previous perfecutions fhe had undergone from all 
« her family ; were what I dwelt upon, in order to 
« provide againft what might happen.’ 

In fhort, * I owned againft myfelf moft of the 
“ offences which I did not doubt but fhe would charge 
<.me with in their hearing : And as every caufe has 
* a black and a white fide, I gave the worft parts of 
© our ftory the gentleft turn. And when | had done, 
< gave them fome partial hints of the contents of Cap- 
-© tain Tomlinfon’s letter, which I had-Jeft with her : 
< With a caution, to be guarded againft the inquiries 
“ of James Harlowe, and of Captain Singleton, or 
“of any failor-looking men.’ This thou wilt fee 
from the letter itfelf was neceffary to be done. Here 
therefore thou mayeft read it. And a charming 
letter to my purpofe, if thou giveft the leaft attention 
to its centents, si thou find rt to be, es 

t) 
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Jo RoBERT LoveELacs, £fg;. 

Dear Sir, Wedn. ‘fune 7. 
L THO?’ I am obliged to be in town to-morrow, 
or next day at fartheft, yet I would not difpenfe 
with writing to you, by one of my fervants, (whom 
I fend up before me upon a particular occafion) in 
order to advertife you, set it is probable “ will bear 

rom fome of your own relations on your [ fuppofed * 
Pil Snerat the perfons (Mr. Lilburn Treacy 
to whom I hinted my belief of your marriage, hap- 


ge to be acquainted with Mr. Spurrier, Lady Betty 


awrance’s fteward ; and (not being under any re- 
{triction) mentioned it to Mr. Spurrier, and he te 
Lady Betty, as a thing certain: And this (tho’ I have 
not the honour to be perfonally known to her ladyfbip) 
brought on an inquiry from her ladyfhip to me by her 
een ; who coming to me in company with Mr, 
tlburne, F had no way but to confirm the report. 
And I underftand, that Vady Betty takes it amifs, that 
fhe was not acquainted with fo defirable a piece of 
news from yourfelf. 
Her ladyfhip, it feems, has bu rk that calls her to 
town ; [and you will poffibly choofe to put her right. 
If you do, it will, I prefume, be in confidence ; that 
nothing may perfpire from your own family to con- 
tradiét what I have given out. ] 
{I have ever been of opinion, That truth ought to 
be firictly adbered to on all occafions ;: And am con- 


_cerned that I have departed (tho’ with fo good a view) 


from my old maxim. But my dear friend Mr. John 
Harlowe would have it fo. Yet I never knew a de- 
parture of this kind a fingle departure. But, to make 
the bef of tt now, allow me, Sir, once more to beg 
the lady, as foon as poffible, to authenticate the re- 
port given out.] When you both join in the acknow- 
| | | legement, 
* What is between hooks [ ] thou mayeft fuppofe, Jack, I funk 
pha asics in the account J gave them of the contents of this 
letters fs 
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legement, it will be impertinent in aay one to be in- 
quifitive as to the day or week: [And, if as privately 
celebrated as you intend (while the gentlewomen 
with whom you lodge are properly inftru@ted, as you 
fay they are, and who actually believe you were mar- 
ried long ago), who fhall be able to give a contra- 
diction to my report ? J | 
And yet it is very probable, that minute inquiries 
will be made ; and this is what renders precaution: 
neceflary. For Mr. James Harlowe will not believe 
that you are married ; and is fure, he fays, that you 
both lived together when Mr. Hickman’s application 
was made to Mr. John Harlowe: And if youlived to- 
gether any time unmarried, he infers from your charac- 
ter, Mr. Lovelace, that it is not probable, that you 
would evermarry. And he leaves it to his two uncles 
to decide, if you even /hould be married, whether there 
be not room to believe, that his fifter was firft dif- 
honoured ; and if fo, to judge of the title fhe will have 
to their favour, or to the forgivenefs of any of her 
family. I believe, Sir, this part of my letter had beft 
to be kept from the lady. 
What makes young Mr. Harlowe the more earneft 
to find this out (and find it out he is refolved, and to 
come at his fifter’s fpeech too; and for that purpofe 
fets out to-morrow, as Lam well-informed, with a 
large attendance, armed, and Mr. Solmes is to be of 
the party) is this:—Mr. John Harlowe has told the 
whole family, that he will. alter and new-fettle his 
will. Mr. Antony Harlowe is refolved to do the 
fame by his; for, it feems, he has now given over 
all thoughts of changing his condition ; having lately 
been difappointed in a uiew he had of that fort with 
Mrs. Howe. Thefe two brothers generally a& in 
- concert; and Mr. James Harlowe dreads (and let 
me tell you, ‘that he has reafon for it, on-my Mr. 
Harlowe’s account), that his-younger fifter-will be, at 
‘faft, more benefited than he withes..for, by the al- 
| teration 
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teration intended. He las already been endeavour- 
ing to found his uncle Harlowe on this fubje&t ; and 
wanted to know whether any new application had 
been made to him on his fifter’s part. Mr. Harlowe 


~ avoided a direct anfwer, and exprefled his wifhes for 


a general reconciliation, and his hopes that his 
niece was married. This offended the furious young 
man, and he reminded his uncle of engagements they 


had all entered into at his fifter’s going away, not te 
_ be reconciled but by general confent. 


Mr. John Harlowe complains to me often, of the 
uncontroulablenefs of his nephew ; and fays, that 
now, thatthe young man has not any-body of whofe 
fuperior fenfe he ftands in awe, he obferves not de- 
cency in his behaviour to any of them. And this 
makes my Mr. Harlowe ftill more defirous than ever 
of bringing his younger niece into favour again. I 
will not fay all 1 might of this young man’s extraor- 
dinary rapacioufnefs :—But one would think, that 
thefe grafping men expec? to live for ever | 
© I took the liberty but within thefe two hours, to 
¢ propofe to fet on foot (and offer’d my cover) to a 
© correfpondence between my friend, and his daughter- 
© niece, ashe {till fometimes fondly calls her. She 
“ was miftrefs of fo much prudence, I faid, that I 
‘ was fure. fhe could better dire every thing to its 
¢ defirable end, than -any-body elfe could. But he 
© faid, he did not.think himfelf intirely at liberty to 
© take fuch a ftep at prefent ; and that it was beft that 


_ © he fhould have it in his power to fay, occafionally, 


¢ that he had not any correfpondence with her, or 
© letter from her. | 
_ © You will fee, Sir, from all this, the neceffity of 
© keeping our treaty an abjfolute fecret ; and if the 
© lady has mentioned it to her worthy friend Mifs 
¢ Howe, [hope it is in confidence. . | 
. [And now, Sir, a few lines in anfwer to yours of 
Monday ft-J-- 0 
eke [Mr, 
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(Mr. Harlowe was very well pleafed with your 
readinefs to come into his propofal. But as to what 
you both defire, that he will be prefent at the cere- 
mony, he faid, that his nephew watched all his fteps 
fo narrowly, that he thought it was not practicable 
(if he were inclinable) to oblige you: But that he 
confented with all his heart, that I fhould be the per- 
fon privately prefent at the ceremony, on his part. } 

{ However, I think, I have an expedient for this, if 
your lady continues to be very defirous of her uncle’s 
prefence (except he fhould be more determined than 
his anfwer feemed to import); of which I fhall ac- 
quaint you, and perhaps of what he fays to it, wher 
I have the pleafure to fee you in town. But, indeed, 
I think you have no time to lofe. Mr. Harlowe is 
impatient to hear, that you are actually one ; and I 
hope I may carry him down word, when I leave you 
next, that I faw-the ceremony performed. ] 

{If any obftacle arifes from the lady (from you it can- 
not), I fhall be tempted ¢ think a little hardly of her 
punctilio. ] | : 

Mr. Harlowe hopes, Sir, that you will rather take 

ains to avoid, than to meet, this violent young man. 
He has the better opinion of you, let me tell you, 
Sir, from the account I gave him of your moderation: 
and politenefs ; neither of which are qualities with 
his nephew. But we have all of us fomething to 
amend. 

You cannot imagine how deasly my friend ftill 
loves this excellent niece of his—I will give you an 
inftance of it, which affected me a good deal—‘ If 
© once more (faid he, the laft time but one we were 
_ © together) I can but fee this fweet child gracing the 
© upper-end of my table, as miftrefs of my houfe, in 
© my allotted month ; all the reft of the family prefent 
© but as her guefts ; for fo I would have it; and had 
© her mother’s confent for it?—There he ftopt ; for 
he was forced to turn his reverend face sas etd 

Cars 
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‘Tears ran down his cheeks. Fain would he have hid 
them: But he could not—* Yet,—yet, faid he—how 
¢ —how—’(poor gentleman, he perfectly fobbed)—- - 
© how fhall I be able to bear the firft meeting f° 

I blefs God I am no bard-hearted man, Mr..Love- 
Jace: My eyes fhewed to my worthy friend, that he 
had no reafon to be afhamed of his humanity before 
me. ; 
I will put an end to this long epiftle, Be pleafed 
to make my compliments acceptable to the moft ex~ 
cellent of women ; as well as believe me to be, 


Dear Sir, | 
Your faithful friend, and humble fervants 
_ Antony ToMLInson. 


During the above converfation I had planted my- 
felf at the further end of the apartment we were in, 


- over-againft the door; which was open ; and oppofite 


to the lady’s chamber-door; which was fhut. I fpoke 
fo low, that it was impoffible, at that diftance, that 
fhe fhould hear what we faid ; and in this fituation I 
could fee if her door opened. 3 | 

I told the women, that what I had mentioned of 
Lady Betty’s and her niece’s coming to town, and 
of their intention to vifit my fpoufe, whom they had. 
never feen, nor fhe them, was real ; and that I ex~ 


_ pected news of their arrival every hour. I then 


fhewed them copies of the other two letters, which 
TI had left with her ; the one from lady Betty, the 
other from my coufin Montague.—And here thou 
mayeft read them if thou wilt. 

Eternally reproaching, eternally upbraiding me, 
are my impertinent relations. But they are fond of 
occafions to find fault with me. Their love, their. 
love, Jack, and their dependence on my known good. 
humour, their inducement! ; q, 

¢ 
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| Yo Ropert Loveracet, £/q;. 
Deor Nephew, Wedn. Morn. Fune 7 e 


J] Underftand, that at length all our wifhes are. an- 

 fwered in your happy marriage. But I think, we 
might. as well have heard. of it directly from you, as 
from the round-about way by which we have been. 
fhade acquainted with it. Methinks, Sir; the power 
and the will we have to. oblige you, fhould not ex- 
pofe us the more to your flights and negligence. 
My brother had fet his heart upon giving to you the 
wife we have all fo long wifhed you to have. But if 
you were actually married at the timie you made 
him that requeft- (f{uppoftng, perhaps, that his gout, 
would not let him attend you), it is but like you. *.—If 
your -lady had der reafons to wifh if to be private 
while the differences between her: family and felf 
continue, you might neverthelefs have communica- 


-ted itte us, with that reftriGtion ; and we fhould have 


forborn the public ‘manifeftations’ of our joy, upon 
air event we have fo:long defired. “' - 

The diftant way we have edme to know it, is by 
my: fteward ; who 1s acquainted’ with a friend of 
Captain Tomlinfon, to whom that gentleman revealed’ 
it: And he, it feems, had it from yourfelf and lady,’ 
with fuch circumftances as leave it not to be doubted. ° 
Iam, indeed, very much difobliged with yqu : So 
is my fifter Sadleir. ‘But I fhall have a very fpeedy op- 
portunity to tell you fo in perfon; being obliged to 
go to town on my old Chancery-affair. My coufin 
Leefon, who is, it feems, removed to Albemarle- 
ftreet, has notice of it. I fhall be at ber houfe, where 
I befpeak your attendance on Sunday night. I have 
written to my coufin Charlotte for either her, or her 
fifter, to mect me at Reading, and accompany me 
to town. I fhall ftay but afew days; my butfinefs 
= being 


* I gave the women room to think this reproach ju/t, Jack. 
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being matter of form only.: On my return I: fhall 
pop upon my brother, at M. nal, to fee in. what way 
his laft fit has left him. 

- Mean time, having. told you my mind on n your 
negligence, I cannot help congratulating you both 
upon the occafion : Your fair lady particularly, upon 
her entrance.into a family, which is prepated to ad- 
mire and love-her... 

My principal intention of writing to you (difpent- 
ing with the neceflary punétilio) is, that you may 
acquaint my dear new niece, that I will'not be de- 
nied the honour of her company down with me into 
Oxfordfhire.. I underftand, that your propofed. houfe 
and ‘equipages- cannot be’ foon ready. She. fhall be 
with me ull. they are. I infift upon ié. ‘This fhall 
make all up! -My houfe hall. be her own: my 
fervants and equipages: hers. | 

LadySarah, who has not: beet out-of her cahaute 
for months, will. oblice me with her company for 
a week; ‘in honour of a nilece fo dearly beloved,’ as oI 

am fure fhe will be of us all. 


a O Being hut in lodgings in town, neither you nor 


your lady can require stiuch-preparation:. - 

Some tie on Monday I hope ‘to ‘attend the dea 
young lady, to make her my complinients ; and.to 
receive her apology for your negligence : Which, and 
her going down with me, as I faid before, fhall be 
full fatisfation. Mean time, God blefs her for her 
courage (Tell her I fay fo) :: And blefs you doth in 
each othet; and that will be Pappincts to us one 
pene: to : 3 

Your truly affettionate ‘Aunt, 


Eviz. LAWRANCE. 


Zo Ropert Lovetact, E/9s.- 
Dear Coufi ins 
T laft, as we underftand, tiene is forme hee of 


you. Now does my good Lord run over ‘his 
bead - 
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bead-roll of proverbs ; of Black oxen, Wild oats, Long 
lanes, and fo forth. 

Now, coufin, fay I, is your time come ; and you 
will be no longer, I hope, an infidel either to the 
power or excellence of the fex you have pretended 
hitherto fo much to undervalue ; nor a ridiculer or 
{coffer at an inftitution which all fober people reve- 
rence, and all rakes, fooner or later, are brought to 
reverence, or to with they had. 

I want to fee how you become your filken fetters : 
Whether the charming yoke fits light upon your 
fhoulders. If, with fuch a fweet yoke-fellow it does 
not, my Lord, and my fifter, as well as I, think, 
that you will deferve a clofer tie about your neck. 

His Lordthip frets like gum’d taffaty, that you have 
not written him word of the day, the hour, the 
manner, and every thing. But I afk him, How he 
ean already expect any mark of deference or polite- 
nefs from you? He muft flay, I tell him, till that 
fign of reformation, among others, muft appear from 
the influence and example of your lady : But that, 
if ever you will be good for any thing, it will be 
quickly feen. And Oh coufin, what 2 vait, va 
praia have you to take from the dreary land o 

ibertinifm, thro’ the bright province of Reformation, 
into the ferene kingdom of Happinefs !— You had need 
to lofe no time. You have ae a weary ftep to 
tread, before you can overtake thofe travellers, who 
fet out for it from.a lefs remote quarter. But you 
have a charming pole-ftar to guide you, that’s your 
advantage. I wifh you Joy of it: And as I have 
never yet expected any highly complaifant thing from 

ou, I make no fcruple to begin firft ; but it is purely, 
T mutt tell you, in refpect to my new coufin; whofe 
acceffion into our family we moft heartily congratu- 
late and rejoice in. | 

I havea letter from Lady Betty. She commands my 
attendance, or my fifter’s, at Reading, to ee 

wit 
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* swith her to the great beaftly town, to coufin Leefon’s, 


_ She puts Lord M. in hopes, that fhe fhall certainly 
bring down with her our lovely new relation; for fhe 


_ Lays, fhe will not be denied. His Lordfhip is the 


willinger to let me be the perfon, as [am in a manner 
wild to-fee her; my fifter having two years ago had 
that honour at Sir Robert Biddulph’s. So get ready to 
accompany us in our return; except your lady has 
objections ftrong enough to fatisfy us all. Lady Sarah 
longs to-fee her; and fays, This acceffion to the family 
will fupply to it the lofs of her beloved daughter. 

I fhall foon, I hope, pay my compliments to the - 
dear lady.in perfon : So have nothing to add, but 
that, Iam 

Your old mad Playfellow and Coufin, 


CHarLorte Monracues 


“The women having read the copies of thefe two 
Yetters, I thought that I might then threaten and. 
{wageger—* But very little heart have I, faid I, to 
* encourage fuch a vifit from Lady Betty. and Mifs 
< Montague to my fpoufe. For after all, I am tired 
<.out with her ftrange ways. She- is not what fhe 
© was, and (as I told her in your hearing, ladies) I 
< will leave this plaguy ifland, tho’ the place of my 
© birth, and tho’ the ftake I have in it is very con- 
.© fiderable ; and go-and refide in France or Italy, 
© and never think of myfelf as a married man, zor 


°° © Jive like one.’ 


Odear! faidone.i it SO 
That would be.a fad thing ! faid the other. © : 
Nay, Madam, turning to Mrs. Moore—lIndeed, 
Madam, to Mifs Rawlins—I am quite defperate. I 
can no longer bear fuch ufage. I have had the good 
fortune to be favoured by the {miles of very fine ladies, 
tho’ I fay it (and I looked modeft), both abroad and at 
home—[ Thou knoweft this to be true, Jack]. With 
regard to.my fpoufe here, ‘I. had but one hope. (fae 
ee ‘ or 
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(for as to the reconciliation with her friends, I fcorn 
them all too much to value that, but for her fake) ; 
and that was, that if it pleafed God to blefs us with 
children, fhe might intirely recover her ufual ferenity ; 
and we might then be happy. But the reconciliation 
‘her heart was fo much fet upon, is now, as I hinted 
before, intirely hopelefs—Made fo, by this rafh ftep 
of hers, and by the rafher temper fhe isin ; fince (as 
you will believe) her brother and filter, when the 
come to know it, will make a fine handle of it again 
us both ;—affeCting, as they do at prefent, to difbelieve 
our marriage—and the dear creature herfelf too ready 
to countenance fuch a disbelief,—as nothing more than 
the ceremony— - 

Here I was bafhful ; for Mifs Rawlins by her pre- 
paratory primnefs, put me in mind, that it was proper 
to be fo— 
© turned half round; then facing the fan-player, and | 
the matron—You yourfelves, ladies, knew not what 
to believe till Now, that I have told you ourftory: And 
I do aflure you, that I fhall not give myfelf the fame 
‘trouble to convince people I hate: People from whom 
I neither expect nor defire any favour; and who are 
_determined ot to be convinced. And what, pray, muft 
- be the iffue, when her uncle’s friend comes, altho’ he 
feems to be a truly worthy man? Is it not natural for 
him to fay, ‘ To what purpofe, Mr. Lovelace, fheuld 
‘ I endeavour to bring about a reconciliation between 
¢ Mrs. Lovelace and her friends, by means of her 
¢ elder uncle, when a good underftanding ts wanting 
© between youtfelves?’—-A fair inference, Mrs. 
‘Moore !—~A fair inference, Mifs Rawlins !— And 
here is the unhappinefs—Till fhe is reconciled to therh, 
this curfed oath, in her notion, is binding! . 

The women:feem’d moved ; for I fooke with great 

- earneftnefs, tho’ low—And befides, they love to have 
their fex, and its favours, appear of. imipertance to 
us. They hook their.deep heads at each other, 

3 I an 
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_ and looked, forrowful : And this moved my tender 
' heart too, : 


. ’Tis an unheard-of cafe, ladies—Had the not pre- 
ferred me to all mankind—There I ftopped—And 
that, refumed I, feeling for my handkerchief, is, 
what ftaggered Captain Tomlinfon, when he heard 
of her flight; who, the laft time he faw us together, 
faw the moft affeCtionate couple on earth !—The moft 
affectionate couple on earth !—in the accent-grievaus, 
repeated [. | 

Out then I pulled my handkerchief, and, putting it 
to my eyes, arafe, and walked to the window—It 
makes me weaker than a woman !—Did I not love 
her, as never man loved his wife [I have no doubt 
butI do, Jak]J— =~ | ee . 

There again I ftopt 3 and refuming—Charming ~ 
creature, as you fee fhe is, I with I had never beheld 
her face lorlixcufe me, ladies; traverfing the room. 
And having rubbed my eyes til fuppofed them red, 
I turned to the women ; and, pulling out my letter- 
cafe, I will thew you one letter—Here it is—Read 


it, Mifs Rawlins, if you pleafe—lIt will confirm to 


‘you, how much ‘all my family are prepared to‘ad- 
‘mireher. Tarn freely treated in it ;—fo Iam in the 
two others: But after what I have told ‘you, no- 
thing need be a fecret.to you two. ae 
_ She took it, with dn air of eager curiofity, and 
looked at the feal, oftentatioufly coronetted ; and at 
the fuperfcription, reading out, Zo Robert Lovelace, 
E/9g;— Ay, Madam—Ay, Mifs—that’s' my name 
(giving myfelf an air, tho’ T had ‘told it:to them be- 
fore) Iam not afhamed of it. My wife’s maiden 
name—Unmarried name, I fhould rather fay,—fool 
that I am !—and I rubbed my cheek for vexation 
[ Fool enough in confcience, Jack !] was Harlowe—- 
Clarifla. Harlowe— You -heard me call her fy 
Clariffa— 8 2 - = : 
I did—but thought it-to be a feigned or love-name, 
faid Mifs Rawlins. I 
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I wonder what is Mifs Rawlins’s love-name, Jack 
Moft of the fair Romancers have in their early 
womanhood chofen Love-names. No parfon ever 
pave more real names, than J have given /rcfstious 
ones. And to very good purpofe: Many a {weet 
dear has anfwered me a letter for the fake of owning a 
name which her godmother never gave her. 

No—lIt was her real name, I faid. 

I bid her read out the whole letter. If the fpell- 
ing be not. exact, Mifs Rawlins, faid1, you will ex- 
cufe it ; the writer isa Lord. But, perhaps, I ma 
not fhew it to my fpoufe ; for if thofe f have left wit 
her have no effect upon her, neither will this: And I 
fhall not care to expofe my Lord M. to her fcorn. 
Indeed I begin to be quite carelefs of confequences. 

Mifs Rawlins, who could not but be leafed with 
this mark of my confidence, looked as if fhe pitied me. 

And here thou mayeft read the letter, No. II. 


To RoBERT LovELACceE, Esq 


Coufin Lovelace, M. Hall, Wedn. Fune 7. 


I Think you might have found time to let us know 
of your nuptials -being adtually folempnized. I 
might have expected this piece of civility from you. 
But perhaps the ceremony was performed at the very 
time that you afked me to be your lady’s father—But 
I thall be angry if I proceed in my guefles—And /:ttle 

faid ts foon amended. . 
But I can tell you, that Lady Betty Lawrance, what- 
ever Lady Sarah does, will not fo foon forgive you, as, 
T have done. Women refent flights longer than men. 
You that know fo much of the fex (I {peak it not how- 
ever to your praife) might have known That. . But 
never was you before acquainted with a lady of fuch an 
amiable character. I hope there will be but one foul 
between you. -I have before now faid, that I will 
3 | , _ difinherit 


get to town ; becaufe 
-fent no orders there for your lady’s accommodation. 
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difinherit you, and fettle all I can upon her, if you 
prove not a good hufband to her. | 
May this marriage be crowned with a great many 
fine boys (I defire no girls) to build up again a family 
fo antient ! The firft boy fhall take my furname by 
a& of parliament. That is in my will. . | 
Lady Betty and niece Charlotte will be in town 
about bufinefs before you know where you are. They. 
long to pay their compliments to your fair bride. I 
fuppofe you will hardly be at the Lawn when they. 
Grane informs me, you have 


Pritchard has all things in readinefs for hgning- I 
will take no advantage of your flights. Indeed I am. 
too much ufed to them—More praife to my patience, 


‘than to your complaifance, however. 


One reafon for Lady Betty’s going up, as I may 
tell you under the rofe, is, to buy fome fuitable pre- 
fents for Lady Sarah and all of us to make on this 
agreeable occafion. 7 | 

We would have blazed it away, could we have 
had timely notice, and thought it would have been. 
agreeable to all round. The /ike occafions don’t hap- 
per every day. | | 

My moft affectionate compliments and congratu- 
lations to my new niece, conclude me, for the pre- 
fent, in violent pains, that with all your heroicalnefs 
would make you mad, 7 

Your truly affegtionate Uncle, 


This letter clench’d the nail. Not but that, Mifs 
Rawlins faid, fhe faw I had. been a wild gentleman ; 
and, truly, fhe thought fo, the moment fhe beheld 
me. -. + 

‘They began to intercede for my fpoufe (fo nicely 
had I turn’d the tables), and that I would not gd 
abroad, and difappoint a reconciliation fo much wifhed 

Vou, V. D for 
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for on one fide, and fuch defirable profpe€ts on the 
. other in my own family. . 
_ Who knows, thought I to myfelf, but more may 
come of this plot, than I had even promifed myfelf? 
What a happy man fhall I be, if thefe women can be 
‘brought to join to carry my marriage into confumma- 
tion? | 
Ladies, you are exceeding good to us both. I 
fhould have fome hopes, if my unhappily-nice fpoufe 
could be brought to difpenfe with the unnatural oath 
fhe has laid me under. You fee what my cafe is. Do 
you think I may not infift upon her abfolving me 
from this abominable oath? Will you be fo good, 
as to give your advice, that one apartment may ferve 
for a man and his wife at the hour of retirement? 
—Modeftly put, Belford !—And let me here obferve, 
that few rakes, befides me, would find a language fo 
decent, 2s to engage modeft women to talk with him, 
in, upon fuch fubjects. a 
‘They both fimper’d, and look’d upon one an- 
other. | | 
 Thefe fubjeéts always make women fimper, at 
Jeaft. No need but of the moft delicate hints to 
them. A man who is grofs in a woman’s company, 
ought to be knock’d down with a club: For, like 
fo many mufical inftruments, touch buta fingle wire, 
and the dear fouls are fenfible all over. a 
‘To be fure, Mifs Rawlins learnedly faid, playing 
with her fan, a cafuift would give it, that the matri- 
monial vow ought to fuperfede any other obligation. 
Mrs. Moore, for her part, was of opinion, that, 
if the lady owned herfelf to be a wife, fhe ought to 
behave /ike one. 
- Whatever be my luck, thought I, with this a//- 
eyed fair one, any other woman in the world, from 
fifteen to five-and-twenty, would be mine upon my 
own terms before the morning. | 
And now, that I may be at hand to take all ad- 
vantages, 
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. there was reafon in what I faid. And I dec 
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vantages, I will endeavour, faid I to myfelf, to make 
fure of good quarters. - 

I am your lodger, Mrs. Moore, in virtue of the 
earneft I have given you, for thefe apartments, and 
for any one you can fpare above for my. fervants 5 
Indeed for all you have to {pare—for who knows 
what my fpoufe’s brother may attempt? I will pay 
you your own demand: and that for 4 month or 
two certain (board included), as I fhall or fhall not 
be your hindrance. Take that as a pledge; or in 
part of payment.—Offering her a thirty pound bank 
Note. : 

She declined taking it; defiring fhe might confult 
the lady firft; adding, that fhe doubted not my ho- 
nour; and that fhe would not lett her apartments to 
any other perfon, whom fhe knew not fomething of, 
while I and the lady were here. 

The lady, The lady! from both the womens mouths 
continually (which {till implied’ a doubt in their 
hearts): And not Your fpoufe, and Your lady, Sir. — 

I never met with fuch women, thought 1; — So 
Dee convinced but this moment, yet already 
doubting ! I am afraid I have a couple of Sceptics to 
deal with. | a 

I knew no reafon, I faid, for my wife to objeét to 
my lodging in the famé houfe with her here, any more 
than in town, at Mrs. Sinclair’s. But were fhe to 
make fuch objeétion, I would not quit poffeffion; fince 
it was not unlikely, that the fame freakifh diforder 
which brought her to Hamftead, might carry her ab- 
folutely out of my knowlege. 

They both feemed embarraffed ; and looked upon 
one another 3 yet with fuch an air, as if they thought 

, tired my- 
felf her boarder, as well as lodger ; and, dinner-time 
approaching, was not denied to be the former. | 


Da. oe es: 
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LETTER WM 
: (Mr. Lovezace, To JoHN Berrorp, Efy; 


I Thought it was now high time to turn my whole 
mind to my beloved; who had had full leifure to 
weigh the contents of the letters I had left with her. . 
I therefore requefted Mrs. Moore to ftep in, and 
defire to know, whether fhe would be pleafed to admit 
me to attend her in her apartment, on occafion of the 
letters I had left with her; or whether fhe would fa- 

vour me with her company in the dining-room ? 
Mrs. Moore defired Mifs Rawlins to accompany 
her in to the lady. They tapp’d at. her door, and 
were both admitted. _ | ar 
I cannot but ftop here for one minute, to remark, 
tho’ againft myfelf, upon that fecurity which inno- 
cence gives, that neverthelefs had better have in it a 
greater mixture of the Serpent with the Dove. For 
here, heedlefs of all I could fay behind her back, be- 
caufe fhe was fatisfied with her ewn worthinefs, fhe 
permitted me to go on with my own ftory, without 
interruption, to perfons as great ftrangers to her as 
to me; and who, as ftrangers to doth, might be fup- 
pofed to lean to the fide moft injured: And that, ag 
i managed it, was to mime. A dear filly foul! 
thought I, at the time, to depend upon the goodnefs 
of her own heart, when the heart cannot be feen © 
into but by its aétions; and fhe, to appearance, a 
runaway, an eloper, from a tender, a moft indulgent 
hufband !—To negleé& to cultivate the opinion of in- 
dividuals, when the whole world is governed by ap- 
pearance ! ay on ts | | 
Yet, what can be expected of an angel under 
twenty ?—She has a. world of knowlege ; knowlege 
Speculative, as I may fay ; but no experience! How 
thould fhe ?—Knowlege by theory only is a vague un- 
| certain. 


be too wile for mine. 
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certaifi light: A Will o’ the Wifp, which as: often 
mifleatls the doubting mind, as‘puts it right. ‘°° 

There are many things in the world, could ‘a 
moralizer fay, that would afford inexpreffible pleafure 
to a ‘reflecting mind, were it not for the mixture 
they come to as with. -To be graver ftill; I have 
feen parents (perhaps my own ‘did fo) who delighted 
in thofe very qualities‘in their éhildten, while young, — 
the natural confequences of which (too much ;in- 
dulged and encouraged) made thefn, as they grew 
up, the plague of their hearts.—To bring this home 
to my prefent purpofe, I imuft tell thee, that I adore - 
this charming creature for her vigilant prudence ; but 
yet, I' would not, méthinks, wrth her, by virtue of 
that prudence, which is, however, neceflary to carry 
her above the devices of all the reft of thé world, to 


My revenge, ny fworn revenge, is‘ neverthelcfs 
ee her as I will)’ uppermoft in my heart !—Mifg 

owe fays, that my Love is an Hercdian Love (a) :. 
By my foul, that girl’s a witch !—I am half forry to 
fay, that I firid a pleafure in playing the tyrant over 
what I love. Call it an ungerierous pleafure, if thou 
wilt: Softer hearts than mine know it.. The women 
to a woman know it, and /hew it too, whenever 
they are trufted with power. And why fhould it be 
thought ftrange, ‘that I, who love them fo dearly 
and ftudy them fo much, flrould catch the infeétion 
of them? = i eee 
LETTER Iv. 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Betrorp, E/q; 


J Will now give thee the fubftance of the dialogue 
that paffed between the two women and the lady. 
Wonder not, that 4 perverfe wife makes’a liften- 
ing hufband. The event, however, as thon wilt 
: ‘D2 - find, 
(@) Vol. iv. p. 340. 
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find, juftified the old obfervation, That Iifieners fel- 
dom hear good of themfelves. Confcious of their own. 
demerits (if I may guefs by myfelf: ‘There’s inge- 
nuity, Jack!), and fearful of cenfure, they feldom 
find themfelves difappointed. There is fomething of 
fenfe, after all, in thefe proverbs, in thefe.phrafes, in 
this wifdom of natrons. 

Mrs. Moore was to be the meffenger ; but Mifs 
Rawlins began the dialogue. 

Your Spouse, Madam — [ Devil !—Only ta on 
for a negative or affirmative declaration. ] 

Cl. My fpoufe,y Madam— 

Mifs R. Mr. Lovelace, Madam, averrs, that you 
are married to him; and begs admittance, or your 
company in the dining-room, to talk upon the fub- 
jest of the letters he left with you. 

Ci. He is a poor wicked wretch. Let me beg of 
you, Madam, to favour me with your company as 
often as poffible while he is hereabouts, and I remain 
here. 

Mifs R. ¥ thal with pleafure attend you, Madam. 
But, methinks, I could wifh you woujd fee the 
gentleman, and hear what he has to fay, on the fub- 
ject of the letters. 

Ci. My cafe is a hard, a very hard one—I am quite 
bewilder’d !__T know not what to do !—~I have not a 
friend in the world, that can or will help me!—Yet 
had none but friends till | knew that man !/ 

Mifs R. The gentleman neither looks -nor talks 
_ | ke a bad man.—Not a very bad man; as men go. 

As men go!—Poor Mifs: Rawlins, thought I !— 
And doft thou know, how men go? 

Cl. O Madam, you know him not !—He can put 
on the appearance of an angel of light; but has a 
black, a very black heart !— , 

* Poor I!— 

_ Mifs R. I could not have thought it, truly !—But 
men are very deceitful now-a-days ! 


 Now- 
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- Now-a-days ! —a fool! —- Have not her hiftory+ | 
books told her, that they were always fo? 

Mrs. ae Sighing: t have found it fo, Tam fares. 
to my coft!— : 

Who ‘knows but in her time, poor ae Moore’ 
may have met' with a Lovelace, or’a Belford, or fome: 
fuch vile fellow?—My little hare-um-fcare-um Beauty ' 
knows not what ftrange hiftorics every woman living, 
who has had the leaft independence of will, could 
tell her, were fuch to be as communicative as fhe is. 
— But here’s the thing;—-I have given her caufe’ 
enough of offence ; but 1 not enough to make es hold 
her tongue, 

Cl. Ks to the letters he has left eh: me, | know 
not what to fay to them :—But am refolved never to 
have any thing to fay to bim. — 

Mifs R. If, Madam, I may be allowed to fay , 
I think you carry matters very far. 

Ci, Has he been making a bad caufe a 1 good. ore 
with you, Madam ? — That he can do, with thofe 


_who know him not. Indeed I heard him talking, 


tho’ not what he faid, and am indifferent about it: 
But what account does he give of himfelf? 

I was pleafed to hear this. To arreft, to ftop her 
pation, thought I, in the height of its caree: : is a 
charming prefage. : 

Then the bufy Mifs Rawlins fith’d on, to find cut 


from her either a confirmation or difavowal of my. 


ftory. Was Lord M. my uncle ?—Did I court her 
at firft with the allowance of her friends, her brother 
excepted? Had I a rcncounter with that brother ? 


_ Was the fo perfecuted in favour of avery difagreeable 


man, one Solmes, as to induce her to throw herfelf 
into my protection ?. : 

None of thefe were denied. All the objetions 
fhe could have made, were ftifled, or kept in, by the 
confideration (as fhe mentioned) that fhe thould ftay 
there but a little walle; and that her ftory was too 


D4 long. 
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Jong. But Mifs Rawlins would not be thus eafily 


an{wered. 

Mifs R. He fays, Madam, that he could not pre- 
vail for marriage, til] he had confented, under a fo- 
lémn oath, to feparate beds, while your family: re- 
main’d unreconciled. a 

Ci, O the wretch !—_What can be ftill in his 
head, to endeavour to pafs thefe ftories upon 
ftrangers ! | | 
_ So no direét denial, thought 1 !— Admirable !— 
All will do by-and-by ! 

Mifs R. He has owned, that an accidental. fire 
had frighten’d you very much on Wednefday night— 
And that—And that—And that—an accidental fire 
had frighten’d you—Very much frighten’d you—laft 
Wednefday night ! — 

Then, after a fhort paufe—In fhort, He owned, 
That he had taken fome innocent liberties, which. 
might have led to a breach of the oath you had im- 
pofed upon him: And that This was the caufe of your 
difpleafure. 

I would have been glad to fee how my charmer 
then look’d.—To. be fire fhe was at a lofs in her 
own mind, to juftify herfelf for refgnting fo highly 
an offence fo trifling. She hefitated—Did not pre- 
fently fpeak—When fhe did, fhe wifh’d, That the, 
Mifs Rawlins, might never meet with any man who 
would take fuch innocent liberties with her. 

Mifs Rawlins pufh’d further. 

Your cafe, to be fure, Madam, is very particular. 
But if the hope of a reconciliation with your owa 
friends is made more diftant by your leaving him, 

ive me leave to fay, ‘That ’tis pity—’tis pity— [I 
fioecte the maiden then primm’d, fann’d, and blufh’d; 
— tis pity] the oath cannot be difpenfed with; 
efpecially as he owns, he has not been fo ftri@ a 
liver.— 

* I could have gone in, and kifs’d the girl. 


ti. 


~ But her houfe is fmall: Iam’ not fure fhe could ac: 
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Cl. You have heard his ftory. Mine, as I told you 
before, is too long, and too melancholy; my dif- 


order on feeing the wretch is too great; and my time 
here is too fhort, for me to enter upon it. And if he 


" has any end to ferve by his own vindication, in which 


I thal] not be a perfonal fufferer, let him make him- 


- felf appear as white as an angel; with all my heart. 


My love for her, and the excellent character I gave 
her, were then pleaded. | | 3 
Cl. Specious feducer !—Only tell me, if I cannot 
get away from him by fome backway? : 
How my heart then went pét-a-pat / ‘ 
Cl. Let me look out—[I heard the fath lifted up] 
Whither does that path lead to? Is there no poffibility 
of getting to a coach?—Surely, he muft deal with 
fome fiend, or how could he have found me out ?-—— 
Cannot I fteal to fome neighbouring houfe, where I 
may be concealed till I can get quite away ?—You 
are good people !—I have not been always amon 
fuch !—O help me, help me, ladies (with a voice & 
impatience), orl amruined! ae 
Then paufing, Is that the way to Hendon? [point- 
ing, I fuppofe]—Is Hendon a private place ?—The 
Hamftead coath, I am told, will carry paflengers 
thither. . Oe es ta ieee 
Mrs, Moore. I have ari honeft friend at Mill-hill 
Deyil fetch her, thought I]; where, if fuch be our 
etermination, Madam, and if you think yourfelf in 
danger, you may be fafe, I believe. _ ae 
Cl. Any-whither, if I can but’ efcape from this 
man!—W hither does that path lead to, ‘out yonder § 
— What is that town on the right-hand called? 
Mrs. M. Highgate, Madam. 5 sl 2s 
Mifs R. On the fide of the heath is a little village 


called North-end.” A kirifwomian of, mine lives there. 


z 


commodate fuch a lady. | 


Devil take-her tdo, thought’ TT inkighned,” that | 
7 a | 


5 
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Thad made my¢elf a better intereft in thefe women. 
ut the whole Sex love plotting ; and plot ters, too, — 
Jack. | | | 
Ci. A barn, an outhoufe, a garret, will be a pa- 
lace to me, if it will but a afford me a refuge from 
this man !— 
" Her fenfes, thought I, are much livelier than mine. 
What a devil nae done, that fhe fhould be fo wery 
implacable !—I toid thee, Belford, All I did: Was 
there any thing in it fo very much amifs !—Such 
profpects of family-reconciliation betore her too !— 
To be fure the is a very fenfible lady !—_ ) 
She then efpied my new fervant walking under the 
window, and afked, If he were not one of mine ?— 
_ Will. was on the look-out for old Grimes [So is 
the fellow called whom my beloved has dilpatch’d to 
Mifs Howe]. And being told, that the man fhe 
faw was my fervant; I fee, faid fhe, that there 
is no efcaping, unlefs you, Madam [To Mifs 
Rawlins, I fuppofe], can befriend me till I can get 
farther. I have no doubt that that fellow is planted 
about the houfe to watch my fteps. But the wicked 
wretch his mafter has no right to contro:] me. He 
fhall not hinder me from going whither I pleafe. I 
will raife the town upanhim, if he molefts me. Dear 
Jadies, is there no back-door for me to get out at 
while you hold him in talk? | . 
' Mifs R. Give me leave to afk you, Madam ; Is 
there no room to hope for accommodation? Had 
you not better fee him? He certainly loves you 
dearly : He is a fine gentleman: You may exafperate 
him, and make matters more unhappy for yourfelf. 
~  @. O Mrs. Moore, O Mils Rawlins! you know 
not the man !—I with not to fee his face, nor to ex- 
change another word with him as long as I live. _ 
Mrs. Moore. I don’t find, Milfs Rawlins, that the 
eae has mifreprefented any-thing. You fee, 
dam }'T'o my Clariffa], how refpe&tful he is; not 
to 


ae 


han’t you? 
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to come in till permitted. He certainly loves you 
dearly. Pray, Madam, let him talk to you, as he 
wifhes to do, on the fubject of the letters. | 


Very kind of Mrs. Moore. Mrs. Moore, thought 


I, is a very gocd woman.—I did not curfe her then, ' 


Mifs Rawlins faid fomething ; . but fo low, that I] 
could not hear what it was. ‘J hus it was anfwer’d, . 
Ci. I am greatly diftrefled ! 1 know not what to 
do !—But, Mrs. Moore, be fo good as to give his 
letters to him—Here they are.—Be pleafed to tell 
him, That I wifh him and his aunt and coufin a 
happy meeting. He never can want excufes to them 
for what has Happened, any more than pretences to 
thofe he would delude. Tell him, That he has ruined | 
me in the opinion cof my own friends. Jam for that 
rcafon the lefs folicitous how I appear to his. = 
Mrs. Moore then came to me; and being afraid, 
that fomething would pafs mean time between the 
other two, Shick I fhould not like, I took the let- 
ters, and entered the room, and found them retired 
into the clofet; my beloved whifpering with an air 
of earneftnefs to Mifs Rawlins, who’ was all atten- 
tion. | oe 
Her back was towards me; and Mifs Rawlins, by 
pulling her fleeve, giving intimation of my Dein; 
there, Can'I have'no retirement uninvaded, ‘ey faid 
fhe, with indignation, as ‘if fhe was interrupted in 
fome’ talk her heart was in?—-What bufinefs have 
you here,’ or with me?—You have your letters, 
_. Lovel, Thave, my dear; and let me beg of yop 
to confider what you are about. I every moment 
expect Capt. Tomlinfon here. Upon my foul, Ido. 
He has promifed to keep from ‘your uncle what’Has 
happened:—But what will he think, if ‘he finds you 
hold in this ftrange humour?’’ 9'> 
_ Cl. T will endeavour, Sir, to have patience’ with 
you for a moment ‘or two, while I afk you a few 
| | D6 queftions 
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queftions before this lady and Mrs. Moore [who 
juft then came in], both whom you have prejudiced 
in your favour by your fpecious ftories:—WiN you 
fay, Sir, that we are married together? Lay your 
hand upon your heart, and anfwer me, Am I your 
wedded wife? 7 

Iam gone too far, thought I, to give up for fuch 
a pufh as this—home-one as it is. 

My deareft foul! how can you put fuch a que- 
ftion '—Is it either for your honour or my own, that 
it fhould be doubted ?—Surely, furely, Madam, you 
cannot have attended to the contents of Capt. Tom- 
linfon’s letter. a = oe 

She complained often of want of {pirits through- 
out our whole contention, and of weaknefs of perfon 

and mind, from the fits fhe had been thrown into: 
But little reafon had jhe for this complaint, as I 
_ thought, who was able to hold me to it, as fhe. did. 

I own that I was exceffively concern’d for her feve- 
ral times. ~ , 2 
You and I! Vileft of men— 

My name is Lovelace, Madam— 

‘Therefore it is, that I call you the vile/ of men. [Was 
this pardonable, Jack ?] You and / know the truth, 
the whole truth—I want not to clear up my reputation 
with thefe gentlewomen :—That is already loft with 
every one | had moft reafon to value: But let me 
have this ew fpecimen of what you are capable of-— 
Say, wretch (fay, Lovelace, if thou hadft rather), Art 
thou really. and truly my wedded hufband ?—Say | 
anfwer without hefitation !— 

She trembled with impatient indignation; but had a 
wildnefs in her manner, which I took fome advantage 
of, in order to parry this curfed thruft—And a curfed 
thruft it was ; fince, had I pofitively averr’d it, fhe never 
would have believed any-thing I had faid: And had 
I owned that I was not married, I had deftroyed my 
own ploty as well with the women as with her ; etn 

. cou 


-own heart I appeal, 


2 
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could have had no pretence for purfuing her, or hin- 
dering her from going whitherfoever fhe pleafed. 
Not that I was afham’d to averr it, had it been con- 
fiftent with policy. I would not have thee think me 
fuch a milkfop neither. | 

Lovel. My deareft Love, how wildly you talk! 
What would you have me anfwer? Is it neceflary 
that I fhould anfwer? May I not re-appeal this to 
your own breaft, as well as to Captain Tomlinfon’s 
treaty and letter? You know yourfelf how matters 
ftand between us.—And Captain Tomlinfon— 

Ci. O wretch! Is this an anfwer to my queftion ? 
Say, Are we married, or are we not? 

Lovel. What makes a marriage, we all know. If 
it be the union of two hearts, [There was a turn, 
Jack !] to my utmoft grief, I muft fay we are not; 
fince now I fee you hate me. If it be the comple- 
tion of marriage, to my confufion and regret, I muft 
own we are xot, But, my dear, will you be pleafed 
to confider what anfwer half a dozen people whence 
you came, could give to your queftion? And do not 
now, in the diforder of your mind, and in the height 
of paffion, bring into queftion before thefe gentle- 
women a point you have acknowleged before thofe 
who know us better. _ . | 

I would have whifper’d her about the treaty with 
her uncle,. and the contents of the Captain’s letter ; 
But, retreating, and with a rejecting hand, Keep 
thy diftance, man, cry’d the dear infolent—To thy 

fince thou evadeft me thus piti- 
fully !—I own no marriage with thee! Bear witnefs, 
ladies, Ido not. And ceafe to torment me, ceafe to 
follow me. Surely, furely, faulty 'as I have been, I 
have not deferved to be tous perfecuted !—I refume, 
therefore, my former language: You have no right 
to purfue me: You snow you have not: Begone, 
then; and leave me.to make the beft of my hard 
aot. O my dear crucl papa! ; faid fhe, in a ee 
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fit of gricf (falling upon her knees, and clafping her 
uplifted hands together), thy heavy curfe is completed 
upon thy devoted daughter! I am punifbed, dreadfully 
punifhed, dy the very ‘wretch in whom I had placed my 
wicked confid:nce | 

By my foul, Belford, the little witch with her 
“words, but more by her manner, moved me! Won- 
‘der not then, that her ation, her grief, her tears, 
fet the women into the like compafionate manifefta- 
tions. 

Had not I a curfed tafk of it ? 

The two women withdrew to the further end of 
the room, and whifper’d, A ftrange cafe! There 
is no frenzy here—I juft heard faid. : 

The charming creature threw her handkerchief 
over her head and neck, continuing kneeling, her 
back towards me, and her face hid upon a chair, and 
repeatedly fotb’d with grief and paffion. | 

I took this opportunity to ftep to the woniets to 
keep them fteady. 

You fee, ladies (whifpering), what an ‘unhappy 
man Jam! You fee what a fpirit this dear creature 
has !—All, all owing to her implacable relations, and 
to her father’ s curfe.—A curfe upon them all ; they 
have turn’d the head of the moft charming woman 
in the world. 

Ah! Sir, Sir, eephed Mifs Rawlins, <qhaeees be 
‘the fault of her relations, all is not as it fhould be be- 
tween you and her. ’Tis plain fhe does not think 
herfelf married: ’Tis plain fhe does not* And if 
you have any value for the poor lady, and would not © 
totally deprive her of her fenfes, you had better 
withdraw, and leave to time and c¢ocler conf:dera- 
tion the event in your favour. 

She will compel me to this at laft, I fae Mifs 
Rawlins; I fear fhe will; and then we are both un- 
done: For I cannot live without her; fhe knows it 
too well :-——And fhe has not a friénd will look upon 

her ; 
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her: This alfo fhe knows. Our mariiage, when 
her uncle’s friend comes, will be proved incon- 
tcftably.. But I am afhamed to think I have given 
her room to believe it no marriage: That’s what 
fhe harps upon 

Well, ’tis a-ftrange cafe, a very Aiange one, faid 
Mifs Rawlins; 5 and was going to fay further, when 


the angry Beauty, coming towards the. docr, faid, 


Mrs. Moore, I beg a word with you. And. they both 
{tepped into the dining-room. 
1 faw her, juft bcfure, put a parcel | into her pocket, 
and followed them out, for fear fhe fhould flip away ; 
and ftepping to the ftairs, that fhe might not go by 
me, Will. cry’d 1, aloud (tho? I knew he was not 
near)—Pray, child, to a maid, who anfwered, call 
either of my fervants to me. 

She then came up to me,. with a wrathful counte- 
nance: Do you call your fervant, Sir, to hinder me, 
between you, from going whither I pleafe ? 

Don’t, my deareft life, mifinterpret every thing I 
do. Can you think me fo mean and fo unworthy, 
as to employ a ferv.nt to conftrain you f—TI call him 
to fend to the public houfes,. cr inns in this town, to 
inquire after Captain Tomlinfon, who may have 
alighted at: fome- one of them, and be now, perhaps, 
needlefly adjufting his drefs ; and I would have him 
come, were he.to be without cloaths, God forgive me! 
for.l am, ftabb’d to the heart by your cruclty. 
 Anfwer was dies that neither of. my fervants 


_ was in the wa 


Not in. the way, faid 1!—Whither can the dogs 
be & one? 
Sir! with a fcornful air; Not far, Yr il warrant. 

One of them was under the window juft. now ; ac- 
cording to order, I fuppofe, to watch my fteps—But 
J will do what I pleafe, and go whither i pleafe ; and 
to yous face. God 
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God forbid, that I fhould hinder you in any thing 
that you may do with fafety to yourfelf ! 

Now I verily believe, that her defign was, to flip 
out in purfuance of the clofet-whifpering between her 
and Mifs Rawlins; perhaps to Mifs Rawlins’s houfe. 

She then ftept back to Mrs. Moore, and gave her 
fomething, which psoved to be a diamond ring, and 
defired her, not whifperingly, but with an air of 
defiance to me, that That might be a pledge for her, 
till fhe defray’d her demands; which fhe fhould 
foon find means to do; having no more mone aa abeut 
her, than fhe might have occafion for, ‘be before fhe 
came to an acquaintance’s. 


Mrs. Moore would. have declined taking it; but. 


fhe would not be deny’d ; and then, wiping her eyes, 
fhe put on her glovee—Nobody has a right to ftop 
me, faid fhe ! ~j will go |~-Who fhould I be afraid 
of Her very queftion, charming creature! tefti- 
fying her fear. 

d beg pardon, Madam (turning to Mrs. Moore, 
and courtefying), for the trouble | have given youu—I 
beg pardon, Madam, to Mifs Rawlins (courtefying 
likewife to her)— You may both hear of me in a 
happier hour, if fuch a one falls to my lot—And 
God blefs you both !—ftruggling with her tears til} 
fhe fobb’d—and away was tripping. 7 

I ftepped to the door:: I put it to; and fetting my 
back againft it, took her ftruggling hand—My deareft 
life ! My angel! faid I, why will you thus diftrefs me? 


—Is this the forgivenels which yon fo cic | pros . 


mifed Pa. 

Unhand me, Sir (eVou oe no whet with me! 
You have no right over me! You: know you have 
not. 

But whither, ther. miy deivelt love,’ would you 
go?—Think you not that Iwill follow you, were it 
to the world’s end ?— Whither would you-ga?:.. § 

Well do you afk me, Whither weld £05 who 

have 
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have been the oceafion, that I havé not-a friend left! 
—But God, who knows my mnoceace, and my up 


right intentions, will not wholly. abandon me, when 
I-am out of your power—But while in it, I cannot 
expe a gleam of the divine grace or favour to:reach 
me. oe | Men 
How fevete is this How fhockingly fevere J ° 
Out of your prefence, my angry fair one! ‘I can 
neither hope for the. ane nor the other. As: 

coufin Montague, in the letter you have. read, ob- 
ferves, You are my pole-ftar, and my guide ; and if 
ever 1 am to be happy, either here or hereafter, -it 
mutt be in and by you. a : 
_ She would then have urged me from the door. But 
refpeCtfully oppofing. her, Begone; man! Begone, 
Mr. Lovelace, faid eat vont not my way.—If you 
would not that I fhould attempt the window, give 
me paflage by the door; for, once more, you have - 
no right to detain me! _ a 

Your refentments, my deareft life, I will own to 
be well-grounded ‘will acknowlege, that I have 
been all in fault. On my knee (and down I dropt) 
T-afk your parden. - And cin you refufe to ratify 
your own promife ?-—Look forward to the happy 
profpect before us... Se¢..you not my Lord M. and. 
Lady Sarah ‘longing. ta blefs you, for bleffing me, 
and. their whole family ?. Can you'take no pleafure in 
the promifed vilit.of lady Betty and: my coufin Mon- 
tague? And in the protetion they offer you, if you 
are dilfatisfied with #pine.?——Have you no wifh to fee 
your uncle’s friend '-Stay only till Captain Tomlin- 
fon. comes.—Receive from him the news of your 
uncle’s. compliance with the wifhes of both. - 

She feem’d altogether diftrefled ; was ready to 
fink ; and forced to lean againit the wainfcot, as I 
kneeled at her feet. A ftream of tears at laft burft 
from her lefs indignant eyes—Good heaven, faid fhe, 


lifting up her lovely face, and clafped hands, what.is 
at 
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‘at laft to be my. deftiny !—Deliver me from this dan- 
gerous man; and: direét me!—I know not what I 
do; what I can do; nor what I ought to do !— 
The women, as I had owned our marriage to be 
but half completed, heard nothing in this whole fcene 
to contradict (not flagrantly to contradict) what J had 
.afferted: They believed they faw in her returning 
‘temper, and ftagger’d refolution, a love for me, 
‘which her indignation had before fuppreffed; and they 
joined to perfuade her to tarry till the Captain came, 
and to hear his propofals; reprefenting the dangers to 
which fhe would be expofed; the fatigues fhe might 
endure; a lady of her appearance, unguarded, un+ 
protected. On the other hand, they dwelt upon my 
declared contrition, and on my promifes: For the 
performance of which they offered to be bound.-—So 
much had my-kneeling humility affected them. __ 
Women, Jack, tacitly acknowlege the inferiority 
of their own fex, in the pride they take to behold a 
kneeling lover at their feet, - | = 
She turned from. me, and threw herfelf into a 
chair. | : | 
I arofe, and approached her with-reverence—My 
deareft creature, faid I—and was proceeding—But, 
with a face glowing with confcious dignity, fhe inter- 
rupted me— Ungenerous, ungrateful Lovelace ! — 
You know not the value of the heart you have in- 
fulted! Nor can you conceive how much my foul 
defpifes your meannefs. But meannefs muft ever be 
the portion of the man, who can aét vilely.!— 
The women believing we were likely to be on 
-better terms, retired. ‘The dear perverfe oppofed 
their going; but they faw I was defirous of their ab- 
fence. And when they had withdrawn, I once more 
threw myfelf at her feet, and acknowleged my 
offences ; implored her forgivenefs for this one time, 
and promifed the exacteft circumfpe€tion for the fu- 
ture. 


It 
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x It was-impoffible for ‘her, fhe faid, to kéep her. 
w memory, and forgive me. What-hadft thou /feen in 
. the conduét of Clariffla Harlowe, that fhould encou- 
erage -fuch ar infult upon -her, as thou didft dare to 
’¢ make ? How mcanly muft thou’ think of er, that 
1) thou: couldft prefume to be fo guilty, and expect ber 
nn to be fo-weak, as to forgivethee?— +> + CaS 
vt [ befought ber to let me go over with her Captain 
i Tomlinfon’s letter. J was fure it was impoffible fhe 
« could have given it the requiffte attention. 
x» iL dave given. it the requifite attention, faid fhe 3. 
zg and the other letters too. So that what I fay, is upon- 
i, deliberation. And what have I to fear from my brother 
«, and fifter?——-They can but complete the ruin of my 
y, fortunes with my father and uncles. Let them, and 
. welcome. Yeu,'Sir, I thank-you, have lowered my 
_ fortunes: - But, I blefs God, that my*mind-is not 
i¢ funk with my fortunes. It is, on the contrary, 
i raifed above Fortune, and‘above You ; and for half a 
word, they fhall have the. eftate they have envied 
Me for, and.an acquittal of all expectations from my 
family, that may make them unealy. 
1 I lifted.up my hands and eyes’in filent admiration 
y of her! oe. a 
4 My brother, Sir, may think me ruined. To the 
. praife of your: ch:racter, by whom I have been fe- 
,, duced-from them,: he may chink it it impoffible to be 
+ with you, and be innocent... You have but too well 
, juftified their harfheft cenfures in every part of your 
conduct. ButI will, now. that I have efcaped from 
, you, and that Lam out of the reach of your myfte- 
; ious devices, wrap myfelf up in my own innocence 
(and. then fhe paffion.tely folded her arms about her- 
, felf), and leave to time, and to my future circum- 
, f{pection, the re-eftablifhment of my character.— 
. Leave me then, Sir—Purfue me not !— 
Gool God! interrupting her—And all this, for 
what ?—Had I not yiclded to your intreaties (For- 
| give 
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give me, Madami), you could not have carried farther | 
your refentments—: - . aa he } 

‘Wretch |W as it not crime enough to give occa- | 
fron for thofe intreaties 2, Wouldft thou: make a merit | 
to.me, that thou -didft nat utterly ruin Jer whom 
thou oughteft to have protected ?— Begone, man! 
turning from me, her face crimfon’d over. with paf- 
fon :—See me no more !=~I cannot bear-thee in my 
fight !|— a OG oe ee 

Deareft, deareft creature!o~ > - 

If I forgive thee, Lovelace--And-there fhe. ftopp’d, 
To endeavour, proceeded fhe, to endeavour, to terrify 
& .poor creature by premeditation, by low contrivance, 
by cries of fire~-A poor creature who had ‘confented 
to take-a wretched chance with thee for life! . 

For Heaven’s fake—offering to take her repulfing 
band, as fhe was flying from me towards the clofet— 

What haft thou to do, to plead the fake of Heaven 
in thy favour, O darkeft of human minds ! | 

Then turning from me, wiping her eyes, and again 
turning towards me, but her fweet face half-afide, 
What difficulties haft thou involved me in !—Thou 
that hadft a plain path before thee, after:thou hadft 
betray’d me into thy power—At once my mind takes 
in the whole of thy crooked behaviour ; and if thou 
thinkeft of Clariffa Harlowe as her proud heart tells 
her thou oughteft to think of her, thou wilt feek thy 
fortunes elfewhere. How often haft thou provoked 
me to tell thee; that my foul is above thee? 

. For God’s fake, Madam, for a foul’s fake; which 
it is in your power to fave from perdition, forgive me 
the paft offence. -I am the greateft villain on earth, 
if it was a premeditated one. Yet 1 prefume not to 
excufe myfelf. On your mercy I throw myfelf. I 
will not offer at any plea, but that of penitence. See 
but Captain Tomlinfon. See.but my aunt and coufin; 
let them plead for me; let them.be guaranties for my 
honour. ame — | 

If 
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If Captain Tomlinfon come while’ I ftay here, a 
may fee bim. But as for you, Sir— * 
», - Deareft creature} let me beg of you not to ageva- 
, vate my offence to the Captain, when he comes. Let 
me beg of you— 
What afkeft thou ?—Is. it not, that I thall be: ‘of 
oy , Party againft myfelf ?—~That I fhall palliate— ; 
Do not charge me, Madam, interrupted I, with 
| villainous premeditation !—Do not give fuch a con- 
ftruction to my offence, as may weaken your uncle’s 
, Opinion—as may ftrengthen your brother’s— 
‘She flung from me to the further end of the room ; 
: © She -ould go no further—And juft then Mrs.-Moore 
;, came up, and told her, that dinner was ready 5 and 
@ that fhe had prevailed upon Mifs Rawlins to give her 
; her company. 
2 You mu excufe me, Mrs. Moore, faid fhe. Mifs 
* Rawling I hope alfo will—But I cannot eat. I'can- 
* not godewn.. As for you, Sir, I fuppofe you will 
, think it right to depart hence; at leaft till the gentle~ 
man comes whom you expect. | 
t I refpectfully withdrew into the next room, that 
Mrs. Moore might acquaint her [I durft not myfelf J, 
: that I was her lodger and boarder, as (whifperingly} 
i 2 defired fhe would: And meeting Mifs Rawlins in 
! the paffage, Deareft Mifs Rawlins, faid I, ftand‘my 
* friend : Join with Mrs. Moore to pacify my fpoufe, 
tif fhe has any new fights upon my having taken 
* Jodgings, and gunna to board here. I hope ‘fhe 
will have more generofity than to think of hindering 
' a gentlewoman trom letting her lodgings. __ 
: fuppofe Mrs. Moore (whom I left with my fair 
* one) had apprifed ber of this before Mifs Rawlins 
” went in; for I heard her fay, while I with-held Mifs 
' Rawlins—‘. No, indeed : le is much miftaken— 
: © Surely he does not think I will.’ 
 — They both expeftulated with Ker, as F could ga- 
ther from bits and feraps of what they faid ;-for ney 
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fpoke fo low, that I could not hear any diftinét fen- 
- tence, but from: the fair perverfe, whofe anger made 
her louder. And to this purpofe I heard her deliver 
herfelf in anfwer to different parts of their talk to her : 


—‘ Good Mrs. Moore, dear Mifs Rawlins, prefs me | 


© no further—I cannot fit down at table with him!’ 


| 
| 


They faid fomething, as I fuppofe in my behalf — | 


¢ O the infinuating wretch !—-What defence have I 
¢ againft a man, who, go where I will, can turn 
© every one, even of .the virtuous of my fex, in his 
© favour?’ | so , 7 _ 
_ After fomething elfe faid,. which I heard not di- 
ftinétly,—* This is execrable cunning !—Were you 
© to know his wicked heart, he is not without hope 
‘ of engaging you two govod perfons to fecond him 
¢ in the vileft of his machinations.’ 
_ How came fhe (thought I at the inftant) by all 
this penetration? My devil furely does not play me 
booty. If [thought he did, I would marry, and live 
honeft, to be even with him. | , | 7 

I fuppofe then, they urged the plea which I hinted 
to Mifs Rawlins at going in, that fhe would not be 
Mrs. Moore’s hindrance; for thus fhe exprefled her- 
felf—* He will no doubt. pay you your own price. 
*€ You need not queftion his liberality. But one 
¢ houfe cannot hold us. Why, if it would, did I 
¢ fly from him, to feck refuge among ftrangers ?’ 
Then, in anfwer to fomewhat elfe they pleaded— 
?Tis a miftake, Madam; I am zet reconciled to 
him. . I will believe nothing he fays. Has he not 
given Phe a flagrant fpecimen of what a man he is, 
and of what he is capable, by the difguifes you faw 
him in? My ftory is too long, and my ftay here 
will be but fhort ; or I could convince you, that 
my refentments againft him are but- too well 
founded.’,, . . 
I fuppofe then, that they, pleaded for fer leave, for 
my dining with them: For the faid; ¢ J have nothing 

‘to 
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“ to fay to that— It is your own houfe, Mrs, Moore— 
‘ It is your own table —-You may admit whom you 

© pleafe to it—Only leave me at my liberty to choofe 
© my company. 

Then in anfwer, as I fuppofe, to their offer: of. 
fending her up.a plate—‘ A-bit of bread; if you pleafe, 
© and a glafs.of water: -That’s all I can fwallow at. 

‘ prefent. J am really very much difcompofed. Saw. 

¢ you not how bad I was ?—Indignation only could 
© have {upported my fpirits !’— 

¢ [have no objcétion to his dining with you, Madam}? 
added fhe, in reply, I fuppofe, to a farther queftion of 
the fame nature—* But I will not ftay a night 1 in the 
‘ houfe, where he lodges, if I can help it.’ . 

I prefume Mifs Rawlins had told her, -that’ fhe’ 
would not ftay dinner—for fhe faid, ‘ Let. me not 
© deprive Mrs. Moore of your company, Milfs Raw- 
‘ lins. You will not be difpleafed with his talk. He 
©. can-have no defign upon you.’ 

Then I fuppofe they pleaded what I might fay = . 
hind her back, to make my own ftory good ;—‘ I 
‘ care not what he fays, or what he thinks of me. 
« Repentance and amendment are all the harm I with; 
© him, whatever becomes of me!’ 

By her accent, fhe wept when fhe fpoke thefe laft 
words. 

‘They came out both of them wiping their eyes ; 
ard would have perfuaded me to relinquifh the lodg- 
ings, and to depart till her uncle’s friend came. But 
I knew better. I did not care to truft the devil, well 
as fhe and Mifs Howe fuppofe me to be acquainted 
with him, for finding her out again, if once more 
fhe efcaped me. 

What I am moft afai of, is, that fhe will throw 
herfelf among her own relations ; ; and if fhe does, I 
am confident they will not be able to withftand her 
affecting eloquence. But yet, as thou'lt fee, the: 
Captain’s letter to me is eed calculated to ae 
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viate my apprehenfions on this fcore; particularly in 
that paflage, where it is faid, that her uncle thinks 
not himfelf at liberty to correfpond dire&tly with her, 
or to receive applications from her— But thro’ Captain 
Tomlinfon, as is ftrongly imply’d (a). 

_I muft own (notwithftanding the revenge I have 
fo folemnly vowed) that I would very fain have made 
for her a merit with myfelf in her returning favour, 
and owed as little as poffible to the mediation of Cap- 
tain Tomlinfon. My pride was concerned in this. 
And this was one of my reafons for not bringing 
him with me. Another was; That, if I were ob- 
liged to have recourfe to his affiftance, I fhould be 
better able (by vifiting her without him) to dire& 
him what to fay or to do, as I fhould find out the 
turn of her humour. , 

I was, however, glad at my heart, that Mrs. 
Moore came up fo feafonably with notice, that dinner 
was ready. . The fair fugitive was all in Alt. She 
had the game in her own hands; and by giving me 
fo good. an excufe for withdrawing, I had time to 
ftrengthen myfelf; the Captain had time to come ; 
and the Lady to.cool. Shakefpeare advifes well. 


 Oppofe not rage, while rage is in its force ; 
But give 1t way awhile, and let it wafte. 
The rifing deluge is not ffopt with dams ; 
Thofe it o’erbears, and drowns the hope of harve/t. 
But, wifely manag’d, its divided firength | 
| ds fluicd in channels, and fecurely drain’ : 
‘And when its force is fpent, and unfupply’d, 
«The refidue with mounds may be reftrain’d, 
And dry-fbod we may pafs the naked ford. 

- J went down with the women to dinner. Mrs. 
Moore fent her fair boarder up a. plate ; but fhe only 
eat a little bit of bread, and drank a glafs of water. I 
doubted net but fhe would keep her word, when it 

ead dee 4 | was 
(a) See p. 39. of this Volume, 
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was ofice gone out. Is not fhe an Harlowe ?—She 
feems to be inuring herfelf to hardfhips, which, at 
the worft, fhe can never know; fince, tho’ fhe 
fhould ultimately refufe to be obliged to me, or, td 
exprefs myfelf more fuitably to my own heart, to 
oblige me, every one who fees her muft befriend her. 
But let me afk thee, Belford, Art thou not foli- 
citous for me, in relation to the contents of the letter 
which the angry beauty has written and difpatch’d 
away by man and horfe; and:for what may be Mifs 
Howe’s anfwer to it? Art thou not ready to inquire, 
Whether it be not likely that Mifs Howe, when fhe 
knows of her faucy friend’s flight, will be concern’d 
about her letter, which fhe muft know could not be 
at Wilfon’s till after that flight; and fo, probably, 
would fall into my hands ?— | 
' All thefe things, as thou’lt fee in the fequel, are 


‘provided for with as much contrivance as human 


forefight can admit. 
I have already told thee, that Will. is upon the 
look-out for old Grimes. —Old Grimes is, it feems, 


‘a goffiping, fottifh rafcal ; and if Will. can but light 


of him, IP’ll anfwer for the confequence: For has 
not Will. been my fervant upwards of feven years? 


LETTER V. 
Mr. Loverace. In Continuation. 


W E had at dinner, befides Mifs Rawlins, a young 
widow-niece of Mrs. Moore, who is come to 
{tay a month with her aunt—Bevis her name}; very 
forward, very lively, and a great admirer of me, I 
affure you ;— hanging fmirkingly upon all I faid ; 
and prepared to approve of every word before I 
{poke: And who, by the time we had half-dined (by 
the help of what fhe had colleGted before), was as 
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much acquainted with our ftory, as either of the other 
two. 

As it behoved me to prepare them in my favour 
againft whatever might come ftom Mifs Howe, I im- 
proved upon the hint I had thrown out above-ftairs 
againft that mifchief-making Lady. I reprefented 
her to be an arrogant creature, revengeful, artful, 
enterprifing, and one who, had fhe been a man, 
would have fworn and curs’d, and committed rapes, 
and play’d the devil, as far as I knew [and I have no 
doubt of it, Jack]: but who, neverthelefs, by ad- 
vantage of a female education, and pride, and info- 
lence, I believed was per/fonally virtuous. 

Mrs. Bevis allowed, that there was a a deal in 
education—and in pride too, fhe faid. hile Mifs 
Rawlins came with a prudifh God forbid, that virtue 
fhould be owing to education only! However, | 
declared, that Mifs Howe was a fubtle contriver of 
mifchief; one who had always been my enemy : her 
motives I knew not: but, defpifing the man whom 
her mother was defirous fhe fhould have, one Hick- 
man ; altho’ 1 did not dire€tly averr, that fhe would 
rather have had me ; yet they all immediatély ima- 
gined, that that was the ground of her animofity to me, 
and of her envy to my beloved ; and it was pity, they 
faid, that fo fine a young Lady did not fee thro’ fuch 
a pretended friend. - : 

And yet nobody (added I) has more reafon than 
. fhe to. know by experience the force of a hatred founded 
in envy; as I hinted to yox above, Mrs. Moore, and 
to you, Mifs Rawlins, in the cafe of her fifter Ara- 
bella, 

- I had compliments made to my perfon and talents 
on this occafion; which gave me a fingular opportu- 
nity of difplaying my modefty, by difclaiming the 
merit of them, with a No, indeed !—TI fbould be very 
vain, Ladies, if I thought fo. While thus abafing 

myfelf, 
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_ -myfelf, and exalting Mifs Howe, I got their opinion 


both for modefty and generofity ; and had all the 


graces which I difclaimed, thrown in upon me, be- 
fides. 

In fhort, they even oppreffed that modefty, which 
{to fpeak modeftly of myfelf) their praifes created, by . 
difbelieving all I faid againft myfelf. =. 

And, truly, I muft needs fay, they- have almoft 
perfuaded even me myfelf, that Mifs Howe is actu- 
ally in love with me. I have often been willing to 
Hope this. And who knows but fhe may ? The Cap- 
tain and I have agreed, that it fhall be fo infinuated 
occafienally—And what’s thy opinion, Jack ? She cer- 
tainly hates Hickman: And girls who are difengaged 
feldom hate, tho’ they may not Jove: And if fhe had 
rather have another, why not that other ME? For 
am I not a fmart fellow, and a rake? And do not 
your fprightly Ladies love your fmart fellows, and 
your rakes? Andewhere is the wonder, that the mvan 
who could engage the affections of Mifs Harlowe, 
fhould engage thofe of a Lady (with her (a) Alas’s) 
who would be honoured in being deemed her fecond f 

Nor accufe thou me of sINGULAR vanity in this 


‘prefumption, Belford. Wert thou to know the fe- 


cret vanity that lurks in the hearts of thofe who dif- 
guife or cloak it beff, thou wouldft find great reafon 
to acquit, at leaft to allow for, me: fince it is gene- 


‘rally the confcious over-fulnefs of conceit, that makes 
the hypocrite moft upon his guard to conceal it.— 


Yet with thefe fellows, proudly-humble as they are, 
it will break out fometimes in fpite of thier cloaks, tho’ 


-but i felf-denying, compliment-begging felf-degra- 


dation. a 
But now I have appealed this matter to thee, let 


(a) See vol.iv. p. 341, where Mifs Howe fays, Alas, 
way dear, I knew you loved him! | 
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me ufe another argument in favour of my obferva- 
tion, that the Ladies generally prefer a rake toa fober 
man; and of my prefumption upon it, that Mifs 
Howe is in love with me: It is this: —-Common fame 
fays, ‘hat Hickman isa very virtuous, a very innocent 
fellow—a male-virgin, | warrant !—An odd dog I al- 
ways thought him.—Now women, Jack, like not 
novices. “They are pleafed with a Love of the Sex 
that is founded in the knowlege of it. Reafon good. 
Novices expeét more than they can poffibly find in 
the commerce with them. The man who knows 
them, yet has ardors for them, to borrow a word 
from Mifs Howe (a), tho’ thofe ardors are generally 
owing more tothe devil within him, thantothe witch 
without him, is the man who makes them the higheft 
and moft grateful compliment. He knows what to 
expect, and with what to be fatisfied. 

Then the merit of a woman, in fome cafes, muft 
be ignorance, whether real or pretended. ‘The Man, 
in thefe cafes, muft be an adept. Will it then be 
wondered at, that a woman prefers a libertine toa 
novice ?— While fhe expects in the one the confidence 
jhe wants; fhe confiders the other and herfelf as two 
_ parallel lines; which, tho’ they run fide by fide, can 
never meet. 

Yet in this the Sex is generally miftaken too; for 
_thefe fheepifh fellows are fly. —I myfelf was modeft 
-once; and this, as I have elfewhere hinted to thee 

(>), has better enabled me to judge of both.—But 
to proceed with my narrative : 

Having thus prepared every-one againft any letter 
fhould come from Mifs Howe, and againft my belo- 
ved’s meffenger returns, I -thought it proper to con- 

. clude that fubject with a hint, that my fpoufe could 
not bear to have any-thing faid that reflected upon 
| Mis 

(a) Vol.iv.p.69,and 135. (b) Vol. iti. 
P- 130,131, 
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Mifs Howe; and, with a deep figh, added, that I 
had been made very unhappy more than once by the 
ill-will of Ladies, whom I had never offended. | 
The widow Bevis believed, that might very eafily 
be. | a 
Thefe hints within-doors, joined with others to 
Will. both without and within (for I intend he fhall 
fall in love with widow Moore’s maid, and have faved 
one hundred pounds in my fervice, at leaft), will be 
great helps, as things may happen. 


LETTER VL 


Mr. Lovevace. In Continuation. 


| W E had hardly dined, when my coachman, who 


kept a look-out for Captain Tomlinfon, as Will. 
did for old Grimes, conducted hither that worthy 
gentleman, attended by one fervant, both on horfe- 
back. He alighted. 1 went aut to meet him at the 
door. 

Thou knoweft his folemn appearance, and un- 
blufhing freedom ; and yet canft not imagine what a 
dignity the rafcal aflumed, nor how refpectful to him 
I was. 

I led him into the parlour, and prefented him to 
the women, and them to him.—I thought ir highly 
imported me (as they might ftill have fome diffidences 
about our marriage, from my fair-one’s home- pufh’d 
queftions on that head) to convince them intirely of 
the truth of all I had afferted. And how could I do 
this better, than by dialoguing with him before them 
a little? 

Dear Captain, I thought you long; for I have had- 
a terrible confli&t with my fpoufe. 

Capt. I am forry that I am later than my inten- 
tion-—-My account with my banker—[There’s a dog, 

3 Jack !] 
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Jack!] took me up longer time to adjuft than I had 
forefeen (all the time pulling down and ftroking his 
ruffles) : for there was a {mall difference between us— 
only twenty pounds, indeed, which I had taken no 
account of. The safcal has not feen twenty pounds 
of his own thefe ten years. 

Then had we between us the characters of the 
Harlowe family: I railing againft them all; the Cap- 
tain taking his dear friend Mr. John Harlowe’s part; 
with a Not fo fat !—Not fo faft, young gentleman !— 
and the like free affumptions. 

He accounted for their animofity by my defiances : 
No good family, having fuch a charming daughter, 
would care to be defied, inftead of courted: He muff 
{peak his mind; Never was a double-tongu’d man.= 
He appealed to the Ladies, if he were not right. 

He got them of his fide. 

The corre€tion I had given the brother, he told 
me, muft have aggravated inatters. 

How valiant this made me look to the women ! — 
The Sex love us mettled fellows at their hearts. 

Be that as it would, I fhould never love any of | 
the family but my fpoufe; and, wanting rothing 
from them, would not, but for er fake, have gone 
fo far as | had gone towards a reconciliation. 

This was very good of me; Mrs. Moore faid. 

Very good indeed; Mifs Rawlins. 

Good !—It is more than good ; it is very generous ; 
faid the widow. | 

Capt. Why, fo it is, I muft needs fay: For I am 
fenfible, that Mr. Lovelace has been rudely treated 
by them all—More rudely, than it could have been 
Imagined a man of his quality and /pirit would have 
put up with. But then, Sir (turning to me), | 
think you are amply rewarded in fuch a Lady ; and 
that you ought to forgive the father for the daugh- 
ter’s fake. — = 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. M. Indeed fo I think. | 
A4&fs R. So muft every-one think, who has feen 
the Lady. 

Widow B. A fine Lady! to be fure! But fhe has 
a violent fpirit ; and fome very odd humours too, by 
what I have heard. The value of good hufbands is 
not known till they are loft ! 

Her confcience then drew a figh from her. 

_ Lovel. Nobody muft reflect upon my angel.—An 
angel fhe is.—Some little blemifhes, indeed, as to 
her over-hafty fpirit, and as to her unforgiving tem- 
per. But this fhe has from the Harlowes; inftigated 
too by that Mifs Howe.—But her innumerable ex- 
cellencies are all her own. | | 

Capt. Ay, talk of {pirit, There’s a fpirit, now 
you have named Mifs Howe! [And fo I led him to 
confirm all I had faid of that vixen.] Yet fhe was to 


: be pitied too, looking with meaning at me. 


As I have already hinted, I had before agreed with 
him to impute fecret love occafonally to Mifs Howe, 
as the beft means to invalidate all that might come 
from her in my disfavour. | 

Capt. Mr. Lovelace, but that I know your mo- 
defty, or.you could give a reafon— 

Lovel. looking down, and very modeft—I can’t 
think fo, Captain—But let us call another caufe. 

Every woman prcfent could look me in the face, 
fo bafhful was I. 

Capt. Well, but, as to our prefent fituation-——Only 
it mayn’t be proper— looking upon me, and round 
upon the women. 

Lovel. O Captain, you may fay any-thing before 
this company—-Only, Andrew, to my new fervant, 
who attended us at table, do you withdraw: This 


good girl (looking at the maid-fervant) will help us 


to all we want. | | 
_ Away went Andrew: He wanted not his cue; and 
E44 : the 
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the maid feemed highly pleafed at my honour’s pre- 
ference of-her. | : 

Capt. As to our prefent fituation, I fay, Mr. Love- 
ace—Why, Sir, we fhall be all untwiffed, let me 
tell you, if my friend Mr. John Harlowe were to 
know what that is: He would as much queftion the 
truth of your being married, as the reft of the fa- 
mily do. 

Hcre the women perked up their ears; and were 
all filent attention. 

Capt. Ll asked you before for particulars, Mr. Love- 
lace: but you declined giving them.—Indeed it may 
not be. preser for me to be acquainted with: them,.— 
But 1 muft own, that it is paft my comprehenfion, 
that a wife can refent any-thing a hufband can do 
(that is not a breach of the peace), fo far as to think 
herfelf juftified for eloping from him. 

Lovel. Captain Temlinfon—Sir— | do affure you, - 
that I fhall be offended—tI fhall be extremely con- 
cerned—if I hear that word mention’d again— 

’ Capt. Your nicety, and your love, Sir, may make 
you take offencc——But it is my way to call every- 
thing by its proper name, let who will be offended— 

Thou canft not imagine, Belford, how brave, and 
how independent, the rafcal look’d. 

Capt. When, young Gentleman, you fhall think 
proper to give us particulars, we will find a word that 
fhall pleafe you better, for this rafh aét in fo admi- 
rable a Lady—You fee, Sir, that, being the repre- 
fentative of my dear friend Mr. J.hn Harlowe, I 
fpeak as freely as I fuppofe be would do, if prefent, — 
But you blufh, Sir—I beg your pardon, Mr. Love- 
lace: It becomes not a modeft man to pry into thofe 
fecrets, which a modeft man cannot reveal. 

I did not blufh, Jack ; but denied not the com- 
pliment, and looked down: the women feem’d de- 
lighted with my modefty: but the widow Bevis was 

more 
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more inclined to laugh at me, than praife me for 
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Capt. Whatever be the caufe of this ftep (I will 
not again, Sir, call it elopement, fince that harfh 
word wounds your tendernefs), I cannot but exprefs 
my furprize upon it, when I recollect the affection- 
ate behaviour, which I was witnefs to between you, 
when I attended you laft. Over-love, Sir, I think 
you once mentioned—but Over-love ({miling), give. 
me leave to fay, Sir, is an odd caufe of quarrel. —- 


Lovel. Dear Captain! And I tried to blufh. . 

The women alfo tried ; and, being more ufed to 
it, fucceeded better.—Mrs. Bevis, indeed, has.a red- 
hot countenance, and always blufhes. 

— Mifs R. It fignifies nothing to mince the matter : 
but the Lady above as good as denies her marriage. 
You know, gir that fhe does; turning to me. | 

Capt. Denies her marriage! Heavens! how then 
have I impofed upon my dear friend Mr. John Har- 
lowe ! 

Lovel. Poor dear!—But let not her veracity be 
caHed in queftion. She would not be guilty of a wil- 
ful untruth for the world. - 

Then I had all their praifes again. 

Lovel. Dear creature !—the thinks fhe has reafon 
for her denial. You know, Mrs. Moore; you know, 
Mifs Rawlins ; what I owned to you above, as to 
my vow 

I look’d down, and, as once before, turned round . 
my diamond ring. 

Mrs. Moore looked awry ; and with a leer at Mifs 
Rawlins, as to her partner in the hinted- at sy | 
ence. 

Mifs Rawlins look’d isa as well as I; her eye- 
— half-clofed, as if mumbling a Pater-nofter, me- 

E 5 ditating 
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‘ditating her f{nuff-box, the diftance between her nofe 
and chin lengthened by a clofe-fhut mouth. 

She put me in mind of the pious Mrs. Fetherftone 
at Oxford, whom I pointed out to thee once, among 
other grotefque figures, at St. Mary’s church, where 
we went to take a view of her two fifters: Her eyes 
fhut, not daring to truft her heart with them open ; 
and but juft half-rearing the lids, to fee who the 
next-comer was ; and falling them again, when her 
curilofity was fatisfied. 

The widow Bevis gazed, as if on the hunt for a 
fecret. 

A Captain looked archly, as if half in poffeffion 
of one. 

Mrs. Moore at laft broke the bafhfulfilence. Mrs. 
Lovelace’s behaviour, fhe faid, could be no other- 
wife fo well accounted-for, as by the ill-offices of 
that Mifs Howe ; and by the feverity of her relations ; 
which might but too probably have affected her head 
a little at times: Adding, that it was very generous 
in me to give way to the ftorm, when it was up, ra- 
ther than to exafperate at fuch a time. 

But let me tell you, Sirs, faid the widow Bevis, 
that is not what one hufband in a thoufand would 
have done. 

I defired, that 20 part of this converfation might be 
hinted to my fooufe ; and looked fill more bafhfully. 
Her, great fault, I muff own, was over-delicacy. 

The Captain leered round him ; and faid, He be- 
tieved he could guefs from the hints I had given him 
in town (of my over-/ove), and from what had now 
pafled, that we had not ‘confurhmated our marriage. 

O Jack! how fheepifhly then looked, or endea- 
voured to look, thy friend! how primly Goody 
Moore! how affe€tedly Mifs Rawlins !—while the © 
honeft widow Bevis gazed around her fearlefs ; ee 
°° 
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tho’ only fimpering with her mouth, her eyes laygh’d 
out-right, and feem’d to challenge a laygh from every 
eye ip the company. 

He obferv’d, that I was a phoenix of a man, if fo; 
and he could not but hope, that all matters would 
bé happily accommodated in a day or two; and that 
then he fhould have the pleafure to averr to her uncle, 
that he was prefent, as he might fay, on our wed- 
ding-day. | 

The women feem’d ali to join in the fame hope. 

Ah,Captain ! ah, Ladies !—hoaw happy fhould I be, 
if I could bring my dear fpoufe to be of the fame 
mind! | 

It would be a very happy conclufion of a very 
knotty affair, faid widow Bevis; and I fee not why 
we may not make this very night a merry one. 

The Captain fupercilioufly fmiled at me. He faw 
plainly enough, he faid, that we had been at chil- 
drens play hitherto. A man of my character muft 
have a prodigious value for his Lady, who could give 
way to fuch a caprice as This. But one thing he 
would venture to tell me; and that was This—T hat, 
however defirous young {kittifh Ladies might be to 
have their way in this particular, it was a very bad 
fetting-out for the man; as it gave his bride a very 
high proof of the power fhe had over him: And he 
would engage, that no woman, thus humoured, ever 
valued the man the more for it; but very much the 
contrary—And there were rea/ons to be given why fhe 


foould not. 


Well, well, Captain, no more of this fubject be- 
fore the Ladies. —One .feels (in a bafhful try-to-blu/b 
manner, fhrugging my fhoulders), that one is fo ridi- 
«culous—I have been punifh’d enough for my tender 


- folly. | 


Mifs Rawlins had.taken her fan, and would needs 
EO hide 
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hide her face behind it: I fuppofe becaufe her blufh 
was not quite ready. 

Mrs. Moore hemm’d, and look’d down, and by 
that, gave hers over. 

While the jolly widow, laughing out, praifed the 
Captain, as one of Hudibras’s metaphyficians, re- 
peating, 

He knew what’s what, and that’s as high 
As metaphyfic wit can fly. 


This made Mifs Rawlins blufh indeed :—Fie, fie, 
Mrs. Bevis! cry’d fhe, unwilling I fuppofe, to be 
thought abfolutely ignorant. 

Upon the whole, I began to. think, that I had 
not made a bad exchange of our profefling mother, 
for the un-profeffing Mrs. Moore. And indeed the 
women and I, and my Beloved too, all mean the | 
fame thing: We only differ about the manner of 
coming at the propofed end. 


LETTER VI. 
Mr. LovELACE. In Continuation. 


1 was now high time to acquaint my fpoufe, that 
Captain Tomlinfon was come. And the rather, 
as the maid told us, that the lady had afked her, If 
fuch a gentleman (defcribing him) was not in the 
parlour? 

Mrs. Moore went up, and requefted, in my name, 
that fhe would give us audience. _ 

But fhe return’d, with a defire, that Captain 
Tomlinfon would excuic her for the prefent. She 
.was very ill. Her fpirits were teo weak to enter into 
converfation with him; and fhe muft lie down. 

I was vexed, and, at firft, extremely difconcerted. 

: The 
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‘The Captain was vexed too. And my concern, thou 
mayft believe, was the greater on his account. 
She had been very much fatigued, Town. Her 


fits in the morning muft have weaken’d her: And 


fhe had carried her refentment fo high, that it was 
the lefs wonder fhe fhould find herfelf low, when 
her raifed fpirits had fubfided. Very low, I may fay; 
if finkings are proportioned to rifings ; for fhe had 
been lifted up above the ftandard of a common mortal. 

- The Captain, however, fent up in his own name, 
that if he could be admitted to drink one difh of tea 
with her, he fhould take it for a favour ; and would 
go to town, and difpatch fome neceffary bufinefs, if 
poffible, to leave his morning free to attend her. 

- But fhe pleaded a violent head-ach; and Mrs, - 
Moore confirm’d the plea to be juft. 

‘¥ would have had the Captain lodge there that 
night, as well in compliment to him, as introductory 
to my intention of entering my felf upon my new- 
taken apartment.’ But his hours were of too much 
importance to him to ftay the evening. _ _ 

It was indeed very inconvenient for him, he faid, 
to return in the morning ; but he was willing to do 
all in his power to heal this breach, and ‘that as. well 
for the fakes of me and my lady, as for that of his 
dear friend Mr. John Harlowe ; who muft not know 
how far this mifunderftanding had gone. He would — 
therefore only drink one difh of tea with the ladies 
and me. i | 7 | 

And accordingly, after he had done fo, and Lhad had 
a little private converfation with him, he hurried away. 

His fellow had given him, in the interim, a high 
character to Mrs. Moore’s fervants: And this re- 
.ported by the Widow Bevis (who, being no proud 
woman, is hail fellow, well met, as the faying is, with 
all her aunt’s fervants), he was a fine gentleman, a 
difcreet gentleman, a man of fenfe and breeding, bebe 
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them all: And it was pity, that, with fuch great 

bufinefs upon his hands, he fhould be obliged to come 

again. : 

My life for yours, audibly whifper’d the Widow 
Bevis, There is bumour as well as bead-ach in Some- 
body’s declining to fee this worthy gentleman.——Ah, 
Lord! how happy might fome people be, if they 
would Jam | 

No perfe& happinefs in this world, faid I, very 
gravely, and with a figh ; for the widow muft know 

that I heard her. If we have not rea] unhappinefs, 
we can make it, even from the overflowings of our 
own good fortune. 

Very true, and, Very true, the two widows: A 
charming obfervation, Mrs. Bevis. Mifs Rawlins 
{fmil’d her affent to it; and I thought fhe call’d me 
in her heart, Charming man! For fhe profeffes to 

be a great admirer of moral obfervations. 

J Fad hardly taken leave of the Captain, and fat 
down again with the women, when Will. came; and 
calling me out, ‘ Sir, Sir,’ faid he, grinning with a 
familiarity in his looks, as if what he had to fay in- 
titled him to take liberties ; ‘ I have got the fellow 
¢ down !—I have got old Grimes—Hah, hah, hah, 
¢ hah—He is at the Lower-Flafk-—Almoft in the 
© condition of David's fow, and pleafe your Honour 
¢ [The dog himfelf not much better} Here is his 
© letter-——from—from Mifs Howe—Ha, ha, ha, ha,’ 
laugh’d. the varlet ; holding it faft, as if to make 
conditions with me, and to exeite my praifes, as well 
as my impatience. 

I could have knock’d him down; but he would 
have his fay out‘ Old Grimes knows not that1 
© have the letter—I muft get back to him before he 
© miffes it—I only made a pretence to go out fora 
* few minutes—But—but’—and then the dog laugh’d 


again 
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again—* He muff ftay—Old Grimes mu? flaytill 
ras go back to the reckoning.’ haa 
D—n the prater !—-Grinning rafcal !=The letter. 
—— Ihe letter !— | 
He gather’d in his wide mothe, as he calls it, and 
gave me the letter; but with a /frut, rather than a 
bow ; and then fidled off like one of Widow Sorlings’s 
dunghill cocks, exulting after a great feat performed. 
And all the time that I was holding up the billet to 
the light, to try to get at its contents, without break- 
ing the feal (for, difpatch’d in a hurry, it had no 
cover), there ftood he laughing, fhrugging, playing 
off his legs; now ftroking his fhining chin; now 
turning his hat upon his thumb ; then leering in my 
face, flourifhing with his head—O Chrift! now-and- 
then cry’d the rafcal— | | 

What joy has this dog.in mifchief !~-More than I 
can have in the completion of my moft favourite 
purpofes !|—~Thefe fellows are ever happier than their 
matters. : 

I was once thinking to rumple up this billet till I 
had-broken the feal. Young families (Mifs Howe’s is 
not an antient one) love softentatious fealings: And 
it might have been fuppofed to have-been fqueez’d in 
pieces, in‘old Grimes’s breeches pocket. But I was 
glad to be faved the guilt as well as-fufpicion of 
having a hand in fo dirty a trick ; for thus much of 
the contents (enough for my purpofe) I was enabled 
to {cratch out in character, without it. the folds de- 
priving me only of .a few connecting words ; which 
I have fupply’d between hooks. | | 

My Mifs Harlowe, thou knoweft, had before 
changed her name to AGf Letitia Beaumont. An- 
other ahas now, Jack: I have learn’d her to be half a 
rogue in this inftanee ; for this billet was dire&ted to 
her by the name of AZs, Harriot Lucas. 
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‘ I Congratulate you, my dear, with all my heart 
‘ and foul, upon [your efcape] from the villain. 
¢ [I long] for the particulars of all. [My mamma] is 
out: But expeting her return every minute, I 
difpatch’d [your] meflenger inftantly. [I will en- 
deavour to come at] Mrs. Townfend without lofs 
of time; and will write at large in a day or two, 
if in that time I can fee her. [Mean time I] am 
exceflively uneafy for a letter I fent you yefter- 
day by Collins, [who muft have left it at) Wilfon’s 
after you got away. [It is of very} great import- 
ance. [I hope the] villain has it not. I would 
not for the world [that he fhould.] Immediately 
fend for it, if by fo doing, the place you are at 
[will not be} difcover’d. If he has it, let me 
know it by fome way [out of ] hand. If not, you 
need not fend. 


June Q- 
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Ever, ever yours, 


O Jack, what heart’s-eafe does this mterception 
give me |—I fent the rafcal back with the letter to 
old Grimes, and charg’d him to drink no deeper. 

He own’d, that he was half feas over, as he phrafed 


t. 

Dog! faid I, are you not to court one of Mrs, 
Moore’s maids to-night ?>— 

Cry your mercy, Sir ]—I will be fober.—I had 
forgot that— But old Grimes is plaguy tough—I 
thought I fhould never have got him down. 

Away, villain !—Let old Grimes come ; and on 
horfeback, too, to the door— | 

He fhall, and pleafe your Honour, if I can get him 
on the faddle, and if he can fit—. 

And charge him not to have alighted, nor to have 
fegn any-body— 

3 | Enough, 
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Enough, Sir! familiarly nodding his head, to fhew 
he took me. And away went the villain : Into the 
parlour, among the women, I. 

In a quarter of an hour came old Grimes on horfe- 
back, waving to his faddle-bow, now on this fide, 
now on that; his head, at others, joining to that of 
his more fober beaft. | 

It look’d very well to the women, that I made no 
effort to fpeak to old Grimes (tho’ I with’d before 
them, that I knew the contents of what he brought) ; ; 
but, on the contrary, defired that they would in- 
ftantly let my fpoufe know, that her meffenger was 
return’d. Down fhe ftew, violently as fhe had the 
head-ach! : . 

O how I pray’d for an opportunity to be reveng’d 
of her, for the ingrateful trouble fhe had given to her 
uncle’s friend ! 

She took the letter from old Grimes with her own 
hands, and retired to an inner parlour to read it. 

She prefently came out again to the fellow, wha- 
had much ado to fit his horfe—Here is your money, 
friend. I thought you long. But what fhall I do 
té get fomebody to go to town immediately for me? 
I fee you cannot. 

Old Grimes took his money; let fall his hat in 
d’offing it ; had it given him ; and rode away ; 3; his 
eyes ifing-glafs, and fet in his head, as I faw thro’ 
the window ; and in a manner fpeechlefs ; all his 
language hiccoughs. My dog need not have gone fo 
deep with this toxgh old Grimes.—But the rafcal was. 
in his kingdom with him. 

The lady apply’d to Mrs. Moore: She matter’d 
not the price. Could a man and horfe be engaged for 
her ?——-Only to go for a letter left for her, at one Mr. 
Wilfon’s in Pall-mall. 

A poor neighbour was hired. A horfe procured” 
for him. He had his direCtions. ; | 
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In vain did I endeavour to engage my Beloved, . 
when fhe was below. Her head-ach, I fuppofe, re- 
turn’d. She, like the reft of her fex, can be ill or 
well when fhe pleafes.— 

I fee her drift, thought I: It is to have all her 
lights from Mifs Howe before fhe refolves; and to 
take her meafures accordingly. 

Up fhe went, expreffing great impatience about 
the letter fhe had fent for ; and defired Mrs. Moore 
to let her know, if I offer’d to fend any of my fer- 
vants to town—To get at the letter, I fuppofe, was 
her fear. But fhe might have been quite eafy on 
that head; and yet perhaps would not, had fhe 
known, that the worthy Captain Tomlinfon (who 
will be in town before her meffenger) will leave there 
the important letter: Which I hope will help to 
pacify her, and to reconcile her to me. 

O Jack! Jack! thinkeft thou that I will take all 
this roguifh pains, and be fo often called villain, fox 
nothing ? | 

But yet, is it not taking pains to come at the fineft 
creature in the world, not for a tranjitory moment only, 
but for one of our lives ?—The ftruggle, Whether 
I am to have her in my own way, or in bers ? : 

But now | know thou wilt be frighten’d out of 
thy wits for me—What, Lovelace! wouldft thou let 
her have a letter that will inevitably blow thee up ; 
and blow up the mother, and all her nymphs !—yet 
not intend to reform, to marry? 

Patience, puppy ! Canft thou not truft thy mafter? 


LETTER VIL 
Mr. Loverace. Jn Continuation. 


J Went up to my new-taken apartment, and fell to 
writing in character, as ufual. I thought I had 
made good my quarters. But the cruel creature, un- 

derftanding 
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derftanding that I intended to take up my lodgings 
there, declared with fo much violence againft it, that 
I was obliged to fubmit, and to accept of another 
lodging, about twelve doors off, which Mrs. Moore 
recommended. And all the advantage I could ob- 
tain, was, that Will. unknown to my fpoufe, and 
for fear of a freak, fhould lie in the houfe. 

Mrs. Moore, indeed, was unwilling to difoblige 
either of us. But Mifs Rawlins was of opinion, 
that nothing more ought to be allow’d me: And 
yet Mrs. Moore owned, that the refufal was a ftrange 
piece of tyranny to an hufband, if I were an huf- 
band. 

I had a good mind to make Mifs Rawlins fmart 
for it. Come and fee Mifs Rawlins, Jack—If thou 
likeft her, Pll get her for thee with a wet finger, as 
the faying is ! 

The Widow Bevis indeed ftickled hard for me 
[An innocent or injur’d man will have friends every- 
where]. She faid, .That to bear much with fome wives, 
was to be obliged to bear more: And 1 reflected, 
with a figh, that tame fpirits muff always be impofed 
upon. And then, in my heart, 1 renew’d my vows of 
revenge upon this haughty and perverfe beauty. 

The fecond fellow came back from town about 
nine o’clock, with Mifs Howe’s letter of Wednef- 
day laft. ‘ Collins, it feems, when he left it, had 
‘ defired, that it might be fafely and fpeedily de- 
livered into Mifs Lzetitia Beaumont’s own hands. 
But Wilfon, underftanding thet neither fhe nor I 
were in town [ He could not know of our difference, 
thou muf? think], refolved to take care of it till our 
return, in order to give it into one of our own 
hands ; and now deliver’d it to her meflenger.’ 
This was told der. Wilfon, I doubt not, ts in 
her favour upon it. 
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She took the letter with great eagernefs, open’d it 
in a hutry [I am glad fhe did: Yet, I believe, all 
was right] before Mrs. Moore, and Mrs. Bevis (Mifs 
Rawlins was gone home) 3 and faid, She would not | 
for the world, that I fhould have had that letter ; 
for the fake of her dear friend the writer ; who had 
written to her very uneafily about it. ) 

Her dear friend! repeated Mrs. Bevis, when fhe 
told me this;—Such mifchief-makers are always 

deem’d dear friends till they are found out ! 
~The widow fays, that I am the fineft gentleman 
fhe ever beheld. . 
I have found a warm kifs now-and-then very 
kindly taken. | 

I might be a very wicked fellow, Jack, if I were 
to do all the mifchief in my power. But I am ever- 
more for quitting a too-eafy prey to reptile-rakes. 
What but difficulty (tho’ the lady is an angel), en- 
gages me to fo much perfeverance here? And sere, 
Conquer or die, is now the determination ! 


I HAVE juft now parted with this honeft widow. 
She called upon me at my new lodgings. I told her 
that I faw, I muft be further oblig’d to her in the 
courfe of this difficult affair: She muft allow me to 
make her a handfome prefent when all was happily 
over. But I defired, that fhe would take no notice 
of what fhould pafs between us, not even to her aunt ; 
for that fhe, as 1 faw, was in the power of Mifs 
Rawlins: Who, being a maiden gentlewoman, knew 
not the right and the fit in matrimonial matters, as 
fhe, my dear widow, did. 

Very true: How /fbould the? faid Mrs. Bevis, 
proud of knowing—nothing ! But, for her part, fhe 
defired no prefent. It was enough if fhe could con- 
tribute to reconcile man and wife, and difappoint 
mifchief-makers. - She doubted not, that fuch an en- 

"vious 
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‘vious creature as ‘Mifs Howe was glad that Mrs. 
Lovelace had eloped — Jealoufy and Love was old 
Nick! 

See, Belford, how charmingly things work be- 
tween me and my new acquaintance, the widow !|— 
Who knows, but that the may, after a little farther 
intimacy (tho’ I am banifhed the houfe on nights), 
contrive a midnight vifit for me to my fpoufe, when 
all is ftill and faft afleep ? | 

Where ca~ a woman be fafe, who has once en- 
ter’d the lifts with a contriving and intrepid lover ? . 

But as to this /etter, methinks thou fayeft, of Mifs 
Howe? 

I knew thou wouldeft be uneafy for me: But did 
not I tell thee, that I had provided for every thing? 
That I always took care to keep feals intire, and to 
preferve covers (a)? Was it not eafy then, thinkeft 
thou, to contrive a fhorter letter out of a longer ; 
and to copy the very words ? 

I can tell thee, it was fo well ordered. , that, not 
being fufpected to have been in my hands, it was 
not eafy to find me out. Had it been my Beloved’s 
hand, there would have been no imitating it, for 
fuch a length. Her delicate and even mind is feen 


_ an the very cut of her letters. Mifs Howe’s hand is 
- ~ no bad one; but is not fo equal and regular. ‘That 


little devil’s natural impatience hurrying on her fin- 
gers, gave, I fuppofe, from the beginning, her hand- 
writing, as well as the reft of her, its fits and ftarts, 
and thofe peculiarities, which, like ftrong mufcular 
lines in a face, neither the pen nor the pencil can 
mifs. 

‘Haft thou a mind to fee what it was I permitted 
Mifs Howe to write to her lovely frend? Why then 
read it here, as if by way of marginal obferva- 

tion, 


(a) Vol. iv. p. 348. 
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tion, as extracted from hers of Wednefday laft (a); 


with a few additions of my own.— The additions 
underfcored (*). 
If 

My deareft Friend, ; 
you will perhaps think, that I have been too long filent. But I 

had begun two letters at different times fince my laft, and written a 
great deal each time; and with fpirit enough, I affure you ; incenfed as [ 
was again{t the abominable wretch you are with, particularly on reading 
yours of the 21ft of the paft month. 

The F1R8T I intended to keep open till I could give you fome accounts 
of my proceedings with Mrs. Townfend. It was fome days before I faw 
her: And this intervenient {pace giving me time to reperufe what I had 
written, I thought it proper to lay that afide, and to write in a ftyle a 
little leis fervent; for you would have blamed me, I knew, for the 
freedom of fome of my expreffions (execrations, if you pleafe). And 
when I had gone a good way in these con D, thechange in your pro- 
{pects, on his communicating to you Mifs Montague’s letter, and his 
better behaviour, occafioning a change in your mind, I laid that afide 
alfo: And in this uncertainty thought I would wait to fee the iffue of 


affairs between you, before 1 wrote again ; believing that all would {oon 
be decided one way or other. —— 


Here I was forced to break off. Yam too little my own miftrefs. 
My mother (4) always up and down ; and watching as if I were writing 
toa fellow. What need I (the afks me) lock myfelf in (c), if Iam 
only reading paft correfpondencies ? For that is my pretence, when 
fhe comes poking in with her face fharpen’d to an edge, as I may fay, 
by a curiofity, that gives her more pain than pleafure The Lord 
forgive me ; but I believe I thal] huff her, next time fhe comes in. 

Do you forgive me too, my dear. My mother ought ; becaufe the 
fays, I am my father’s girl 5 and becaufe I am fure I am hers. 

Upon my life, my dear, I am fometimes of opinion, that this vile man 
avas capable of meaning you difhonour, When I look back upon bis pap 
condu&, I cannot belp thinking fo: What a villain, if fo! ——But now 
I hope, and verily beliewe, that be bas laid afide hes thoughts, My 
reafons for both opinions I will give you. 

For the firft, to wit, that be bad it once in bis bead to take you at 
advantage if be could ; I confider (d), that pride, revenge, and a de- 
light to tread in unbeaten paths, are principal ingredients in the cha- 
racter of this finith’d libertine. He hates all your family, yourfelf ex- 
cepted.-—=Yet is a favage in love. His pride, and the credit which a 
few plaufible qualities {prinkled among his odious ones, have given him, 

have 


(a) Vol.iv. p. 328. 
(*) Mr. Lovelace’s additions and connexions in this letter 
are printed in the Italie chara&er. 


(6) Vol. ive P- 329. (c) Pp. 33%. (d) ps 335. 
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If thou art capable of taking in all my précaution- 
aries in this letter, thou wilt admire my se a a 
contrivance, almoft as much as I do myfelf. 

feeft, 


have fecured him .too good a teception from our eye-judging, our uae 
diftinguishing, our felf-flattering, our too-confiding fex, to make affiduity 
and abfequioufnels, and a conqueft of his unruly paffions, any part of 


his ftudy. 

He ae fome reafon for his animofity to all the men, and to one 
woman, of your family. He has always fhewn you and his own family 
too, that he prefers his pride to his intereft, He isa declared marriage- 
hater 5 a notorious intriguer ; full of his inventions, and glorying in 
them. As his vanity had made him imagine, that no woman could 
be proof againft his love, no wonder that he ftruggled like a lion held in 
toils (e), againft a paffion that he thought not returned (/). Hence, per- 
haps, it is not difficult to believe, that it became poffible for fuch a wretch 
as this to give way to his old prejudices againft marriage ; and to that 
revenge which had always been a firft paffion with him (g). 

And bence may we account for his delays ; his teazing ways; his 
bringing you to bear with his lodging in the fame houfe ; his making 
you pafs to the people of it as his wife ; his bringing you into the 
company of his libertine companions ; the attempt of impofing upon 
you that Mifs Partington for a bedfellow, @c. 

My reafons for the contrary opinion ; to wit, that be is now refolved to 
do you all the juftice in bis powuer to do you ; are thefe: That he fees that 
all bis own family (6) have warmly engaged themfelves in your caufe ; 
that the horrid wretch loves youn——-With fuch a Love, bowever, as 
Herod loved his Mariamne: ‘That, on inquiry, I find it to be true, 


that counfellor Williams (whom Mr. Hickman knows to be a man of 
eminence in his profeffion) has actually as good as finifhed the fettle- 
‘ments: That two draughts of them have been made ; one avowedly to 


be fent to rbis very Captain Tomlinfon: And I find, that a licence has 
adtually been more than once endeavoured to be obtained, and that 
difficulties have hitherto been made equally to Lovelace’s vexation and 
difappointment. My mother’s proctor, who is very intimate with the 
proctor apply’d to by the wretch, has come at this information, in 
confidence ; and hints, that as Mr. Lovelace is a man of high fortunes, 


. thefe difficulties will probably be got over. 


J bad once refolved to make fri inquiry about a ey 3 and fill, if 
you will, your uncle's favourite boufekeeper may be founded, at diftance. 

I know that the matter is fo laid (i), that Mrs. Hodges is fuppofed to 
know nothing of the treaty fet on foot by means of Capt. Tomlinfon. 
But your uncle is an old man (4), and old men imagine themfel ves to be 
under obligation to their paramours, if younger than themfelves, and 
feldom keep any thing from their knowlege.—Yet, methinks, there 
can be no need; fince Tomlinfon, as you defcribe him, is fo good 
man, and fo much of a gentleman ; the end to be anfwered by his be- 


- (e) Vol. iv, Ps 3376 (f) ibid. (g) pe 338. (6) po 340 (4) Px 3330 
Ch) Ps 934 ‘ty SOORIE | 
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feeft, that Mifs Lardner, Mrs. Sinclair, Tomlinfon, 
Mrs. Fretchville, Mennell, are all mentioned in it. 
My firft liberties with her perfon alfo [Modefty, 


modefty, 


ing an impoftor fo much more than neceffary, if Lovelace has villainy 
in his head. And thus what he communicated to you of Mr. 
Hickman’s application to your uncle, and of Mrs. Norton’‘s to your 
mother (fome of which particulars I am fatisfied his vile agent Jofeph 
Leman could not reveal to his viler employer) ; his pufhing on the 
martiage-day, in the name of your uncle; which it could not anfwer 
any wicked purpofe for him to do; and what he writes of your uncle's 
propofal, to have it thought that you were married from the time that 
you had lived in one houfe together ; and that to be made to agree with 
the ‘time of Mr. Hickman’s vifit to your uncle; the infifting on a 
trufty perfon’s being prefent at the ceremony, at that uncle’s nomina- 
tion——-Thefe things make me affured that be now at laft means bo- 
nourably. 

But if any unexpetted delays fhould happen on bis fide, acquaint me, 
my dear, of the very fireet where Mrs, Sinclair lives ; and where Mrs, 
Fretchville’s beufe is fituated (which I cannot find that you have ever 
mentioned in your former letters ——qwhich ts a little odd) ; and I will 
make firi&t inquiries of them, and of Tomlinfen too; and I will (if 
your beart will ict you take my advice) foon procure you a refuge from bim 
with Mrs. Townfend. 

But why dol nuw, when you feem to be in fo good a train, puxzle 
and perplex you with my retrofpettions ®? And yet they may be of ufe to 
you, tf any delay bappen on bts part. 

But that I think cannot well be. What you bave therefore now to do, 
is, fo to bebave to this proud-fpirited wretch, as may banifo from bis 
mind all remembrance of patt difobligations (/), and to receive his ad- 
dreffes, as thofe of a betrothed lover. You will incur the cenfure of 
prudery and afte€tation, if you keep him at that diftance, which you 
have hitherto kept bim at. His fudden (and as fuddenly recover’d) ill- 
nefs has given him an opportunity to find out that you love him [ Alas, 
my dear, I knew you loved him!]: He has feemed to change his na- 
ture, and is all love and gentlenefs: 4nd mo more quarrels now, I bee 
feech you. —_ 

Iam very angry with bim, neverthelefs, for the freedoms which be 
took with your perfen (m); and I think fome guard 1s neceffary, as be is 
certainly an incroacher. But indeed all men are fo 3 and you are fuch a 
charming creature, and bave kept bim at fuch a diftance ! But no 
more of this fubjeG. Only, my dear, be not over-nice, now you are fo 
near the fiate. You fee what difficulties ym laid yourfelf under, when 
Tomlinfon’s letter called you again into the wretch’s company. 

If you meet with no impediments, no new caufes of doubt (7), your 
reputation in the eye of the world is concerned, that you fhould be his, 
ard, as your uncle rightly judges, be thought to bave been bis, before 
gow. And yet, fet me tell you, I can bardly bear to think, that 

thefe 


mae) Vol. iv. Pe 341. © (m) See po258,,.259, 260, () p. 342, 
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modefty, Belford, I doubt, is more confined to time, 
place, and occafion, even by the moft delicate minds, 
than thofe minds would have it believed to be]. And 
why all thefe taken notice of by me from the genuine 


thefe libertines fhould be rewarded for their villainy with the beft of the 
fex, when the worft of it are too good for them. 

I fhall fend this long Setter by Collins (0), who changes his day to 
eblige me. As none of our letters by Wilfon’s conveyance have mif- 
carried, when you have been in more apparently difagreeable fituations 
than you are in at prefent, I bave no doubt that this will go fafe. 

Milfs Lardner (p) (whom you have feen at her coufin Biddulph’s) 


faw you at St. James’s Church on Sunday was fortnight. She kept 


you in her eye during the whole time ; but could not once obtain the 


‘notice of yours, tho” the courtefied to you twice. She thought to psy 


her compliments to you when the fervice was over; for fhe doubted not 
but you were married---and for an odd reafon---becaufe you came to 
church by yoorfelf.——Every eye, as ufual, the faid was upon you > 
and this feeming to give you hurry, and you being nearer the door than 
fhe, you flid out before fhe could go to you. But the order’d her fervant 
to follow you till you were houfed. This fervant faw you ftep into a 
chair which waited for you ; and you ordered the men to carry you to 


the place where they took you up. She deferibes the boufe asa very 


genteel houfe, and fit to receive people of fathion: And what makes 
me mention this, is, that perbaps you will bawe a vifit from ber ; or 
meffage, at leaf. - . 

So that you have Mr. Doleman’s teftimony to the credit of the boufe and 
people you are with (7) ; and be is a man of fortune, and fome reputation; 
formerly a rake indeed ; but married to a woman cf family ; and, 
having had a palfy-blow, one would think, a penitent. You have 
alfo Mr. Mennell’s at leaft paffive tefimony ; Mr. Tomlinfon’s ; and 
now, laftly, Mifs Lardner’s ; fo that there will be the lefs need for in- 
quiry: But you know my bufy and inguifitive temper, as well as my 
affeciton for you, and my concern for your. bonour, But all doubt will foon 

loft in certainty. 

Neverthelefs I muft add, that I would bave you command me up, if 
I can be of the leaft fervice or pleafure to you (7). Ivalue not fame; L 
value not cenfure ; nor even life itfelf, I verily think, as I do your 
honour, and your friendthip.— For is not your honour my honour 2 
And is not your friendthip the pride of mi life ? 

May heaven preferve you, my deareft creature, in honour and fafety, 
is the prayer, the hourly prayer, of ; 

Your ever faithful and affectionate 
Tburfday Morn. 5. Anna Howe. 


I have written all night. Excufe indifferent writing, My crowe 
quills are worn to the fumps, and I muft get a new fupply. 


Thefe Ladies always write with crow-quills, Jack. 
(0) 343+ (Pp) Pe 33%) 332 (2) Pr 33% (r) Pe 344+ 
Vou. V. Pere ae letter, 
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letter, but for fear fome future letter from the vixen 
fhould efcape my hands, in which fhe might refer to 
thefe names? And if none of them were to have been 
found in this that is to pafs for hers, I might be routed 
horfe and foot, as Lord M. would phrafe it, in a like 
cafe. 

Devilifh hard (and yet I may thank myfelf ) to be 
‘put to all this plague and trouble !—And for what, 
-doft thou afk? O Jack, for a triumph of more value 
to me beforehand than an imperial crown !—Don’t 
afk me the value of it a month hence. But what in- 
deed is an imperial crown itfelf, when a man is ufed 
to it? 

Mifs Howe might well be anxious about the letter 
fhe wrote. Her fweet friend, from what I have let 
pafs of hers, has reafon to rejoice in the thought, that 
it fell not into my hands. 

And now muft all my contrivances be fet at work, 
to intercept the expected letter from Mifs Howe ; 
which is, as I fuppofe, to dire&t her to a place of 
fafety, and out of my knowlege. Mrs. ‘T-ownfend 
is, no doubt, in this cafe, to {muggle her off. I 
hope the villain, as I am fo frequently called between 
thefe two girls, will be able to manage this point. 

But what, perhaps, thou afkeft, if the lady fhould 
take it into her head, by the connivance of Mifs Raw- 
lins, to quit this houfe privately in the night ? 

I have thought of this, Jack. Does not Will. lie 
in the houfe? And is not the Widow Bevis my faft 
friend ? 


LETTER IX. 


Mr, LovELace, To Joun BeLForp, Ef; 
Saturday, 6 0’ clock, “fune 10. 
T HE lady gave Will’s fweetheart a’ letter lat 
night to be carried to the poft-houfe as this 
morning, directed for Mifs Howe, under cover to 


Hickman. 
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Hickman. I dare fay neither cover nor letter will 
be feen to have been-open’d. ‘The contents but 
eight lines—To own—‘ The receipt of her double- 
dated letter in fafety: and referring to a longer let- 
£ ter, which fhe intends to write, when fhe fhall 
© have a quieter heart, and lefs trembling fingers. 
¢ But mentions fomething to have happen’d [My 
© deteG@ing her, fhe means], which has given her 
© very great flutters, confufions, and apprehenfions ; 
¢ But which the will await the iffue of [Some hopes 
* for me hence, Jack!] before fhe gives her frefh 
© perturbation or concern on her account.—She tells 
© her how impatient fhe fhall be for her next, &c.’ : 
Now, Belford, I thought it would be but kind — 
in me to fave Mifs Howe’s concern on thefe alarming 


€@ 


‘hints; fince the curiofity of fuch a fpirit muft have 


been prodigioufly excited by them. Having there- 
fore fo good a copy to imitate, I wrote; and, 
takifig out that of my Beloved, put under the fame 
cover the following fhort billet ; infcriptive and con 
clufive parts of it in her own words. : 


- + Hamftead, Tuefday evening. 
My ever-dear Mifs Howe, a 
At lines only, till calmer fpirits and quieter 
4A fingers be granted me, and till I can get over the 
{hock which your intelligence has given me—To ace | 
quaint you—that your kind long letter of Wednefday, 


-and,.as 1 may fay, of Thurfday morning, is come fafe 
‘to my hands. On receipt of yours by my meffenger 


to you, I fent for it from Wilfon’s. There, thank 

heaven! it lay. May that heaven reward you for 
all your paft, and for all your intended goodnefs to 
Your for-ever obhged, — 

- Cri. HaRLowe.. 

J took great pains in writing this. It cannot, I 

hope, be fufpeéted. Her hand is. fo very delicate, 

F 2 ° Yet 
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Yet hers is written lefs beautifully than fhe ufually 
_ writes ; And I hope Mifs Howe will allow fomewhat 
for hurry of fpirits, and unffeady fingers. 

My confideration for Mifs Howe’s eafe of mind 
extended ftill farther than to the inftance I have 
- mentioned. , 

That this billet might be with her as foon as pof- 
fible (and before it could have reach’d Hickman by 
the poft), I difpatch’d it away by a fervant of Mow- 
bray’s. Mifs Howe, had there been any failure or 
delay, might, as thou wilt think, have communicated 
her anxieties to her fugitive friend ; and fhe to me, per- 
haps, in a way I fhould not have been pleafed with. 

Once more wilt thou wonderingly queftion—All 
this pains for a fingle girl ? 

Yes, Jack !—But is not this girl a CLARISSA ?— 
And who knows, but kind Fortune, as a reward for 
my perfeverance, may tofs me_in her charming 
friend? Lefs likely things have come to pafs, Bel- 
ford !—And to be fure I fhall have her, if I refolve 
upon it. 


LETTER X. 
Mr. LoveLace, Jo Joun Betrorp, Ej; 


Eight o'clock, Sat. Morn. ‘fune 10. 


: I Am come back from Mrs. Moore’s, whither ] 
went in order to attend my charmer’s commands. 
But no admittance. A very bad night. 

Doubtlefs fhe muft be as much concern’d, that 
fhe has carried her refentments fo very far, as I have 
reafon to be, that I made fuch a poor ufe of the op- 
portunity I had on Wednefday night. 

But now, Jack, for a brief review of my prefent 
fituation ; and a flight hint or two of my precautions. 

I have feen the women this morning, and find 
them half-right, half-doubting. - 

, fod by € Mifs 
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Milfs Rawlins’s brother tells her, that fhe /ives at 
Mrs. Moore’s. : : 

Mrs, Moore can do nothing without Mifs Raw- 
Jins. : : 

People who keep lodgings at public places expect 
to get. by every one who comes into their purlieus. 
Tho’ not permitted to lodge there myfelf, I have 
engag’d all the rooms fhe has to fpare, tothe very gar- 
rets; and that, as I have told thee before, for a month 
certain, and at her own price, board included ; my 
fpoufe’s and all: But fhe muft not, at prefent, know 
it. So Thope I have Mrs. Moore faft by the intere/t. 

This, devil-like, is fuiting temptations to in- 
clinations. 

I have always obferved, and, I believe, I have 
hinted as much formerly (a), that all dealers, tho” 
but for pins, may be taken in by cuftomers for pins,. 
fooner than by a direct bribe of ten times the value 5. 
efpecially if pretenders to confcience: For the offer 
of a bribe, would not only give room for fufpicton 3. 
but would ftartle and alarm their fcrupuloufnefs ; 
whilea high price paid for what you buy, is but fub- 
mitting to be cheated in the miethod the perfon makes 
a profeffion to get by. Have IJ not faid, that human 
nature is a rogue (6)?—And do not I know it? 

To give a higher inftance, How many proud fena-. _ 
tors, in the year 1720, were induced, by prefents- 
or fubfcriptions of outh Sea ftock, to contribute to 
a fcheme big with national ruin; who yet would 
ave fpurn’d the man who fhould have prefumed to: 
offer them even twice the fum certain, that they had: 
a chance to gain by the ftock ?—-But to return to my’ 
review, and my precautions. 3 

Mifs Rawlins fluctuates as. fhe hears the lady’s 
ftory, or as fhe hears mine. Somewhat of an infi- 
del, I doubt, is this Mifs' Rawlins. I have not yet 

F 3 confider’d 
(a) Vol. i. p.172. (c) Vol. iii. p.177. Vol. iv. p.17.- 
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confider’d her foible. The next time I fee her, I will 


take particular notice of all the moles and freckles in: 


her mind.; and then infer and apply. 


The Widow Bevis, as I have told thee, is all my 


own. 


My man Will. lies in the houfe. My other new 


fellow attends upon me; and cannot therefore be 
quite ftupid. 


Already is Will. over head and ears in love with 


one of Mrs. Moore’s maids. He was ftruck with 
her the moment he fet his eyes upon her. A raw 
country wench too. But all women, from the 
countefs to the cookmaid, are put into high good 
humour with themfelves, when a man is taken with 
them at firft fight. Be they ever fo plain [No woman 
can be ugly, Jack !], they’ll find twenty good reafons, 
befides the great one, for Sake’s fake, by the help of 
the glafs without (and perhaps in fpite of it), and 
conceit within, to juftify the honeft fellow’s caption. 


_%© The rogue has faved 150]. in my fervice’— | 


More by 50 than I bid him fave. No doubt he 
_ thinks he might have done fo; tho’, I believe, not 
worth a groat. ‘* The beft of mafters [—Paffionate, 
‘s indeed: But foon appeafed.” 

The wench is extremely kind to him already. The 
other maid is alfo very civil to him, He has a huf- 


band for fer in his eye. She cannot but fay, that. 


Mr. Andrew, my other fervant [The girl is for fixing 
the perfon] is a very well-fpoken civil young man. 
<¢ We common folks have our joys, and pleafe 


“¢ your Honour, fays honeft Jofeph Leman, like as. 


‘© our betters have (a).”” And true fays honeft Jo- 
feph—Did I prefer eafe to difficulty, 1 fhould envy 
thefe low-degree finners fome of their joys. 
| ‘But if Will. had mof made amorous pretenfions to 
the wenches, we all know, that fervants, united in 
one 
(a) Vol. ii. p. 231." 
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one common compare-note caufe; are intimate the 
moment they fee one another—Great genealogifts 
too ; they know immediately the whole kin and kin’s 
kin of each other, tho’ difperfed over the three king- 
doms, as well as the genealogies and kin’s kin of 
thofe they ferve. 2 

- But my precautions end not here. 

O Jack, with fuch an invention, what occafion 
had I to carry my Beloved to Mrs. Sinclair’s ? 

My fpoufe may have further occafion for the mef- 
fengers whom fhe difpatch’d, one to Mifs Howe, the 
other to Wilfon’s. With one of thefe Will. is al- 
ready well-acquainted, as thou haft heard—To mingle 
liquor is to mingle fouls with thefe fellows: With 
the other he will foon be acquainted, if he be not a/- 
ready, — 

The Captain’s fervant has is ufes and inftruCtions 
affign’d him. I have: hinted at fome of them al- 
ready (a). He alfo ferves a moft humane and con- 
fiderate mafter. Llove to make every-body refpected 
to my power. | 

The poft, general and peny, will be ftriétly watch’d 
likewife. | 

Mifs Howe’s Collins is remember’d to be de- 
fcribed. Mifs Howe’s and Hickman’s liveries alfo. 

James Harlowe and Singleton are warned againft. 
1 am to be acquainted with any inquiry that fhalt 
happen to be made after my fpoufe, whether by her 
married or maiden name, before /he fhall be told of 
it—And this that 1 may have it in my power to 
prevent mifchief. | 

I have order’d Mowbray and Tourville (and Belton, 
if his health permit) to take their quarters at Ham- 
ftead for a week, with their fellows to attend them. 
1 ¥pare thee for the prefent, becaufe of thy private 

| F 4 concerns. 


(a) Page 85 of this Volume. 
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concerns, But hold thyfelf in chearful readinefs 
however, as a mark of thy allegiance. 

As to my fpoufe herfelf, has fhe not reafon to be 
pleafed with me, for having permitted her to receive 
_Mifs Howe’s letter from Wilfon’s? A plain cafe, 
cither that Iam no deep plotter, or that I have no 
further views but to make my peace with her, for an 
offence fo flizht, and fo accidental. 

Mifs Howe fays, tho’ prefaced with an alas / that 
her charming friend lovesme : She muft therefore yearn 
after this reconciliation—Profpects fo fair—If fhe 
ufed me with lefs rigor, and more politenefs ; if fhe 
fhewed me any compaffion; feemed inclinable to fpare 
me, and to make the moft favourable conftructions 3; 
I cannot but fay,’ that it would be impoffible not to 
fhew ber fome. But to be infulted and defied by a 
rebel in one’s power, what prince can bear that ? 

But I return to the fcene of action. I muft keep. 
the women fteady. I had no opportunity to talk to 
my worthy Mrs. Bevis in private. | | 

Tomlinion, a dog, not come yet!’ 


LETTER Xt 
Mr. Lovetace, Yo Joun Betrorp, Bg 
From my apartments at Mrs. Maore’s. 


MIs Rawiins at her brother’s; Mrs. Moore en- 

gaged in houfhold matters; Widow Bevis 
drefing ; I have nothing to do but write. This 
curfed Tomlinfon not yet arrived! Nothing to be 
done without him. 

‘T think he fall complain in pretty high language 
of the treatment he met with yefterday. © What 
‘ are our affairs to him? He can have no view but 
© to ferve us. Cruel, to fend back to town, an- 
© gudienced, unfeen, a man of his bufinefs and im- 

| * portance. 
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© portance, He never ftirs a foot, but fomething 
‘- of confequence depends upon his movements. A 
© confounded thing to trifle thus humourfomely with 
fuch a gentleman’ s moments ! — Thefe women 

think, that all the bufinefs of the. world muft ftand - 
- fill for their figaries [ A good female word, Jack !f: 

The greateft triflers in the creation, to fancy them- 

felves the moft important beings in it—arry come 

up! as I have heard Goody Sorlings fay to her fer-- 

vants, when fhe has rated at them, with mingled . 
‘anger and difdain.’ 

After all, methinks I want thefe toftications [Thou * 
feeft how women, and womens words, fill my mind } 
to be over, happily over, that 1 may fit down quietly, 
and reflect upon the dangers I have paffed thro’, and 
the troubles I have undergone. I havea reflecting’ 
mind, as thou knoweft; but the wey word implies, 
All got over. , 

What bryars and thorns does the wretch rufh into - 
(a feratch’d face and tatter’d garments the unavoid- 
able confequence), who will needs be for ftriking out: 
a new path thro’ overgrown underwood ; quitting. 
that beaten out for him ‘by thofe who have travelled ; 
the fame road before him ! 

Gp 9p 

A visit from the Widow Bevis, in. my own apart-: 
ment. She tells me, that my fpoufe had. thoughts 
laft night, after I was gone to my lodgings, of re- 
moving from Mrs. Moore’s. I almoft with fhe had 
attempted to do fo. 

Mifs Rawlins, it feems, who was apply’d. to upon 
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“3t, diffuaded her from it. 


Mrs. Moore alfo, tho’ fhe did not own that Will. 
Jay in the houfe (or rather fat up in it, courting), fet 
before her the difficulties, which, in her opinion 
fhe would have to get clear off, without my know- 
lege; afluring-her, that fhe could be no-where fafer 

Fs thay 
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than with her, till fhe had fixed whither to go. And 
the lady herfelf recolleted, that if fhe went, fhe 
might mifs the expected letter from her dear friend 
Mifs Howe ; which, as fhe owned, was to direct 
her future fteps. | 

She muft alfo furely have fome curiofity to know 
what her uncle’s friend had to fay to her from her 
uncle, contemptuoufly as fhe yefterday treated a 
man of his importance. Nor could fhe, I fhould 
think, be abfolutely determin’d to put herfelf out of 
the way of receiving the vifits of two of the principal 
ladies of my family, and to break intirely with me 
in the face of them all.—Befides, whither could fhe 
have gone ?—-Moreover, Mifs Howe’s letter coming, 
after her elopement, fo fafely to her hands, muft 
furely put her into a more confiding temper with me, 
and with every one elfe, tho’ fhe would not imme- 
diately own it. 

But thefe good folks have fo dittle charity !—Are 
fuch fevere cenfurers !— Yet who is abfolutely per- 
fect ?—It were to be wifhed, however, that they 
would be fo modeft as to doubt themfelves fome- 
times: Then would they allow for others, as others 
(excellent as they imagine themfelves to be) muft 
for them. 

Saturday, one o'clock. 

Tomuinson at laft is come. Forced to ride five 
miles about (tho’ I fhall impute his delay to great 
and important bufinefs) to avoid the fight of two or 
three impertinent rafcals, who, little thinking whofe 
affairs he was employ’d in, wanted to obtrude 
themfelves upon him. I think I will make this fel- 
low eafy, if he behave to my liking in this affair, | 

Ifent up the moment he came. __ 

She defired to be excufed receiving his vifat till 
four this afternoon. 

Jutolerable !—No confideration |——None at all in 

> this 
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this fex, when their curfed humours are in the way ! 
—Pay-day, pay-hour, rather, will come !—O that 
it were to be the next ! | 

The Captain is ina pet. Who can blame him ? 
Even the women think a man of his confequence, 
and generoufly coming to ferve us, hardly ufed.. 
Would to heaven fhe had attempted to get off laft 
night: ‘The women not my enemies, who knows 
but the hufband’s exerted authority might have met 
with fuch connivance, as might have concluded ei- 
ther in carrying her back to her former lodgings, or 
in confummation at Mrs. Moore’s, in fpite of excla- 
mations, fits, and the reft of the female obfecra- 
tions? 

My beloved has not appeared to any-body this 
day, except to Mrs. Moore. Is, it feéms, extremely 
low: Unfit for the interefting converfation that is to 
be held in the afternoon. Longs to hear from her 
dear friend Mifs Howe—Yet cannot expect a letter 
for aday ortwo. Has a bad opinion of all man- 
kind.—No wonder !—Excellent creature as fhe is ! 
with fuch a father, fuch uncles, fuch a brather, as 
fhe has! i ak | 

~ How does fhe look ? | 

Better than could be expected from yefterday’s fa- 

tioue, and laft night’s ill reft. 
’ Thefe tender doves know not, till put to it, what 
they can bear; efpecially when engaged in love- 
affairs; and their attention wholly engroffed. But 
the fex love bufy fcenes. Still-life is their averfion. 
A woman will create a ftorm, rather than be without 
one. So as they can prefide in the whirlwind, and 
dire&.it, they are happy.—But my beloved’s mif- 
fortune is, that fhe muft live in tumults; yet neither 


saife them herfelf, nor be able to controul them. 


F6 LET- 
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LETTER XI 


Mr. LovELACE, Zo JouN BELvForD, £/g. 


Sat. Night, Sune to. 
WwHat will be the iffue of all my plots and con- 


trivances, devil take me if I am able to divine! 

But I will not, as Lord M. would fay foreftall my 
‘own market. 

At four, the appointed hour, I fent up, to defire 
admittance in the Captain’s name and my own. 

She would wait upon the Captain prefently [Not 
upon me /]; and in the parlour, if it were not en- 
paced, 


The dining-soom being mine, perhags that was the, 
reafon of her naming the parlour—Mighty nice 


acain, if fo !—-No good fign for me, thought I, this 
ftifnets. 

In the parlour, with me and the Captain, were 
Mrs. Moore, Mifs Rawlins, and Mrs. Bevis. 

The women faid, they would withdraw, when 
the Lady came down. 

Lovel. Not, except fhe choofes you fhould, La- 
dies. —People who are fo much above-board as I am, 
need not make fecrets of any of their affairs. Befides, 
vou three Ladies are now acquainted with all our 
concerns. 

Capt. l have fome things to fay to your Lady, that 
perhaps fhe would not herfelf choofe that any-body 
fhould hear; not even you, Mr. Lovelace, as you and 
her family are not upon fuch a good foot of under- 
ftanding as were to be wifhed. 

Lovel, Well, well, Captain, I muft fubmit. Give 
us a fign to withdraw 3 ; and we will withdraw. 

_ It was better that the exclufion of the women 
fhould come from him, than from me, 
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Capt. I will bow, and wave my hand, thus-———~ 
when I with to be alone with the lady. Her uncle 
dotes upon her: I hope, Mr. Lovelace, you will not 
make a reconciliation more difficult, for the earneft- 
nefs which my dear friend fhews to bring it to bear : 
But indeed I muft tell you, as J told you more than 
once before, that I am afraid you have made lighter of 
the occafion of this mifunderftanding to me, than it 
ought to have been made. 

Lovel. 1 hope, Captain Tomlinfon, you do not 
queftion my veracity ! 

Capt. I beg your pardon, Mr. Lovelace—But thofe _ 
things which we men may think lightly of, may not 
be fo to a lady of delicacy.—And then, if you bave 
bound yourfelf by a vow, you ought- | 

Mifs Rawlins bridling, her lips clofed (but her 
mouth ftretched to a fmile of approbation, the longer 
for not buttoning), tacitly fhewed herfclf pleafed 


_ with the Captain for his delicacy. 


Mrs. Moore could fpeak—Very trae, however, was 
all fhe faid, with a motion of hes head that exprefled 


the bow-approbatory. 


For my part, faid the jolly widow, ftaring with 
eyes as big aseges, 1 know what I know—But Man 
and Wife are Man and Wife; or they are not Man 
and Wife.—I have no notion of ftanding upon fuch 
niceties. : 

But here fhe comes! cried one— hearing her cham- 
ber-door open—Here fhe comes! another—hearing 
it fhut after her—And down dropt the angel among 
us. : | 
We all ftood up, bowing and courtefying; and 
could not help it. For the entered with fuch an air 
as commanded all our reverence. Yet the Captain 
look’d plaguy grave. | | 

C/. Pray keep your feats, Ladies--Pray do not go 


[For they made offers to withdraw ; yet Mifs ae 
ers ins 
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lins would have burft, had fhe been fuffer’d to re- 
tire]. Before this time you have heard al my ftory, 
I make nodoubt—Pray keep your feats-—At leaft all 
_ Mr. Lovelace’s. 

A very faucy and whimfical beginning, thought I. 

Capt. Tomlinfon, your fervant, addrefling herfelf 
to him with inimitable dignity. I hope you did not 
take amifs my declining your vifit yefterday. 1 was 
really incapable of talking upon any fubject that re- 
quired attention. - 

Capt. 1 am glad I fee you better now, Madam. 
I hope I do. 

C/. Indeed 1am not well. Iwould not have ex- 
cufed myfelf from attending you fome hours ago, but 
in hopes I fhould have been better. I beg your par- 
don, Sir, for the trouble I have given you ; and thall 
the rather expect it, as this day will, | hope, com 
clude it all. 

Thus fet ! thus determin’d ! thought I-Yet to have 
fept upon it!—But, as what fhe {aid was capable of 
a good, as well as a bad conftruction, I would not 
put an unfavourable one upon it. 

Lovel. The Captain was forry, my deie: he did 
not offer his attendance the moment he arrived yefter- 
day. He was.afraid that you took it amifs, that he 
did not. 

Cl. Perhaps I thought that my uncle’s friend might 
have wifhed to fee me as foon as he came [How we 
ftared!J—But, Sir (to me), it might be conventent ta 
you to detain him. 

The devil, thought I!—So there really was refent- 
ment, as well as head- ach, as my good friend Mrs, 

Bevis obferved, in her refufing to fee the honeft een: 
tleman. 

Capt. You would detain me, Mr, Lovelaceat 


was for paying my eer to the ae! the moment I 
came— 


Ch 
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C/. Well, Sir [interrupting him], to wave this ;. 
for I would not be thought captious—If you have not 
fuffer’d inconveniency, in being obliged to come 
again, I fhall be eafy. 

; Capt. [half-difconcerted] A Uittle, I can’t fay but 

~ have. Ihave, indeed, too many affairs upon my 

hands. But the defire I have to ferve you and Mr. 

Lovelace, as well as to oblige my dear friend your 

uncle Harlowe, make great inconveniencies but {mall 

ones. 

‘ ~ Cl. You are very obliging, Sir. ——Here is a great 

“alteration fince you parted with us laft. 

- Capt. A great one indeed, Madam! I was very 

much furprifed at it, on Thurfday evening, when 
Mr. Lovelace conducted me to your lodgings, where 
we hoped to find you. 

_ Cl]. Have you any thing to fay to me, Sir, from my 
uncle himfelf, that requires my private ear? Don’t go, 
Ladies [for the women ftood up, and offer’d to with- 
draw] :—If Mr. Lovelace ftays, I am fure you may. 

Ifrown’d. I bit my lip. [looked at the women ; 
and fhook my head. a 

Capt. I have nothing to offer, but what Mr. Love- 
lace is a party to, and may hear, except one private 
word or two, which may be poftponed to the laft. 

Cl. Pray, Ladies, keep your feats.—-Things are 
altered, Sir, fince I faw you. You can mention no- 

; thing that relates to me now, to which that gentleman 

can be a party. 
Capt. You furprife me, Madam! I am forry to 

“hear this!—Sorry for your ancle’s fake !—Sorry for 

your fake !—Sorry for Mr. Lovelace’s fake—And yet 

I am fure he muft have given greater occafion than 
fi he has mentioned to me, or 

Level. Indeed, Captain, Indeed, Ladies, I have 
told you great part of my ftory !—And what I told 
you of my offence was the truth :—-What I concealed 
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of my ftory was only what I apprehended would, if 
known, caufe this dear creature to be thought more 
cenforious than charitable. 

Ci. Well, well, Sir, fay what you pleafe. Make 
me as black as you pleafe. Make yourfelf as white 
as you can. I am not now in your power: “Phat 
will comfort me for all. 

Capt. God forbid that I fhould offer to plead in 
behalf of a crime, that a lady of virtue and honour 
cannot forgive. But furely, furely, Madam, this is 
going too far. 

Cl. Do not blame me, Capt. Tomlinfon. I have 
a good opinion of you, as my wncle’s friend. But if 
you are Mr, Lovelace’s friend, that is another thing ; 
for my interefts and Mr. Lovelace’s muft now be for 
ever feparated. 

Capt. One word with you, Madam, if you pleafe 
Offering to retire. 


Cl, You may fay all that you pleafe to fay before - 


thefe gentlewomen. Mr. Lovelace may have fecrets. 
Ihave none. You feem to think me faulty: I fhould 
be glad, that all the world knew my heart. Let my 
enemies fit in judgment upon my actions: Fairly. 
fcanned, I fear not the refult. Let them even afk 
me my moft fecret thoughts, and, whether they 
make for me, or againft me, I will reveal them. 

Capt. Noble Lady ! who can fay as you fay? 

- ‘The women held up their hands and eyes ; each, 
as if fhe had faid, Not [. 

No diforder here, faid Mifs Rawlins! But (judg- 
ing by her own heart) A confounded deal of i a oa 
bability, I believe fhe thought. 

Finely faid, to be fure, faid the widow Bevis, 
fhrugging her fhoulders. 

Mrs. Moore fighed. 

Jack Belford, thought I, knows all mine: And 
in this I am more ingenuous than any of the three, 
and a fit match for this paragon, CL, 
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C]. How Mr. Lovelace has found me out here, I 


cannot tell. But fuch mean devices, fuch artful, 


fuch worfe than Waltham difguifes put on, to ob-~ 
trude himfelf into my company; fuch beld, fuch. 
fhocking untruths 
_ Capt. The favour of but one word, Madam,, in 
private 

C/. In order to fupport a right which he has not ~ 
over me!—QO Sir, O Capt. Tomlinfon !—I think 
I have reafon to fay, that the man is capable of any 
vilenefs ! | ; 

The women looked upon one another, and upon 
me, by turns, to fee how I bore it. I had fuch 
dartings in my head: at the inftant, that I thought E 
fhould have gone diftracted. My brain feemed om 
fire. What would: I have given to have had her 
alone with me !—I traverfed the room ; my clenched: 
fit to my forehead.- O that I had any-body here, 
thought I, that, Hercules-like, when flaming in the 


tortures of Deianira’s poifon’d fhirt, I could tear in 


pieces ? | 

Capt. Dear Lady! fee you not how the poor gen» 
tleman—Lord, how have I impofed upon your un- 
cle, at this.rate! How happy, did I tell him, I faw 
you! How happy I was fure you would be in each: 
other ! : 

Ci. Oh, Sir, you don’t know how- many preme- 
ditated offences I had fargiven when I faw you laft,. 
before I could appear to you, what I hoped then I 
might for the future be!—But now you may tell my- 
uncle, if you pleafe, that I cannot hope for his me- 
diation. Tell him, that my guilt, in giving this. 
man an opportunity to fpirit me away. from my try’d,. 
my experienced, my natural friends, harfhly as they 
treated me, ftares me every day more and more in: 
the face; and. {till the more, as my fate feems to 
be drawing to a crifis, according to the malediction 
of my offended father f . And 
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And then fhe burft into tears, which even affeéted 


that dog, who, brought to abet me, was himfelf all 


nee: over. 
e women, fo ufed to cry without grief, as they 


are to laugh without reafon, by mere force of ex-’ 


ample [confound their promptitudes!], muft needs 


pull out their handkerchiefs. ‘The lefs wonder, how- 


ever, as I myfelf, between confufion, furprize, and 
concern, could hardly ftand it. 

What’s a tender heart good for!——-Who can be 
happy, that has a feeling heart?—And- yet thou’lt 


fay, that he who has it not, muft be-a tyger, and 


no man. 
Capt. Let. me beg the favour of one word with 
you, Madam, in private; and that on my own ac- 
count. 

The women hereupon offered to retire. She in- 
aii that if they went, J fhould not ftay. 

Capt. Sir, bowing to me, fhall I beg 

I hope, thought I, “that I may truft this folemn dog, 

inftruéted as he is. She does not doubthim. I'll 


{tay out no longer than to give her time to fpend her 


firft fire 


I then pafiively withdrew, with the women—But 


with fuch a bow to my goddefs, that it won for me 


every heart but that I wanted mo? to win; for the 


haughty maid bent not her knee in return. 
_ The converfation between the Captain and the 
lady, when we were retired, was to the following 


effect: They both talked loud "enough for me to hear 


them. The Lady from anger, the Captain with de- 
fign ; and, thou mayft be fure, there was no liftener 
but myfelf. What I was imperfeét in was fupply’d 
afterwards ; for I had my vellom-leav’d book, to 
note all down.—lIf fhe had known this, perhaps fhe 
would have been more fparing of her inveCtives— 
and but perhaps neither. 

He 


nut ee greene 


2 
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: He told her, that as her brother was abfolutely re - 


folved to fee her ; and as he himfelf, in compliance 


with her uncle’s expedient, had reported her mar- 
riage; and as that report had reached the ears of 
Lord M. Lady Betty, and the reft of my relations ; 
and as he had been obliged, in confequence of his 
firft report, to vouch it; and as her brother might 
find out where fhe was, and apply to the women 
here, for a confirmation or refutation of the mar- 
riage ; he had thought himfelf obliged to countenance 
the report before the women: That this had em- 
baraffed him not a little, as he would not for the 
world that fhe fhould have caufe to think him capa- 
ble of prevarication, contrivance, or double-dealing : 
And that this made him defirous of a private conver- 
fation with her. | : 

It was true, fhe faid, fhe had given her confent 
to fuch an expedient, believing it was her uncle’s ; 
and little thinking, that it would lead to fo many er- 
rors. Yet fhe might have known, that one error is 


frequently the parent of many. Mr. Lovelace had 


made her fenfible of the truth of that obfervation, on 
more occafions than one; and it was an obfervation 
that he the Captain had made,'in one of the letters 
that was fhewn her yefterday (a). 

He hoped, that fhe had no miftruft of him. That 
fhe had no doubts of Ais honour. If, Madam, you 
fufpeét me—If you think me capable— What a man— 
The Lord be merciful to me !—What a man muft you 
think me! 

I hope, Sir, there cannot be a man in the world, 
who could deferve to be fufpected in fuch a cafe as 
this. I do not fufpeé&t you. If it were poffible there 
could be one fuch man, I am fure, Capt. Tomlinfon, 
a father of children, a man in years, of fenfe and 
experience, cannot be that man. 

He 
(a) Page 37. of this Volume. | 


e 
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He told me, that juft then, he thought he felt a 


fudden flafh from her eye, an eye-beam, as he called: 


it, dart thro’ his fhivering reins; and he could not 
help trembling. | 

The dog’s confcience, Jack! Nothing elfe!—I 
have felt half a dozen fuch flathes, fuch eye-beams, 
in as many different converfations with this foul- 
piercing beauty. 

Her uncle, fhe muft own, was not accuftom’d to 
think of fuch expedients: But fhe: had reconciled 
this to herfelf, as the cafe was unhappily uncommon ; 
and by the regard he had for her honour. — 

This fet the puppy’s heart at eafe, and gave him 
more courage. 7 

She afked him, If he thought Lady Betty and Mifs 
Montague intended her a vifit? 

He had no doubt but they did: 


And does he imagine, faid fhe, that I could be 


brought to countenance to them the report you have 
given out? 


[J had hoped ta bring her to this, Fack, or fhe had not 


[een their letters. But I had told the Captain, that L 
believe I muft give up this expectation. } | 


No. He believed, that 1 had not fuch a thought. - 


He was pretty fure, that I intended, when I faw 
them, to tell them (as in confidence) the naked 
truth. 


He then told her, that her uncle had already made- 


fome fteps towards a general reconciliation. The mo- 


ment, Madam, that he knowsyouare really married, he- 
will enter into conference with your father upon it ; 
having actually expreffed his defire to be reconciled. 


to you, to your mother. 7 
And what, Sir, faid my mother? What faid my 
dear mother? [with great emotion; holding out 
- her fweet face, as the Captain defcribed. her, with 
the moft earneft attention, as if fhe would shorten 
the 
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the way. which his words were to have to her 
heart. J 

Your mother, Madam, burft into tears upon it: 
And your uncle was fo penetrated by ser tendernefs, 
that he could not proceed with the fubje&t. But he 
intends to enter upon it with her in form, as foon as 
he hears that the ceremony is over. | 

By the tone of her voice fhe wept. The dear 
creature, thought I, begins to relent !~And I grudg’d- 
the dog his eloquence. I could hardly bear the thought, 
that any man breathing fhould have the power, which 
I had loft, -of perfuading this high-foul’d lady, tho” 
in my own favour. And, wouldft thou think it? 
this reflection gave me more uneafinefs at the. mo- 
ment, than I felt from her reproaches, violent as 
they were; or than I had pleafure in her fuppofed 
relenting. For there is beauty in every-thing fhe 
fays and does: Beauty in her paffion: Beauty in her 
tears !—-Had the Captain been a young fellow, and of 
rank and fortune, his throat would have been in. dan- 


" ger; and I fhould have thought very hardly of her ! 


O Capt. Tomlinfon, faid fhe, you know not what 
I have fuffer’d by this man’s ftrange ways. He had, 
as I was not afhamed to tell him yefterday, a plain 
path before him. He at Yirft betray’d me into his 
power: But when I was in it~—There fhe ftopt. - 
Then refuming——O, Sir, you know not what a 
ftrange man he has been!—An unpolite, a rough- 
manner’d man !—In difgrace of his birth, and educa- 
tion, and knowlege, an unpolite man !—And fo acting, 
as if his worldly and perfonal advantages fet him above 


- thofe graces which diftinguifh a gentleman. 


The firft woman that ever faid or that ever 
thought fo of me, that’s my comfort, thought I! 
But this (fpoken to her uncle’s friend behind my back) 
helps to heap up thy already too-full meafure, dear- 
eft !~-It is down’in my vellom-book. - 4 
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_ Cl. When I look back on his whole behaviour toa 
poor young creature (for Iam but a very young crea- 
ture), I cannot acquit him either of great folly, or 
of deep defign.—And, laft Wednefday—[There the 
{topt; and I fuppofe turn’d away her face. I won 
der fhe was not afham’d to hint at what fhe thought 
fo fhameful ; and that to a man, and alone with him. ] . 

Capt. Far be it from me, Madam, to offer to en- 
ter too clofely into fo tender a fubje&t. He owns, 
that you have reafon to be difpleafed with him. But 
he fo folemnly clears himfelf to me, of premeditated 
offence 

Cl. He cannot clear himfelf, Mr. Tomlinfon. The 
people of the houfe muft be very vile, as well as he. 
I am convinced, that there was a wicked confede- 
racy-—But no more upon fuch a fubjeét. 

Capt. Only one word more, Madam: He tells 
me, that he gave you fuch an inftance of your power 
over him, as never man gave: And that you pro- 
mifed to pardon him. > | 
Cl. He knew, that he deferved not pardon, or he 
had not extorted that promife from me. Nor had I 
given it to him, but to fhield myfelf from the vileft 
outrage 

Capt. I could wifh, Madam, inexcufable as his 
behaviour has been, fince he has fomething to plead 
in the reliance he made upon your promi/e ; that, for 
the fake of appearances to the world, and to avoid 
the mifchiefs that may follow, if you abfolutely break 
with him, you could prevail upon your naturally ge- 
Nerous mind, to lay an obligation upon him by your 
forgivenefs. ; 

She was filent. | | 

Capt. Your father and mother, Madam, deplore 
a daughter loft to them, whom your generofity to 
Mr. Lovelace may reftore: Do not put it to the pof- 
fible chance, that they may have caufe to deplore a 

| : double 
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double lofs ; the lofing of a fon, as well as a daugh- 
ter, who, by his own violence, which you may 
perhaps prevent, may be for ever loft to them, and 
to the whole family. a 

She paufed. She wept. She-owned, that the felt 
the force of this argument. , 

I will be the making of this fellow, thoughtI!_ . 
_ Capt. Permit me, Madam, to tell you, that I 
do not think it would be difficult to prevail upon 
your uncle, if you infift upon it, to come up pri- 
vately to town, and to give you with his own hand 
to Mr. Lovelace—Except, indeed, your prefent mif- 
underftanding were to come to his ears. | 

Ci. But why, Sir, fhould I be fo much afraid of 
my brother? My brother has injured me, not I him. 
Shall I feek protection from my brother of Mr. Love- 
lace? And who fhall protect me from Mr.. Love- 
Jace ?——Will the one offer to me, what the other has 
offer’d !—-Wicked, ungrateful man! to infult a 
friendlefs, unprotected creature, made friendlefs by 
himfeif—I cannot, cannot think of him in the light 
T once thought of him. He has no buftnefs with me. 
Let him leave me. Let my brother find me. Iam 
not fuch a poor creature, as to be afraid to face the 
brother who has injured me. | 

Capt. Were you and your brother to meet only 
to confer together, to expoftulate, to clear up diffi- 
culties, it were another thing. But what, Madam, 
can you think will be the iffue of an interview (Mr. 
Solmes with him), when he finds you unmarried, and 
refolved never to have Mr. Lovelace; fuppofing Mr. 
Lovelace were not to interfere; which cannot be 
fuppofed ? | 

Ci, Well, Sir, I can only fay, lama very un- 
happy creature !—I muft refign to the will of Provi- 
dence, and be patient under evils, which that will 
not permit me to fhun. But I have taken my mear 
fures. Mr, Lovelace can never make me.happy, nor 
| : iM 
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I him. I wait here only for a letter from Mifs Howe. 

‘That muft determine me 
Determine you as to Mr. Lovelace, Madam? in- 

terrupted the Captain. 

- Ci. Iam already determin’d as to him. 

Capt. If it be not in his favour, I have done. I 
cannot ufe ftronger arguments than I have ufed, and 
it would be impertinent to repeat them.—If you can- 
not forgive his offence, I am fure it muft have been 
much greater than he has owned to me.—If you are 
abfolutely determined, be pleafed to let me know 
what I fhall fay to your uncle? You was pleafed to 
tell me, that this day would put an end to what you 
called my trouble: I fhould not have thought it any, 
could I have been an humble means of reconciling 
perfons of worth and honour to each other. ~ 

Here I enter’d with a folemn air. 

Lovel. Mr. Tomlinfon, I have heard a great part 
of what has paffed between you and this unforgiving, 
however otherwife excellent lady. Iam cut to the 
heart to find the dear creature fo determined. I could 
not have believed it poffible, with fuch profpects, 
that I had fo little a fhare in her efteem. Never- 
thelefs I muft do myfelf juftice with regard to the 
offence I was fo unhappy as to give, fince I find you 
are ready to think it much greater than it really was. 

Ci. I hear not, Sir, your recapitulations. I am, 
and ought to be, the fole judge of infults offered to 
my perfon. I enter not into difcuffion with you, 
nor hear you on the fhocking fubject. And was going. 

I put myfelf between her and the door—You may 
hear all I have to fay, Madam. My fault is not of 
fuch a nature, but. that you may. I will be a juft 
accufer of myfelf ; and will not wound your ears. 

I then protefted that the fire was a real fire [So it 
_ wasj. I difclairned [lefs truly indeed] premedita- 
tion; I owned that I was hurried on by the vio- 
Jence of a youthful paffion, and by a fudden impulfe, 
| | —< which 
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which few other perfons, in the like fituation, would 
have been able to check: That I withdrew, at her 
command and intreaty, on the promife of pardon, 
without having offered the leaft indecency, or any 
freedom, that would not have been forgiven by per- 
fons of delicacy, furprifed in an attitude fo charm- 
ing—Her terror, on the alarm of fire, calling for a 
foothing behaviour, and perfonal tendernefs, fhe be- 
ing ready to fall into fits: My hoped-for happy day 
fo near, that I might be prefumed to be looked upon 
as a betrothed lover—And that this excufe might be 
pleaded even for the women of the houfe, that- they, 
thinking us actually married, might fuppofe them- 
felves to be the lefs concerned to interfere on fo ten- 
der an occafion—There, Jack, was a bold infinua- 
tion in behalf of the women! 
High indignation filled her difdainful eye, eye- 
beam after eye-beam flafhing at me. Every feature 
of her {weet.face had foul in it. Yet fhe fpoke not. 
Perhaps, Jack, fhe had a thought, that this plea for 
the women accounted for my contrivance to have her 
pafs to them as married, when I firf? carried her 


_ thither. 


Capt. Indeed, Sir, I muft fay, that you did not 
well to add to the apprehenfions of a lady fo much 
terrified before. 

She offcr’d to go by me. I. fet my back againft 
the door, and befought her to ftay a few moments. 
I had not faid thus much, my deareft creature, but 
for your fake, as well as for my own, that Captain 
Tomlinfon fhould not think I had been viler than I 
was. Nor will I fay one word more on the fubject, 
after I have appealed to your own heart, whether it 
was not neceflary, that I fhould fay fo much; and to 
the Captain, whether otherwife he would not have 
gone away with a much worfe opinion of me, if he 

Vor. Ve. G had 


122 The History of 


had judged of my offence by the violence of your 
refentment. 

Capt. Indeed I foould. I own I fhould. AndI 
am very glad, Mr. Lovelace, that you are able to 
defend yourfelf thus far. . 

Ci. That caufe muft be well tried, where the of- 
fender takes his feat upon the fame bench with the 
judge.—I fubmit not mine to men—Nor, give me 
leave to fay, to You, Captain Tomlinfon, tho’ Iam 
willing to have a good opinion of you. Had not the 
man been affured, that he had influenced you in: his 
favour, he would not have brought you up to Ham- 
ftead. 

Capt. That I am influenced, as you call it, Ma- 
dam, is for the fake of your uncle, and for your 
own fake, more (I will fay to Mr. Lovelace’s face) 
than for his. What can I have in view, but peace 
and reconciliation? I have, from the firft, blamed, 
and I now, again, blame, Mr. Lovelace, for adding 
_ diftrefs to diftrefs, and terror to terror ; the lady, as 
you acknowlege, Sir [looking valiantly], ready before 
to fall into fits. 

Lovel. Let me own to you, Captain Tomlinfon, 
that I have been avery faulty, a very foolifh man; and, 
if this dear creature ever honoured me with her love, 
an ingrateful one. But I have had too much reafon 
to doubt it. And this is now a flagrant proof that 
fhe never had the value for me which my proud heart 
wifhed for, that, with fuch profpedts before us; a 
day fo near; fettlements approved and drawn; her 
uncle mediating a reconciliation, which, for ber 
fake, not my own, I was defirous to give into ; fhe 
can, for an offence fo really flight, on an occafion fo 
truly accidental, renounce me for ever; and, with 
me, all hopes of that reconciliation in the way her 
uncle had put it in, and fhe had acquiefced with ; and 

ri‘que 
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rifque all confequences, fatal ones as they may too 
poflibly be.—By my foul, Captain Tomlinfon, the 
dear creature muft have hated me all the time fhe 
was intending to honour me with her hand. And 
now fhe muft refolve to abandon me, as far as I 
know, witha preference in her heart of the moft odt-. 
ous of men—in favour of that Solmes, who, as you 
tell me, accompanies her brother: And with what 
hopes, with what view, accompanies him ?~How can 
I bear to think of this ?>— | 

Ci. It is fit, Sir, that you fhould judge of my re~ 
gard for you, by your own confcious demerits. Yet 
you know, or you would not have dared to behave 
to me as fometimes you did, that you had more of 
it than you deferved. - , 

_ She walked from us; and then returning, Captain 
Tomlinfon, faid fhe, I will own to you, that I was 
not capable of refolving to.give my band, and——no- 
thing but my hand.~-Have I not given a flagrant proof 
of this to the once moft indulgent of parents? which 
has brought me into a diftrefs, which this man has 
heightened, when he ought, in gratitude and ho- 
nour, to have endeavoured to render it fupportable. 
I had even a dyas, Sir, in his favour, I fcruple not 


~~ toownit. Long, too long! bore I with his unac- 


countable ways, attributing his errors to unmeaning 
gaiety, and to a want of knowing what true deli- 
cacy, and true generofity, required from a heart fuf- 
ceptible of grateful impreffions to one involved by 
his means in unhappy circumftances. It is now wick- 
— ednefs in him (a wickednefs which difcredits all his 
profeffions) to fay, that his laft cruel and ingrateful 
infult was not a premeditated one.—But what need I 
fay more of this infult, when it was of fuch a nature, 
that it has changed that byas in his favour, and made 
me choofe to forego all the inviting profpects he 
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talks of, and to run all hazards, to free myfelf from 
. his power ? 

O my deareft creature! how happy for us both, 
had I been able to difcover that byas, as you conde- 
{cend to call it, thro’ fuch referves as man never en- 
countered with !|— : 

He did di/cover it, Captain Tomlinfon, He brought 
me, more than once, to own it; the more needlefly 
brought me to own it, as I dare fay his own vanity 
gave him no caufe to doubt it ; and as I had no other 
Motive in not being forward to own it, than my too 
juft apprehenfions of his want of generofity. In a 
word, Captain Tomlinfon (and now, that I am de- 
termined upon my meafures, | the lefs fcruple to fay 
it), I fhould have defpifed myfelf, had I found my- 
felf capable of affeCtation or tyranny to the man I in- 
tended to marry. I have always blamed the deareft 
friend I have in the world for a fault of this nature. 
In a word | 

Lovel. And had my angel really and indeed the 
favour for me fhe is pleafed to own ?——Deareft crea- 
ture, forgive me. Reftore me to your good opinion. 
Surely I have not finned beyond forgivenefs. You 
fay, that I extorted from you the promife you made 
me. But I could not have prefumed to make that 
promife the condition of my obedience, had I not 
thought there was room to expect forgivenefs. Per- 
mit, I befeech you, the profpects to take place, that 
were opening fo agreeably before us.: I will go to 
town, and bring the licence. All difficulties to the 
obtaining of it are furmounted. Captain Tomlinfon 
fhall be witnefs to the deeds. He will be prefent at 
the ceremony on the part of your uncle. Indeed he 

ave me hope, that your uncle himfelf- 

Capt. 1 did, Mr. Lovelace: And I will tell you 
my. grounds for the hope I gave. I propofed to my 

| “ I dear 
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dear friend ( Your uncle, Madam), that he fhould ~ 
give out, that he would take a turn with me to my 
little farm-houfe, as I call it, near Northampton, 
for a week or fo.-—Poor gentleman! he has of late 
been very little abroad !_ Too vifibly indeed decline- 
ing !—-Change of air, it might be given out, was good 


for him.—But I fee, Madam, that this is too tender 


a fubject 

The dear creature wept. She knew how to ap~ 
ply, as meant, the Captain’s hint to the occa/son of her 
uncle’s declining ftate of health. 

Capt. We might indeed, I told him, fet out in 
that road, but turn fhort to town in my chariot; and 
he might fee the ceremony performed with his own 
eyes, and be the defired father, as well as the be- 
loved uncle. | 

She turned from us, and wiped her eyes. 

Capt. And, really, there feem now to be but two 
objections to this; as Mr. Harlowe difcouraged not 
the propofal—The one, the unhappy mifunderftand. 
ing between. you; which I would not by any means 
he fhould know; fince then he might be apt to give 
weight to Mr. James Harlowe’s unjuft furmizes.—~ 
‘The other, that it would neceffarily occafion fome 
delay to the ceremony; which I cannot fee, bute 
may be performed in a day or two—lIf. 

And then he reverently bowed to my goddefs, —= 
Charming fellow!—But often did I curfe my ftars, 
for making me fo much obliged to his adroitnefs. 

She was going to fpeak ; but, not liking the turn 
of her countenance (altho’, as I thought, its feverity 
and indignation feemed-a little abated), I faid, and 
had like to have blown myfelf up by it—One expe- 
dient I have juft thought of. 

Ci, None of your expedients, Mr. Lovelace! I 
abhor your expedients, your inventions—I have had 
too many of them. | | , 

G 3 Lovel. 


126 ‘The History of 


~ Lovel. See, Capt. Tomlinfon !—See, Sir—O how 
we expofe ourfelves to you !—Little did you think, I 
dare fay, that we have lived in fuch a continued mif- 
underftanding together! But you will make the bef 
of it all. We may yet be happy. O that I could 
have been affured, that this dear lady loved me with 
the hundredth part of the love I have for her !——Our 
difdences have been mutual. This dear creature has 
too much punétilio: I am afraid, that I have too lit- 
tle. Hence our difficulties. But I have a heart, 
Capt. Tomlinfon, a heart, that bids me hope for her 
love, becaufe it is refolved to deferve it, as much as 
man can deferve it. 

_ Capt. 1 am indeed furprifed at what I have feen 
and heard. . I defend not Mr. Lovelace, Madam, in 
the offence he has given you—As a father of daugh- 
ters myfelf, I cannot defend him, tho’ his fault feems 
to be lighter than I had apprehended——But in my con- 
fcience I think, that you, Madam, carry your re- 
fentment too high. 

Ci, Too high, Sir!~~T’oo high, to the man that 
might have been happy if he would !—~Too high ta 
the man that has held my foul in fufpenfe an hundred 
times, :fince (by artifice and deceit) he obtained a 
power over me!—Say, Lovelace, thyfelf fay, Art 
thou not. the very Lovelace, that, by infulting me, 
haft wrong’d thy own hopes ?—The wretch that ap- 
_ peared in vile difguifes, perfonating an old lame crea- 
ture, feeking for lodgings for thy fick wife ?—Tell- 
ing the gentlewomen here, ftories aH of thy own in- 
vention ; and afferting to them an hufband’s right 
over me, which thou hadft not ?—And is it (turn- 
ing to the Captain) to be expected, that. I fhould give 
credit to the proteftations of fuch a man? 

Lovel. ‘Treat me, deareft creature, as you pleafe, 
I will bear it: And yet your {corn and your violence 
have fixed daggers in my heart——But was it poffible, 

without 
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without thofe difguifes, to come at your fpeech ?—— 
And could I lofe you, if ftudy, if invention, would 


. put it in my power to arreft your anger, and give 


me hope to engage you to confirm to me the pro- 
mifed pardon ?——Uhe addrefs I made to you before 
the women, as if the marriage-ceremony had pafled, 
was in confequence of what your uncle had advifed, 
and what you bad acquiefced with; and the rather 
made, as your brother, and Singleton, and Solmes, 
were refolved to find out whether what was reported 


_ of your marriage were true or not, that they might 


take their meafures accordingly; and in hopes to 
prevent that mifchief, which I have been but too ftu- 
dious to prevent, fince this tamenefs has but invited 
infolence from your brother and his confederates. 

C/, O thou ftrange wretch, how thou talkeft !— 
But, Captain Tomlinfon, give me leave to fay, that, 
were I inclin’d-to talk any farther upon this fubjeé, 
I would appeal to Mifs Rawlins’s judgment (Who elfe 
have I to appeal to?); fhe feems tobe a perfon of pru- 
dence and honour ; but not to any man’s judgment, 
whether I carry my refentment beyond fit bounds, 
when I refolve 
_ Capt. Forgive, Madam, the interruption—But I 
think there can be no reafon for this. You ought, 
as you faid, to be the /ole judge of indignities offered 
you. The gentlewomen here are ftrangers to you. 
You will perhaps ftay but a little while among them. 
If you lay the ftate of your caf¢ before any of them, and 
your brother come to inquire of them,: your uncle’s 
intended mediation will be difcover’d, and rendered 
abortive—J fhall appear in a light that I never ap- 
peared in, in my life——for thefe women may not think 
themfelves obliged to keep the fecret. 

C/. O what difficulties has one fatal ftep involved 
me in !——But there is no neceffity for fuch an appeal. 
I am refolved on my meafures. 
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Capt. Abfelutely refolved, Madam? 
_ Cl. Tam. 

Capt. What fhall I fay to your uncle Harlowe, 
Madam ?——Poor gentleman! how will he be fur- 
prifed!—- You fee, Mr. Lovelace—You fee, Sir— 
turning to me, with a flourifhing hand—But you may 
thank yourfelf—and admirably ftalk’d he from us, | 

True, by my foul, thought I. Ltraverfed the room, 
and bit my unperfuafive lips, now upper, now under, 
tcr vexation. 

He made a profound reverence to her—And went 
to the window, where lay his hat and whip ; and, 
taking them up, open’d the door. Child, faid he, 
to fumebody he faw, pray, order my fervant to brin 
my horfe to the door— 

Lovel. You won’t go, Sir—I hope you won’t !— 
I am the unhappieft man in the world !—You won’t 
go-—Yet, alas !— But you won’t go, Sir !——There 
may be yet hopes, that Lady Betty may have fome 
weight 

Capt. Dear Mr. Lovelace; and may not my wor- 
thy friend, an affeCtionate uncle, hope for fome in- 
fluence upon his daughter-niece ?——But I beg pardon 
—A letter will always find me difpofed to ferve the 
lady, and that as well for her fake, as for the fake 
of my dear friend. 

She had thrown herfelf into a chair; her eyes caft 
down: She was motionlefs, as in a profound ftudy. 

The Captain bowed to her again: But met with 
no return to his bow. J4r. Lovelace, faid he (with 
an air of equality and independence), [am Yours. 

Still the dear unaccountable fat as immoveable as a 
ftatue; ftirring neither hand, foot, head, nor eye—- 
I never before faw any one in fo profound a refverie, 
in fo waking a dream. | 

He pafled by her to go out at the door fhe fat 
near, tho’ the other door was his dire@ way ; and 
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bowed again. She moved not. I will not difturb 
the lady in her meditations, Sir.—-Adieu, Mr. Love- 
lace———No farther, I befeech you. 

She ftarted, fighing-—Are you going, Sir? 

Capt. Iam, Madam. I could have. been glad to 
do you fervice: But I fee it isnotinmy power. - 

She ftood up, holding out one hand, with inimi- 
table dignity and fweetnefs—I am forry you are go- 
ing, Sir—I can’t help it-—I have no friend to advife 
with——Mr, Lovelace has the art (or good-fortune, 
perhaps, I fhould call it) to make himfelf many.— 
Well, Sir—If you will go, I can’t help it. 
— Capt. I will not go, Madam, his eyes twinkling 


+ [Again feized with afit of humanity!]. I will not 


go, if my longer ftay can do you either fervice or 


- pleafure. What, Sir (turning to me), what, Mr. 


Lovelace, was your expedient Perhaps fomething 
may be offer’d, Madam | 


he fighed, and was filent. | 

REVENGE, invoked I to myfelf, keep thy throne in 
my beart-—If the ufurper Love once more drive thee 
from it, thou wilt never regain pofféffion ! 

Lovel. What I had thought of, what I had intend- 
ed to propofe, and I figh’d—was this, That the dear 
creature, if fhe will not forgive me, as fhe promifed, 
would fufpend the difpleafure fhe has conceived againft 
me, till Lady Betty arrives,-—That lady may be 
the mediatrix between us. This dear creature may 
put herfelf into ber protection, and accompany her 
down to her feat in Oxfordfhire. It is one of her 
Ladyfhip’s purpofes to prevail on her fuppofed new 
niece to go down with her. It may pafs to every 
one but to Lady Betty, and to you, Capt. Tomlin- 
fon, and to your friend Mr. Harlowe (as he defires), 
that we have been fome time married : And her be- 
ing with my relations, will amount to a proof to 
James Harlowe, that we gre; and our nuptials may 
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be privately, and at: this beloved creature’s pleafure, 
folemnized ; and your report, Captain, authenticated. 

Capt. Upon my honour, Madam, clapping his 
hand upon his breaft, a charming expedient! ‘Phis 
will anfwer every end. 

She mufed—She was greatly perplexed—At laff, 
God dire&t me, faid fhe ' I know not what to do— 
A young unfriended creature, whom have I to advife 
with ?—Let me retire, if I caz retire. 

She withdrew with flow and trembling feet, and 
Went up to her chamber. | 

For Heaven’s fake, faid the penetrated varlet, his 
hands lifted up, for Heaven’s fake, take compaffion 
upon this admirable lady |—I cannot proceed—lI can- 
not proceed — She deferves all thin : 

__ Softly !-—damn the fellow !—T’he women are ‘com- 
ing In. 3 

He fobb’d up his grief—turn’d about-—hemm/’d up 
a more manly accent— Wipe thy curfed eyes—He did. 
The funfhine took place on one cheek, and fpread 


flowly to the other, and the fellow had his whole. 


face again. 

' "The women all three came in, led by that ever- 
curious Mifs Rawlins. I told them, that the lady 
was gone up to confider of every-thing: That we 
had hopes of her. And fuch a reprefentation we 
made of all that had paffed, as brought either tacit 


or declared blame upon the fair perverfe, for hardnefs — 


of heart, and over-delicacy. 

‘The widow Bevis, in particular, put out one lip, 
toffed up her head, wrinkled her forehead, and made 
fuch motions with her now-lifted-up, now caft-down 
eyes, as fhew’d, that fhe thought there was a great 
deal of perverfenefs and affectation in the lady. Now- 
and-then fhe changed her cenfuring looks to looks of 
pity of me—But (as fhe faid) She loved not to aggra- 
vate !——A poor bufinefs, God help’s! fhrugging up 

her 
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her fhoulders, to make fuch a rout about! and then 


her eyes laugh’d heartily — Indulgence was a good 
thing | Love was a good thing !-—But too much was 
too much ! . 7 | 

 Mifs Rawlins, however, declared, after fhe had 
called the Widow Bevis, with a prudifh fimper, a 
contiial gentlewoman ! That.there muft be fomething 
in our ftory, which fhe could not fathom ; and wert 
from us into a corner, and fat down, feemingly 
vexed that fhe could not. 


LETTER XI. 


, Mr. LovELACE. Jn Continuation. 


a i HE lady ftaying longer above than we withed ; 
and hoping that (lady-like) fhe only waited for 
an invitation to return to us; I defired the Widow 
Bevis, in the Captain’s name: (who wanted to go to 


_ town), to requeft the favour of her company. 


[cared not to fend up either Mifs Rawlins or 
-Mrs. Moore on the errand, left my beloved fhould be 
in a communicative difpofition; efpecially.as flre had 
hinted at an appeal to Mifs Rawlins ; who, befides, 
has fuch an unbounded curiofity. | 
Mrs. Bevis prefently return’d with an anfwer 
(winking and pinking at me), that the lady would 
follow her down. Mifs Rawlins could not but offer 
‘to retire, as the others did. Her eyes, however, in- 
timated: that fhe had rather ftay. But they not be- 
‘ing anfwer’d as fhe feemed to wifh, fhe went with 
the reft, but with flower feet ; and had: hardly ‘left 
the parlour, when the lady enter’d it by the other 
door ; a melancholy dignity in her-perfon and air. 
She fat down. Pray, Mr. “Fomlinfon,. be feated. 
He took his chair over againft her. I ftood behind | 
hers, that I might give him agreed-upon fignals, fhould 
there be occafion for es ‘ 
aS take ? s 
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As thus—A wink of the left-eye was to fignify, 
Pufh that point, Captain. 

A wink of the right, and a nod, was to indicate 
SApprobation of what he had faid. 

My fore-finger held up, and biting my lip, Get of 
of that, as faft as poffible. — , 

A right-forward nod, and a frown—Swear to it, 
Captain. 

My whole fpread hand, To take care mot to fay toe 
much on that particular fubjeé. 

And thefe motions I could make, even thofe with 
my hand, without holding up my arm, or moving 
my wrift, had the women been there ; as, when they 
Were agreed upon, I knew not but they would. 

A fcouling brow, and a pofitive nod, was to bid 
him rife in his temper. 

She hemm’d—lI was going to fpeak, to fpare her 
fuppofed confufion: But this lady never wants pre- 
fence of mind, when prefence of mind is neceffary 
either to her honour, or to that confcious dig- 
nity which diftinguifhes her from all the women I 
ever knew. 

I have been confidering, faid fhe, as well as I was 
able, of every thing that has paffed ; and of all that 
has been faid ; and of my unhappy fituation. I mean 
no ill; I wifh no ill, to any creature living, Mr. 
‘Tomlinfon. I have always delighted to draw fa- 
vourable rather than unfayourable conclufions, fome- 
times, as it has proved, for very bad hearts. Cen- 
forioufnefs, whatever faults I have, is not naturally 
my fault.—But, circumftanced as I am; treated as I 
have been, unworthily treated by a man who is full 
of contrivances, and glories in them 

Lovel. My deareft life !—But I will not interrupt 

Ou. ’ 
" Cl. Thus treated, it becomes me to doubt — It 
concerns my honour to doubt, to fear, to apprehend— 


Your — 


i 
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Your intervention, Sir, is fo feafonable, fo kind, for 
this man——My uncle’s expedient, the firft of the 
kind he ever, I believe, thought of ; a plain, honeft, 
good-minded man, as he is, not affecting fuch ex- 
pedients-—— Your report in conformity to it— The 
confequences of that report; The alarm taken by 
my brother ; His rafh refolution upon it—The alarm 
taken by Lady Betty, and the reft of Mr. Love- 
lace’s relations—T he /udden letters written to him, 
upon it, which, with yours, he fhew’d me—All 
ceremony, among perfons born obfervers of ceremony, 


_and intitled to value themfelves upon their di/tinétion— 


All thefe things have happen’d fo quick, and fome of 
them fo feafonable 

Lovel. Lady Betty, you fee, Madam, in her let- 
ter, difpenfes with punctilio, avowedly in compliment 
to you. Charlotte, in hers, profefles to do the fame 
for the fame reafon. Good Heaven, that the refpect 
intended you by my relations, who, in every other 
cafe, are really punctilious, fhould be thus’ con- 
ftrued! They were glad, Madam, to have an op- 
portunity to compliment you at my expence. Every 
ene of my family takes delight in raillying me. But 
their joy on the fuppofed occafion . 

Cl. DoIdoubt, Sir, that you have not fomething 
to fay, for any-thing you think fit to. do?—I am 
fpeaking to Captain Tomlinfon, Sir.—I wifh you 
would be pleafed to withdraw—At leaft to come 
from behind my chair. 

' And fhe looked at the Captain, obferving, -no 
doubt, that his eyes feemed to take leffons from 
mine. a 

A fair match, by Jupiter ! ‘ : 
The Captain was difconcerted. “The dog had not 
had fuch a blufh upon his face for ten years-before. 
I bit my lip for vexation : Walk’d about the room ; 


lut neverthelefs took my poft again; and sty 
- 
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with my eyes to the Captain, as a caution for him to . 


take more care of fis: And then fcouling with my 
brows, and giving the nod politive, I as good as faid, 
Refent that, Captain. 

Capt. 1 hope, Madam, you have no: fufpicion, 
that I am capable—— 


Ci. Be not difpleafed with me, Captain Tomlinfon. ; 
I have told you, that I am not of a fufpicious tem- 


per. Excufe me for the fake of my fincerity.’ ‘There 
is not, I will be bold to fay, a fincerer heart in the 
world, than hers before you. 

Ske took out her handkerchief, and put it to her 
eyes. 

: I was going at the inftant, after her example, 
to vouch for the honefty of my heart; but my con- 
{cience Mennell’'d upon me; and would not fuffer 
the meditated vow to pafs my lips.-—A devilifh thing, 
thought I, for a man to be fo little himfelf, when he 

has moft occafion for himfelf ! 
~The villain Tomlinfon look’d at me with a rueful 
face, as if he begg’d leave to cry for company. It 
might have been as well, if he bad cried. A feeling 
heart, or the tokens of it, given by a fenfible eye, are 
very reputable things, when kept in countenance by 
the occafion. 

And here let me fairly own to thee, that twenty 
times in this trying converfation I faid to myfelf, that 
could I have thought, that I fhould have all this 
trouble, and incurr’d all this guilt, I would have been 
honeft at firft. But why, queftion’d I, is this dear 
creature fo lovely ?—Yet fo invincible ?——Ever heardft 
thou before, that the {weets of May bloffom’d in De- 
cember ? 

Capt. Be pleafed——be pleafed, Madam—if you 

have doubts of my honour— 

_ A whining varlet! He fhould have been quite an- 
gry——F or what gave 1 him the nod pofitive? He 
fhould 


a 
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Should have ftalk’d to the window, as for his whip 
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and hat. | . 

C/. I am only making fuch obfervations as my 
youth, my inexperience, and my prefent unhappy 
circumftances, fuggeft to me-——A worthy heart (fuch, 
I hope, is Captain Tomlinfon’s) need not fear an 


- examination—need not fear’ being looked into— 
- Whatever doubt that man, who has been the caufe of 


my errors, and, as my fevere father imprecated, the 


- punifher of the errors he has caufed, might have had 


of me, or of my honour, I would have forgiven him 
for them, if he had fairly propofed them to me: For 
he might, perhaps, have had fome doubt of the future 
conduct of a creature, whom he could induce to 
correfpond with him againft parental prohibition, and 
againft the lights which her own judgment -threw in 
upon her: And if he had propounded them to me 
like a man and a gentleman, I would have been glad 
of the opportunity given me to clear my intentions, 
and to have fhewn myfelf intitled to his good opinion 
-—And I hope you, Sir : 
Capt. I am ready to hear all your doubts, Madam, 
and to clear them up——_ 3 
Cl. I can only put it, Sir, to your confcience and 
honour ; 
The dog fat uneafy : He fhifted his feet : Her eye 


‘ was upon him ; he was therefore, after the rebuff he 


had met with, afraid to look at me for my motions; 
and now turn’d his eyes towards me, then from me, 
as if he would unlook his own looks ; his head turning 
about like a weathercock in a hurricane. | 

Cl, —That all is true, that you have written, and 
that you have told me. 

I gave him a right-forward nod, and a frown—as 
much as to fay, Swear to it, Captain. But the var 
Jet did- not round it off as I would have had him. 
However, he averr’d that it was. ‘ 

¢ 
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He had hoped, he faid, that the circumftances with 
which his commiffion was attended, and what he had 
communicated to her, which he could not know but 
from his dear friend her uncle, might have fhielded 
him even from the /badow of fufpicion—But I am 
contented, faid he, ftammering, to be thought—to 
be thought—-what—what you pleafe to think me—~ 
till, till, you are fatisfied— 

A whore’s-bird ! 

Ci. The circumftances you refer to, I muft own, 
ought to fhield you, Sir, from fufpicion—But the 
man before you is a man that would make an angel 
fufpeéted, fhould that angel plead for him. 

I came forward. ‘Travers’d the room——-Was in- 
deed in a bloody paffion—I have no patience, Madam! 
—And again I bit my unperfuafive lip>-——. 

Cl. No man ought to be impatient at imputations 
he is not afham’d to deferve. An innocent man will 
not be outrageous upon fuch imputations. A guilty 
man ought not. [Moft excellently would this charm- 
ing creature cap fentences with Lord M.!] But! 
am not now trying you, Sir, on the foot of your 
merits. I am only forry, that Iam conftrained to 
put queftions to this worthier gentleman, which per- 
haps I ought not to put, fo far as they regard bim- 
felf.—And I hope, Captain Tomlinfon, that you, 
who know not Mr. Lovelace fo well, as, to my 
unhappinefs, Ido, and who have children of your 
own, will excufe a poor young creature, who is de- 
prived of all worthy protection, and who has been 
infulted and endangered, by the molt de/igning man in 
the world, and perhaps by a confederacy of bis crea- 
tures. 

There fhe ftopt ; and ftood up, and looked at me; 
fear, neverthelefs, apparently mingled with her an- 
ger. And fo itought. I was glad, HOWeUSTs of this 

poor 
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poor fign of love—No one fears whom they value 
not. : 

_ Womens tongues were licenfed, I was going to 
fay—But my confcience would not let me call her a 
woman ; nor ufe to her fo vulgar a phrafe. I could 
only rave by my motions; lift up my eyes, fpread 
my hands, rub my face, pull my wig, and look like 
a fool. Indeed, I had a great mind to run mad. Had 
I been alone with her, I would ; and fhe fhould have 
taken confequences. | 

The Captain interpofed in my behalf; gently, 
however, and as a man not quite fure that he was 
himfelf acquitted. Some of the pleas we had both 
infifted on, he again inforced—And, fpeaking low— 
Poor gentleman !. faid he, who can but pity him ! 
—Indeed, Madam, it is eafy to fee, with all his fail- 
ings, the power you have over him ! 

Cl. [have no pleafure, Sir, in diftrefling any one.—~ 
Not even him, who has fo much diftrefled me.——But, 
Sir, when I rHinK, and when I fee him before me, 
I cannot command my temper !——Indeed, indeed, 
Captain Tomlinfon, Mr. Lovelace has not acted by 
me either as a grateful, a generous, or a prudent 
man !—-He knows not, as I told him yefterday, the 
value of the heart he has infulted ! 

There the angel ftopt; her handkerchief at her 
eyes ! , 

O Belford, Belford! that fhe fhould fo greatly 
excel, as to make me, at times, a villain in my own 
eyes ! 

I befought her pardon. I promifed, that it fhould 
be the ftudy of my whole life to deferve it. My faults, 
I faid, whatever they had been, were rather faults in 
her apprehenfion, thanin faé?. I befought her to give 
way to the expedient I had hit upon—I repeated it. 
The Captain inforced it, for her uncle’s fake. I, 
once more, for the fake of the general reconcilia- 

| tion; 
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tion ; for the fake of all my family ; for the fake of 


preventing future mifchief—— 
She wept—sShe feemed ftagger’d in her refolution— 
She turned from me. I mention’d the letter of Lord 


M. I befought her to refign to Lady Betty’s media- 


tion all our differences, if fhe would not forgive me 
before fhe faw her. 


She turned towards me—She was going to {peak ; © 


but her heart was full—And again fhe turned away 
her face—Then, half turning it to me, her handker- 
chief at her eyes-—-And do you really and indeed ex- 
pect Lady Betty and Mifs Montague ?~-And do you 
-—Again fhe ftopt 

I anfwer’d in a folemn manner. 

She turned from me her whole face, and paufed, 
and feemed to confider. But, ina paffionate accent, 
again turning towards me [O how difficult, Jack, fora 
Harlowe fpirit to forgive ! ]—Let her Ladyfhip come, 
if fhe pleafes, faid fhe—I cannot, cannot wifh to /ee 
her—And if fhe plead for you, I cannot with to hear 
her !---The more I think, the lefs can I forgive an 
attempt, that I am convinced was intended to de 
firoyme. [A plaguy {trong word for the occafion, 
fuppofing fhe was right!] What has my condu& 
been, that an infult of /uch a nature fhould be offer’d 
to me, as it would be a weakne/s to forgive? I am 
funk in my own eyes!—And how can I receive a 
vifit that muft deprefs me more? 

The Captain urged her in my favour with greater 
earneftnefs than before. We both even clamour’d, 
as I may fay, for mercy and forgivenefs. [Didft thou 
never hear the good folks talk of taking heaven by 
ftorm ?]—Contrition repeatedly avowed-—— A total 
reformation promifed—The happy expedient again 
pleaded 

Cl. I have taken my meafures. I have gone too 
far torecede, or to wif torecede. My mind is pre- 

| ) pared 
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-+ pared for adverfity. That I have not deferved the evils 


I have met with, is my confolation |—I have written 


2 to Mifs Howe what my intentions are. My heart is 
. not with you—lIt is againf# you, Mr. Lovelace. I 
. had not written to you, as I did, in the letter I left 


behind me, had I not refolved, whatever became of 
me, to renounce you for ever. 


I-was full of hope now. Severe as her expreffions 


: were, I faw fhe was afraid, that I fhould think of 


what fhe had written. And indeed, her letter is 


violence itfelf. Angry people, ‘fack, fhould never 
write while their paffion holds. 


Lovel. The feverity you have fhewn me, Madam, 


_ whether by pen or by fpeech, fhall never have place 


in my remembrance, but: for your honour. In the 
Jight you have taken things, all is deferved, and but 
the natural refult of virtuous refentment ; and I adore 
you, even for the pangs you have given me. 

She was filent. She bad employment enough with 
her handherchief at her eyes. 

Level. You lament fometimes, that you have no 
friends of your own fex to confult with. Mifs 
Rawlins, I muft confefs, is too inquifitive to be con- 
fided in [I ]lik’d not, thou mayeft think, her appeal 
to Mifs Rawlins]. She may mean well. But I never 
in my life knew a perfon who was fond of prying 
into the fecrets of others, that was fit to be trufted. 


The curiofity of fuch is govern’d by pride, which is 


not gratified but by whifpering about a fecret till it 
becomes public, in order to fhew either their confe- 
quence, or their fagacity. It is fo in every cafe. What 
man or woman, who is covetous of power, or of 
wealth, is covetous of either, for the fake of making 
a right ufe of it?—-But in the ladies of my family 
you may confide. It is their ambition to think of 
you, as one of themfelves. Renew but your con- . 


fent to pafs te the world, for the fake of your uncle’s 


expedient, 
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expedient, and for the prevention of mifchief, asa 
lady fome time married. Lady Betty may be ac- 
quainted with the naked truth; and you may (as 
fhe hopes you will) accompany her to her feat ; and, 
if it muf? be fo, confider me as in a ftate of peni- 
tence or probation, to be accepted or rejected, as I 
may appear to deferve. 

The Captain again clapt his hand on his breaft, 
and declared upon his honour, that this was a pro- 
pofal, that, were tue cafe that of his own daughter, 
and fhe were not refolved upon immediate marriage 
(which yet he thought by far the more eligible 
choice), he fhould be very much concerned, were fhe 
to refufe it. | 

Cl. Were I with Mr. Lovelace’s relations, and to 
pafs as his wife to the world, I could not have any 
choice. And how could he be then in a ftate of 
probation? O Mr. Tomlinfon, you are too much 
_ his friend to fee into his drift. . 

Capt. His friend, Madam, as I faid before, as I 
am yours and your uncle’s, for the fake of a general 
reconciliation, which muft begin with a better un- 
derftanding between yourfelves. 

Lovel. Only, my deareft life, refolve to attend the 
arrival and vifit of Lady Betty: And permit her to 
arbitrate between us. 

Capt. There can be no harm in that, Madam-« 
You can fuffer no inconvenience from that. If Mr. 
Lovelace’s offence be fuch, that a lady of that lady’s 
Character judges it to be unpardonable, why then— 

Cl. (interrupting ; and to me) If am not invaded 
by, you, Sir—If I am (as 1 ought to be) my own 
miftrefs, I think to ftay here, in this bone/f houfe 
[And then had I an eye-beam, as the Captain calls it, 
flafh’d at me], till I receive a letter from Mifs Howe. 
That, I hope, will be in’a day or two. If in that time 
the ladies come whom you expect, and if they are 

defirous 
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: defirous to fee the creature whom you have made 
unhappy, I fhall know whether I can, or cannot, 


: receive their vifit. 


She turn’d fhort to the door, and retiring, went up 
ftairs to her chamber. | 

O Sir, faid the Captain, as foon as fhe was gone, 
what an angel of a woman is this !——I have been, and 
I am, avery wicked man.—But if any thing fhould 
happen amifs to this admirable lady, thro’ my means, 
I fhall have more caufe for felf-reproach, than for all] 
the bad actions of my life put together. 

And his eyes gliften’d. 

Nothing can happen amifs, thou forrowful dog ! 
—What can happen amifs?—Are we to form our 
opinion of things by the romantic notions of a girl, 
who fuppofes that to be the greateft which is the 
flighteft of evils? Have, 1 not told thee our whole 
{tory ? Has fhe not broken her promife? Did I not 
generoufly fpare her, when in my power? I was de- 
cent, tho’ I had her at fuch advantage. Greater 
liberties have I taken with girls of character at a come - 
mon romping-bout, and all has been laugh’d off, and 
handkerchief and headcloaths adjufted, and petticoats 
fhaken to rights, in my prefence. Never man, in the 
hike circumftances, and refolved as 1 was refolved, 
goaded on as I was goaded on, as well by her own 
fex, as by the impulfes of a violent paffion, was ever 
fo decent. Yet what mercy does fhe fhew me? 

Now, Jack, this pitiful dog was fuch another un- 
fortunate one as thyfelf—His arguments ferving to 
confirm me in the very purpofe, he brought them to 
prevail upon me to give up. Had he left me to my-. 
felf, to the tendernefs of my own nature, moved as 
I was when the lady withdrew, and had fat-down, 
and made odious faces, and faid nothing ; it is very 
poffible, that I fhould have taken the chair over- 
againft him, which fhe had quitted ; and have a 

: an 
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and blubber’d with him for half an hour together. 
But the varlet to argue with me! To pretend to 
convince aman, who knows in his heart that he 1s 
doing a wrong thing !—He muft needs think, that 
this would put me upon trying what I could fay 
for myfelf; and when the excited compunction can 
be carried from the heart to the lips, it muft evapo- 
rate in words. 

Thou perhaps, in this place, wouldft have urged 
the fame pleas that he urged. What I anfwer’d to him 
therefore may do for thee, and {pare thee the trouble 
of writing, and me of reading, a good deal of non- 
fenfe. 

Capt. You was pleafed to tell me, Sir, that you 
only propofed to try her virtue; and that you believed 
you fhould actually marry her. 

Lovel. So I fhall, and carnot help it. I have no 
doubt but I fhall. And as to ¢rying her, is fhe not 
now in the height of her trial? Have I not reafon 
to think, that fhe is coming about? Is fhe not now 
yielding up her refentment for an attempt which fhe 
thinks fhe ought ot to forgive And if fhe do, may 
fhe not forgive the /af? attempt ?-—Can fhe, ina 
word, refent tha? more than fhe does this ?-—Wo- 
men often, for their own fakes, will keep the Jaf 
fecret ; but will oftentatioufly din the ears of gods 
and men with their clamours upon a fuccefslefs offer. 
It was my folly, my weaknefs, that I gave her not 
more caufe for this her unfparing violence ! 

Capt. O Sir, you never will be able to fubdue this 
Jady without force. 

Level. Well, then, puppy, muft I not endeavour 
to find a proper time and place— 

Capt. Forgive me, Sir! But can you think of force 
to fuch a fine creature? — 

Lovel. Force, indeed, I abhor the thought of; 
and for what, thinkeft thou, have I taken all the pains 

. I 
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I have taken, and engaged fo many perfons in my 
’ caufe, but to avoid the neceffity of violent compul- 


fion? But yet, imagineft thou that I expe dired 
confent from fuch a lover of forms, as this lady is 
known to be? Let me tell thee, M* Donald, that thy 
imafter Belford has urged on thy fide of the queftion, 
all that thou canft urge. Muft I have every puppy’s 
confcience to pacify, as well as my own?—By my 
foul, Patrick, fhe has a friend bere (clapping my 
hand on my breaft) that pleads for her with greater and 
more irrefiftable eloquence, than all the men in the 


“world can plead for her. And had fhe not efcaped 


me ?—And yet how have I anfwer’d my firft defign 
of trying her (a), and in der the virtue of the moft 
virtuous of the fex ?— Thou puppy! Wouldft thou 
have me decline a trial that may make for the honour 
of a fex we all fo dearly love? 

Then, Sir, you have no thoughts—no thoughts— 
(looking ftill more forrowfully ) of marrying this 
wonderful lady ? | 

Yes, puppy, but I have. But let me, firft, to - 
gratify my pride, bring down hers. Let me fee, that 
fhe loves me well enough to forgive me for my own 
fake. Has fhe not heretofore lamented, that fhe 
{taid not in her father’s houfe, tho’ the confequence 
muft have been, if fhe bad, that fhe would have 
been the wife of the odious Solmes? If now fhe 
be brought to confent to be mine, feeft thou not, that 
the reconcthation with her deteffed relations is the in- 
ducement, as it always was, and not love of me?— 
Neither her virtue nor her love can be eftablifhed 
‘but upon full trial; the 4/f trial—But if her re- 
{iftance and refentment be fuch as hitherto I have 
reafon to expect they will be, and if I find in that 

refentment Iefs of hatred of me, than of the fad?, 
then fhall fhe be mine in her own way. Then, 
hateful as is the /ife of hackles to me, will 1 marry her. 

(2) Vel. iii, Letter xvii. p. 110, & seg. Well 
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Well, Sir, I can only fay, that I am dough in 
your hands, to be moulded into what fhape you 
pleafe. But if, as I faid before ---- 

None of your /aids-before. Tremember all thou 
faidft--- And I know all thou canft further fay --- 
Thou art only, Pontius Pilate like, wafhing thine 
own hands (don’t I know thee?), that thou maytt 
have fomething to filence thy confcience with by 
loading me. But we have gone too far to recede. 
Are not all our engines in readinefs?---Dry up thy 
forrowful eyes. Let unconcern and heart’s-eafe once 
more take poffeffion of thy folemn features. Thou 
haft hitherto performed extremely well. Shame not 
thy paft, by thy future behaviour; and a rich re- 
ward awaits thee. If thou art dough, be dough; 
and I flapt him on the fhoulder--- Refume but thy 
‘former fhape---And I’}] be anfwerable for the event. 

He bow’d aflent and compliance: Went to the 
glafs ; and began to untwift and unfadden his fea- 
tures: Pull’d his wig right, as if that, as well as his 
head and heart, had been difcompofed by his com- 
pundtion ; and once more became old Mulciber’s 
and mine. 

But didft thou think, Jack, that there was fo 
much---What-fhall-I-call it ?---in this Tomlinfon? 
Didft thou imagine, that fuch a fellow as that, had 
bowels? ‘That nature, fo long dead and buried in 
him, as to all humane effects, fhould thus revive and 
exert itfelf ?---Yet why do I afk this queftion of thee, 
who, to my equal furprize, haft fhewn, on the fame 
occafion, the like compaffionate fenfibilities ? 

As to Tomlinfon, it looks as if poverty had made 
him the wicked fellow he is; as plenty and wanton- 
nefs‘have made us what we are. Neceffity, after all, 
is the teft of principle. But what is there in this 
dull word, or thing, called Honesty, that even I, 


who cannot in my prefent views be ferved by it, can- 


not 
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not help thinking even the accidental emanations of 
it amiable in Tomlinfon, tho’ demonftrated in a fe- 
male cafe; and judging better of him for being ca- 


, pable of fuch ? 


LETTER XIV. 


Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, E/g;. 


Py Ais debate between the Captain and me, was 
hardly over, when the three women, led by 
Mifs Rawlins, enter’d, hoping, No intrufion---But 
very defirous, the maiden faid, to know if we were 
likely to accommodate. cA 

O yes, I hope fo. You know, ladies, that your | 
Sex muft, in thefe cafes, preferve their forms. They 
miuft be courted to comply with their own happinefs. 
A lucky expedient, we have hit upen. The uncle 
has his doubts of our marriage. _ He cannot believe, 
nor will any-body, that it is poffible, that a man fo 
much in love, the lady fo defirable ---- 

_ They all took the hint---It was a very extraordi- 
on cafe, the two widows allowed. Women, Jack, 
as I believe 1 have obferved elfewhere, have a high 
opinion of what they can do for us.---Mifs Rawlins 


defired, if I pleafed, to let them know the expe- 


dient ; and look’d as if there was no need to proceed 
in the reft of my fpeech. . 
I bege’d, that they would not let the lady know 
that I had told them what this expedient was. 
_ "They promifed. | - 2 
It was this: That to oblige and fatisfy Mr. Har- 
lowe, the ceremony was to be again performed. He 
was to be privately prefent, and to give his niece te 
me with his own hands---And fhe was retired to 
confider of it. | , | 
Thou feeft, Jack, that I have provided an excule, 
to fave my veracity to the women here, in.cafe I 
Vou. V. H, fhould 
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fhould incline:to marriage, and fhe fhould choofe to 
have Mifs Rawlins’s affiftance at the ceremony. Nor 
doubted I +o. bring my Fair-one to fave my credit 
on this occafion, if I could get her to confent to be 
mine. 

A charming expedient ! cried the widow. ‘They 

were all three ready to clap their hands for joy upon 
it. Women love to be married twice at leaft, Jack; 
tho’ not indeed to the fame man; and all blefs’d_ the 
reconciliatory fcheme, and the propofer of it; and, 
. fuppofing it came from the Captain, they look’d at 
him with pleafure, while his face fhined with the ap- 
plaufe implied. He fhould think himfelf very happy, 
if he could bring about a general reconciliation ; and 
he Hourith’d with his head like my man Will. on his 
victory over old Grimes; bridling by turns, like 
Mifs Rawlins in the height of a prudifh fit. 
». Buc now it was time for the Captain to think of 
returning to town, having a great deal of bufinefs to 
_ difpatch before morning: Nor was he ceftain that 
he fhould again be able to attend us at Hamftead -be- 
fore he went home. | 

And yet I did not intend that he fhould leave 
Hampftead this night: Every thing drawing on to a 
er ifis. -e 

A meflage to the above effect was carried up, at 
my defire, by. Mrs..Moore ; with the Captain’s com- 
pliments, and to know if fhe had any commands for 
him to her uncle? 

But I hinted to the women, that it would be pro- 
per for them to withdraw, if the lady did come 
down; left the fhould not care to be fo free before 
them, on a propofal fo particular, as fhe would be to 
us, who had offer’d it to her confideration. 

' Mrs, Moore brought down word, that the lady 
was following her. ‘They all three withdrew ; and. 
fhe enter’d at one door, as they went out at the 


other, 
The 


= 
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The Captain accofted her, repeating the contents 
of the meffage fent up; and defired, that fhe would 
give him her commands in relation to the report he 
was.to make to her uncle Harlowe. 

I know not what to fay, Sir, nor what I would 
have you to fay, to my uncle. Perhaps you may have 
bufinefs in town---Perhaps you need not fee my uncle, 
till I have heard from Mifs Howe ; till after Lady 
Betty---I don’t know what to fay. 

I implored the return of that value, which fhe had 
fo generoufly acknowleged once to have had for me. 
I prefumed, I faid, to flatter myfelf that Lady Betty, 
in her own perfon, and in the name of all my fa- 
mily, would be able, on my promifed reformation 
and contrition, to prevail in my favour ;_ efpecially 
as our profpedts in other refpeéts, with regard to the 
general reconciliation wifhed for, were fohappy. But 
let me owe to your own generofity, my deareft 
creature, faid I, rather than to the mediation of any. 
perfon on earth, the forgivenefs-I am an humble 
fuitor for. How much more agreeable to yourfelf, 
O beft beloved of my foul, muft it be, as well as 
obliging to me, that your firft perfonal knowlege of 
my relations, and theirs of you (for they will not,be 
denied attending you), fhould not be begun in re- 
criminations and appeals! As Lady Betty will be 
here fo foon, it will not perhaps be poffible for you 
to receive her vifit with a brow abfolutely ferene. 
But, deareft, deareft creature, I befeech you, let the 
mifunderftanding pafs asa flight one---As a mifunder- 
ftanding clear’d up. Appeals give pride and fuperi- 
ority to the. perfons appealed to, and are apt to leffen 
the appellant, not only in their eye, but in her own. 
Exalt not into judges thofe who are prepared to take 


leffons-and inftru€tions from you. The individuals 


of my family are as proud as I am faid to be. But 
they will chearfully refign to your fuperiority--- You 
— Ha will 
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will be the:firf woman of the family in every one’s 
eyes, | 7 
This might have done with any other woman in 
the world but #is; and yet fhe is the only woman 
in the world ef whom it may with truth be faid--- 
But thus, angrily, did fhe difclaim the compliment. 

Yes, indeed !---{and there the ftopt a moment, her 
fweet bofom heaving with a noble difdain)---Trick’d 
out of myfelf, from the very firft---A fugitive from 
my own family! Renounced by my relations! In- 
fulted by you !---Laying humble claim to the pro- 
tection of yours !---Is not this the light in which I 
muft appear not only to tke ladies of your family, 
but to all the world ?---Think you, Sir, that in thefe 
circumftances, or even had I been in the appie/t, 
that I could be affected by this plea of undeferved 
fuperiority ?---You are a ftranger to the mind of 
Clariffa Harlowe, if you think her capable of fo 
poor and fo undue a pride ! . 

She went from us to the farther end af the room. 

The Captain was again affeéted---Excellent crea- 
ture! I called her; and, reverently approaching her, 
urged further the plea I had laft made. 

‘de is but lately, faid 1, that the opinions of my 
relations have been more than indifferent to same, 


whether good or bad ;_ and it is for your fake, mere 


than for yy own, that I now with to ftand well with 
my whole family. “The principal motive of Lady 
Betty’s coming up, is, to purchafe prefents for the 
whole fanyily to make on the happy occafion. 


This confideration, turning to the Captain, with. 
fo noble-minded a dear creature, I know, can have - 


no weight ; only as it will fhew their value and re- 
fpe&t.. But what a damp would their worthy hearts 
receive, were they to find their admired new niece, 
as they now think her, not only zot their niece, but 


capable of renouncing me for ever! They love me... 


They 


we WA ws 6H OUTER. 
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"They all love me. I have been guilty of éaréleffnefs 
and levity to them, indeed ; but of carelefinefs and le- 
vity only ; and that owing to a pride that has fet me 
above meannefs, tho’ it has not done every thing for 


e. 

My whole family will be guaranties for my good 
behaviour to this dear creature, their niece, their 
daughter, their coufin, their friend, their chofen 
companion and directrefs, all in one.---Upon my 
fouk, Captain, we may, we mu/? be happy. 

Rut, deareft, deareft creature, let me on my knees 
(and down I dropt, her face all the time turn’d half 
from me, as fhe ftood at the window, her handker- 
chief often at her eyes) plead your promi/ed forgive- 
nefs ; and let us not appear to them, on their vifit, 
thus unhappy with each other. Lady Betty, the 
next hour that fhe fees you, will write her opinion of 
you, and of the likelihood of our future happinefs, 
to Lady Sarah, her fifter, a weak-fpirited woman, 
who now hopes to fupply to herfelf, in my bride, the 
loft daughter fhe ftill mourns for ! ‘. 

The Captain then joined in, re-urging her uncle’s 
hopes and expectations; and his refolution effectually 
to fet about the general reconciliation: The mifchief 
that might be prevented: The certainty he was in, 
that her uncle might be prevailed upon to give her to | 
me with his own hand, if fhe made it her choice to 
wait for his coming up. But, for his own part, he 
humbly advifed, and fervently prefled her, to make the 
very next day, or Monday at fartheft, my happy day. 

Permit me, deareft Lady, faid he; and I could 
kneel to you myfelf (bending his knee) ; tho’ I have 


no intereft in my earneftnefs, but the pleafure I 


fhould have to be able to ferve you all; to befeech 
you to give me an opportunity to aflure youy uncle, 
that I myfelf faw with my own eyes the happy knot 
ty’d!—All mifunderftandings, all doubts, all diffi- 
dences, will then be at an end. oO 

He 3 And 
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And what, Madam, rejoined I, ftill kneeling, can 
there be in your new meafures, be they what they 


will, that can fo happily, fo reputably, I will pre-— 


fume to fay, for all round, obviate the prefent diffi- 
culties ? | 

Mifs Howe herfelf, if fhe loves you, and loves 
your fame, Madam, urged the Captain, his knee ftill 
bent, muft congratulate you on fuch a happy con- 
clufion. 

Then turning her face, fhe faw the Captain half- 
kneeling—O Sir! O Capt. Tomlinfon !—Why this 
undue condefcenfion ? extending her hand to his el- 
bow, to raife him.—I cannot bear this |—~ Then caft- 
ing her eye to me, Rife, Mr. Lovelace. Kneel not 
to the poor creature whom you have infulted |—How 
cruel the occafion for it !—-And how mean the fub- 
miffion! | 

Not mean to fuch an angel !-—Nor can I rife, but 
to be forgiven! 

The Captain then re-urged once more the day— 
He was amazed, he faid, if fhe ever valued me— 

O Captain Tomlinfon, interrupted fhe, how much 
are you the friend of this man!—Jf J had never va- 
lued him, be never would have had it in bis power te 
infult me; nor could I have taken to heart as I do, 
the infult (execrable as it was) fo undefervedly, fo 
ungratefully given—But let him retire—For a mo- 
ment let him retire. | 

I was more than half afraid to truft the Captain by 
himfelf with her—He gave me a fign that I might 
depend upon him—And then I took out of my poc- 
ket his letter to me, and Lady Betty’s, and Mifs 
Montague’s, and Lord M.’s (which laft fhe had not 
then feen), and giving them to him: Procure for 
me, in the firft place, Mr. Tomlinfon, a re-perufal 
of thefe three letters ; and of Zdis, from Lord M. 


And I befeech you, my deareft life, give them due 


con: 


| 
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confideration: And let me on my return find the 
happy effects of it. 

I then withdrew; with flow feet, however, and a 
_ mifgiving heart. 

The Captain infifted upon this re-perufal previoufly 
to what fhe had to fay to him, as he tells me. She 
comply’d, but with fome difficulty; as if fhe was 
afraid of being foften’d in my favour ! 

She lamented ‘her unhappy fituation ; deftitute of 
friends, and not knowing whither to go, or what to 
d6.—~She afked queftions, /ifting queftions, about her 
uncle, about her family, and after what he knew of 
Mr. Hickman’s fruitlefs application in her favour. 

He was well prepared in this particular ; for I 
had fhewn him the letters, and extracts of letters, of 
Mifs Howe, which I had fo happily come at (a). 
Might the be affured, fhe afked him, that her bro- 
ther, with Singleton, and Solmes, were aaa in 
queft of her? 

He averr’d that they were. 

She afked, If he thought I had hopes of preanng 
on her to go back to town? 

He was fure I had not. 

Was he really of opinion, that Lady Betty would 
pay her a vifit? 

He had no doubt of it. 

But, Sir; but, Captain Tomlinfon——-Then impa- _ 
tiently turning from him, and again to him, I know 
not what to do—But were I your daughter, Sir— 
Were you my o-vn father-—Alas, Sir, I have neither | 
father nor mother ! 

He turned from her, and wiped his eyes. 

O Sir! you have humanity! [She wept too] There 
are fome men in the world, thank Heaven, that can 
be moved. O Sir, I have met with hard-hearted 
men; and in my own family too--or I could not 


(a) Vol.iv. p. 126, & feq. 
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have been fo ushappy as I am—But I make every- 
body unhappy ! | 

I fuppofe his eyes run over. — 

Deareft Madam! Heavenly Lady !—Who can-~ 
_ who can—hefitated and blubber’d the dog, as he 
_ owned, And indeed I heard fome part of what paffed; 
tho’ they both talked lower than I wifhed; for, from 
the nature of heir converfation, there was no room 
for altitudes. 

THEM, and BoTH, and THEY !—How it goes 
againft me to include this angel of a creature, and any 
man on earth, but myfelf, in one word ! 

Capt. Who can forbear being affected ?—But, 
Madam, you can be no other man’s. 

Ci. Nor would I be. But he is fo funk with me!- 
To fire the houfe!—An artifice fo vile |—contrived 
for the worft of purpofes !—Would you have a daugh- 
ter of yours——-Bit what would I fay ?—Yet you fee, 
that I have nobody in whom I can confide !—Mr. 


Lovelace is a vindi€tive man!—He could not love 


the creature whom he could infult as he has infulted 
me! Then paufing—In fhort, I never, never can 
forgive bim, nor he me.—Do you think, Sir, I would 
have gone fo far, as I have gone, if I had intended 
ever to draw with him in one yoke?—I left behind 
me fuch a letter | 
_ You know, Madam, he has acknowleged the ju- 
{tice of your refentment 
O Sir, he can acknowlege, and he can retract, 
fifty times a day——But do not think I am trifling with 
' ‘Inyfelf and you, and want to be per/uaded to forgive 
him, and to be his.—There is not a creature of my 
fex, who would have been more explicit, and more 
frank, than I would have been, from the moment I 
31.tended to be his, had I had a heart like my own to 
deal with. I was always above referve, Sir, I will 
prefume to fay, where I had no caufe of doubt. Mr. 
Lovelace’s conduét. has made me appear, perhaps, 
over- 
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& — over-nice, when my heart wanted to be encouraged 
and affured ; and when, if it had been fo, my whole 

‘ behaviour would have been governed by it. 
u ~ She ftopt, her handkerchief at her eyes. fF in- 
3 quired after the minuteft part of her behaviour, as 
=! well as after her words. I love, thou knoweft, to 
| trace human nature, and more particularly. female 


3% Mature, thro’ its moft fecret recefles.. | 
The pitiful fellow was loft in filent admiration of 

¥ her—And thus the noble creature proceeded. 

a It is the fate of unequal-unions, that tolerable crea 


tures, thro” them, frequently incurr cenfure, when, 
+ more happily yoked, they might be intitled to praife. 
And fhall I not fhun an union with a man, that 
it might lead into errors a creature: who flatters herfelf 
18 that fhe is bleft with an inclination to be good ;: and 
rt who wifhes to make every-one happy with whom fhe 


a has any connexion, even to her very fervants 
~» - She paufed, taking a turn about the room—the' 
i fellow, devil fetch him,,a mummy all the time: Then 

; + proceeded. | 


Formerly, indeed, I hoped to be ani humble means 
i of reforming him. But, when I have no fuch hope, 
‘is it right (You are a ferious man, Sir) to make a 
venture that fhall endanger my own morals ! | 
— Still filent was the varlet. 1f my advocate had no~ ' 
; . thing to fay for me, what hope of carrying my caufe? 
And now, Sir, what is the refult of all ?—It is: 
4 this—-That you will endeavour, if you have that in- 
‘ fluence over him which a man of your fenfe and ex- 
* ‘perience ought to have, to prevail -upon him, and 
‘ that for his own fake, as well as mine, to leave me 
free to purfue my own deftiny. And of this you may 
$ aflure him, that I never will be any other man’s, 
Impoffible, Madam !—I know that Mr. Lovelace 
' - would not hear me with patience on fuch a topic. 
And I do affure you, that I have fome fpirit, and 
: H 5 se fhould. 
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fhould not care to take an indignity from him, or 
from any man living. 

She paufed—Then refuming—And think you, Sir, 
that my uncle will refufe to receive a letter from 
me?—How aver fe, Jack, to concede a tittlein my favour ! 

I know, Madam, as matters are circumftanced, 
that he would not anfwer it. If you pleafe I will 
carry one down from you. 

And will he not purfue his intentions in my favour, 
nor be himfelf reconciled to me, except I am mar- 
ried? 

From what your brother gives out, and affeds to 
believe, on Mr. Lovelace’s living with you in the 
‘fame | 

No more, Sir-—I am an unhappy creature ! 

He then re-urged, that it would be in her power 
inftantly, or on the morrow, to put an end to all her 
difficulties. . 

How can that be, faid fhe? The licence /7:1/ to be 
obtained? The fettlements /#:// to be figned? Mifs 
Howe’s anfwer to my laft unrecetved?—And {hall I, 
Sir, be in fuch a HURRY, as if I thought my Aonour 
in danger if I delayd? Yet marry the man from 
whom only it can be endanger’d ?—Unhappy, thrice 
unhappy, Clariffa Harlowe!—In how many difficul- 


ties has one rafh ftep involved thee?—And fhe turn’d | 


from him, and wept. : 

The varlet, by way of comfort, wept too: Yet 
her tears, as he might have obferved, were tears that 
indicated rather a yielding than a perverfe temper. 

There is a fort of ftone, thou knoweft, fo foft in 
the quarry, that it may, in a manner, be cut with 
a knife; but if the opportunity be not taken, and 
It is expofed to the air for any time, it will become 
as hard as marble, and then with difficulty it yields to 
the chizel (@). So this lady, not taken at the mo- 

| ment, 

(a) The nature of the Bath frone, in particular. 
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ment, after a turn or two crofs the room, gained 
more ‘refolution; and then fhe declared, as fhe had 
done once before, that fhe would wait the iffue of 
Mifs Howe’s anfwer to the letter fhe had-fent her 
from hence, and take her meafures accordingly ; leav- 
ing it to him, mean time, to make what report he 
thought fit, to her uncle; the kindeft that truth 
could bear, fhe doubted not from Captain Tomlin- 
fon: And fhe fhould be glad of a few lines from 
him, to hear what that was. 

She wifhed him a good journey. She complained 
of her head; and was about to withdraw: But I ftepe — 
round to the door next the ftairs, as if I had but juft 
come in from the garden; which, as I entered, I 
called a very pretty one; and took her reluctant 
hand, as fhe was going out: My deareft life, you are 
not going ?—-What hopes, Captain?—Have you not 
fome hopes to give me of pardon and reconciliation? 

She faid, She would not be detained. But I would 
not let her go, till fhe had promifed to return, when 
the Captain had reported to me what her refolution 
was. : 4 7 

And when he had, I claimed her promife ; and 
fhe came down again, and repeated it, as what fhe 
was determined upon. 7 a 

T expoftulated with her upon it, in the moft fub- 
miffive and earneft manner. She made it neceflary 
for me to repeat many of the pleas I had before urged. 
‘The Captain feconded me with equal earneftnefs. At 
aft, each fell down on his knees before her. 

She was diftrefled. I was afraid at one time fhe 


- would have fainted. Yet neither of us would rife 


without fome conceffions. I pleaded my own fake; 
the Captain, hisdear friend her uncle’s ; and doth, the 
prevention of future mifchief; and the peace and hap- 


, pinefs of the two families. 


She own'd herfelf unequal to the conflict. She. 
figh’d, fhe fobb’d, fhe wept, fhe wrung her hands. 
| Ho G&oe, I was 


ee ae 
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I was perfeétly eloquent in my vows and protefta- 
tions. Her tearful eyes were caft down upon me; 
a glow upon each charming cheek ; a vifible anguifh 
in every lovely feature—At laft, her trembling knees 
feeming to fail her, fhe dropt into the next chair ; 
her charming face, as if feeking for a hiding-place 
(which a mother’s bofom would have beft fupply’d), 
finking upon her own fhoulder. | | | 

I forgot at the inftant all my vows of revenge. I 
threw myfelf at her feet as fhe fat; and, fnatching 
her hand, preffed it with my lips. I befought Hea- 
ven to forgive my paft offences, and profper my fu- 
ture hopes, as I defigned honourably and juftly by 
the charmer of my heart, if once more fhe would re- , 
ftore me to ber favour. And I thought I felt drops 
of fcalding water (Could they be tears ?) trickle down _ 
upon my cheeks ; while my cheeks, glowing like fire, 
feemed to {corch up the unwelcome ftrangers. 

I then arofe, not doubting of an imply’d: pardon in 
this filent diftrefs. I raifed-the Captain. 1 whifper’d 
him—By my foul, man, I am in earneft.—Now 
talk of reconciliation, of her uncle, of the licence, 
of fettlements—And raifing my voice, If now at laft, 
Captain Tomlinfon, my angel will give me leave to 
call fo great a bleffing mine, it will be impoffible 
that you fhould fay too much to her uncle in praife 
of my gratitude, my affe€tion, and fidelity to his 
charming niece; and he may begin as foon as he 
pleafes, his kind. fchemes for effecting the defirable 
reconciliation !—Nor fhall he prefcribe any terms to 
me, that I will not comply with. 

__ The Captain blefs’d me with his eyes and hands— 
- "Thank God, whilper’d he. We approached the 
lady together. | 

What hinders, deareft Madam, faid he, what now 
hinders, but that Lady Betty Lawrance, when the 
comes, may be acquainted with the truth of every- 
thing? And affift privately at your nuptials ?—I will 

5 ftay 
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ftay till they are celebrated ; and then fthall I go 
down with the happy tidings to my dear Mr. Har- 
lowe.—And all will, all muft, foon be happy. 

I muft have an anfwer from. Mifs Howe, reply’d 
the ftill trembling Fair-one. I cannot change my new 
meafures, but with her advice. I will forfeit all my 
hopes of happinefs in this world, rather than her 


. good ‘opinion, and: that fhe fhould think me giddy, 
‘unfteady, or precipitate. All I will further fay on 


the prefent fubject is this, That, when I have her 


- anf{wer to what J bave written, I will write to her the 


whole ftate of the matter, as I fhall then be enabled 
to do. 

Lovel. Then muft I defpair for ever—O Captain 
‘Tomlinfon, Mifs Howe hates.me !—Mifs Howe— 

Capt. Not fo, perhaps—When Mifs Howe knows 
your concern for having offended, fhe will never ad- 
vife, that, with fuch profpects of general reconcili- 
ation, the hopes of fo many confiderable perfons in 
both families, fhould be fruftrated. Some little time, 
as that excellent lady has forefeen and hinted, will 
neceflarily be taken up, in actually procuring the li- 
cence, and in perufing and figning the fettlements. 


_ In that time Mifs Howe’s anfwer may be received ; 


and Lady Betty may arrive ; and fhe, no doubt, will 
have weight to diffipate the lady’s doubts, and to ac- 
celerate the day. It fhall be my part, mean time, 
to make Mr. Harlowe eafy. ~All I fear from delay 
is, from Mr. James Harlowe’s quarter; and there- 
fore all muft be conducted with prudence and pri- 
vacy ;—As your uncle, Madam, has propofed. 

She was filent: I rejoiced in her filence:’ The 
dear creature, thought I, has actually forgiven me in 
her heart !—But why will fhe not lay me under ob- 
ligation to her, by the generofity of an explicit de- 
claration ?—And yet, as that would not accelerate 
any-thing, while the licence is not in my hands, fhe 
is the lefs to be blamed (if I do her juftice), that the 


~ took more time to defcende.o I pro- 
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I propofed, as on the morrow night, to go te 
town ; and doubted not to bring the licence up with 
me on Monday morning. Would fhe be pleafed to 
aflure me, that fhe would not depart from Mrs. 
Moore’s? | - | 

‘She fhould ftay at Mrs. Moore's, till fhe had 
anfwer from Mifs Howe. . | 

I told her, that I hop’d-I might have her tacit con- 
fent, at leaft, to the obtaining of the licence. = = © 

I faw by the turn of her countenance, that I fhould 
not have afked this queftion. She was fo far from 
tacitly confenting, that fhe declared to the contrary. 

As I never intended, I faid, to afk her to enter 
again into a houfe, with the people of which fhe was 
fo much offended, would fhe be pleafed to give or- 
ders for her cloaths to be brought up hither? Or 
fhould Dorcas attend her for any of her command: 
on that head? ; 

She defired not ever more to fee any-body belong- | 
ing to that houfe. She might perhaps get Mrs. 
Moore or Mrs. Bevis to go thither for her, and take 
her keys with them. 

I doubted not, I faid, that Lady Betty would ar- 
rive by that time. I hoped fhe had no objeéction to 
my bringing that lady and my coufin Montague up 
with me? 

She was filent. : | 

To be fure, Mr. Lovelace, faid the Captain, the 
lady can have no objection to this. 

She was ftill filent. So filence in this cafe was 
affent. : 

Would fhe be pleafed to write to Mifs Howe ?— 

Sir! Sir! peevifhly interrupting—No more que- 
ftions: No prefcribing to me..- You will do as you 
think fit. So will I, as I pleafe. I own no obligation 
to you. Captain Tomlinfon, your fervant. Re- 
commend me to my uncle Harlowe’s favour: And 


Was going. 
J took 


i! 
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I took her reluGtant hand, and befought her only 
to promife to meet me early in the morning. 
To what purpofe meet you? Have you more to 


fay, than has been faid 2—I have had enough of vows 


and proteftations, Mr. Lovelace. To what purpofe 
fhould I meet you to-morrow morning ? 

I repeated my requeft, and that in the moft fer- 
vent manner, naming fix in the morning. 

<< You know, that I am always ftirring before’ 
“* that hour, at this feafon of the year,’? was the 
half-expreffed confent. 

She then again recommended herfelf to her uncle’s 
favour; and withdrew. 

And thus, Belford, has fhe mended her markets, 
as Lord M. would fay, and I worfted mine. Mifs 
Howe’s next letter is now the hinge, on which the 
fate of both muft turn. I fhall be abfolutely ruin’d 
and undone, if I cannot intercept it. 


LETTER XV. 


Mr. Lovevace, Jo Joun Berrorp, £/q. 
Sat. Midnight. 


N? reft, fays a text that I once heard preached 
upon, to the wicked—And I cannot clofe my 
eyes; yet wanted only to compound for half.an hour 
in an elbow-chair. So muft fcribble on. 

I parted with the Captain, after another ftrong de- 
bate with him in relation to what is to be the fate of 
this lady. As the fellow has an excellent head, and 
would have made an eminent figure in any ftation 
of life, had not his.early days been tainted with a 
deep crime, and he detected in it; and as he had the 
right fide of the argument ; I had a good deal.of dif- 
ficulty with him; and at laft brought myfelf to pro- 
mife, that if I could prevail upon her generoufly to 
forgive me, and to reinftate me in her favour, I 


would make it my whole endeavour to get off of my 
| - ‘con- 
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contrivances, as happily as I could (only that Lady 
Betty and Charlotte muft come) ; and then, fubfti- 
tuting him for her uncle’s proxy, take fhame to 
myfelf, and marry. 

But if I fhould, Jack (with the ftrongeft anti- 
pathy to the ftate that ever man had), what a figure 
fhall I make in rakifh annals? And can I have taken 
all this pains for nothing? Or for a wife only, that, 
however excellent (and any woman, do I think, I could 
make good, becaufe I could make any woman fear 
as well as Jove me), might have been obtained with- 
out the plague I have been at, and much more re- 
putably than with it? And haft thou not feen, that 
this haughty lady knows not how to forgive with gra- 
cioufnefs? Indeed has not at all forgiven me? But 
holds my foul in a /u/penfe, which has been. fo grie- 
vous to her own. 

At this filent moment I think, that if I were to 
purfue my former fcheme, and refolve to try whe- 
ther I cannot make a greater fault ferve as a {ponge 
to wipe out a lefs; and then be forgiven for that ; I 
can juftify myfelf to my/el/f; and that, as the fair Im- 
‘ placable would fay, is all in all. 

It is my intention, in all my reflections, to-avoid 
repeating, at leaft dwelling upon, what I have before 
written to thee, tho’ the ftate of the cafe may not 

have varied; fo I would have thee reconfider the old 
" reafonings (particularly thofe contained in my anfwer 
to thy laft expoftulatory nonfenfe (a); and add the 
new, as they fall from my pen; and then I fhall think 
myfelf invincible ;—at leaft, as arguing rake to rake. 

I take the gaining of this lady to be effential to 
my happinefs: And is it not natural for ail men to 
_ aim at obtaining whatever they think will make them 
happy, be the object more or lefs confiderable in the 
eyes of others? | 

As to the manner of endeavouring to gbtain her, 

b 
(a) See Vol. iv..p. 277.89 Seq, 
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by falfification of oaths, vows, and the like—Do not 
the poets of two thoufand years and upwards tell us, 
that Jupiter laughs at the perjuries of lovers? And 
let me add, to what I have heretofore mentioned on 
that head, a queftion or two. 7 

Do not the mothers, the aunts, the grandmothers, 
the governeffes of the pretty innocents, always, from 
their very cradles to riper years, preach to them the de- 
ceitfulnefs of men ?—~That they are not to regard their 
oaths, vows, promifes?——-What a parcel of fibbers 
would all thefe reverend matrons be, if there were not 
now-and-then a pretty credulous rogue taken in for a 
juftification of their preachments, and to ferve as a 
beacon lighted up for the benefit of the reft ? 
' Do we not then fee, that an honeft prowling fel- 
low is a neceflary evil on many accounts? Do we 
not fee, that it is highly requifite that a fweet girl 
fhould be now-and-then drawn afide by him ?——And 
the more eminent the lady, in the graces of perfon, 
mind, and fortune, is not the example likely to be 
the more efficacious? | 

If thefe poffulata be granted me, who, I pray, 
can equal my charmer in all thefe? Who therefore 
fo fit for an example to the reft of the Sex ?—At 
worft, I am intirely within my worthy friend Man- 
deville’s rule, That private vices are public benefits. 

Well then, if this fweet creature muft fall, as it 
is called, for the benefit of ‘all the pretty fools of the 
Sex, fhe muff; and there’s an end of the matter. 
And what would there have been in it of uncommon 
or rare, had I not been fo long about it?—And fo 
I difmifs all further argumentation and debate upon 
the queftion: And I impofe upon thee, when thou 
writeft to me, an eternal filence on this head. 


Wofer'a | 
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Wafer’d on, as an after-written introdudtion to the 
paragraphs which follow. | 


L°s D, Jack, what fhall I do now!——How one 
evil brings on another !—Dreadful news to tell 
thee!—-While I was meditating a fimple robbery, 
here have I (in my own defence indeed) been guilty 
of murder! A bloody murder !—So I believe it will 
prove.—At her laft gafp !—Poor impertinent oppofer ! 
Eternally refifting !—Eternally contradicting! ‘There 
e lies, weltering in her blood! Her death’s wound 
have I given her !—But fhe was a thief, an impoftor, 
as well as a tormentor. She had ftolen my pen.— 
While I was fullenly meditating, doubting, as to 
my future meafures, fhe ftole it; and thus fhe wrote 
with it, in a hand exadly like my own; and would 
have faced me down, that it was really my own 

hand-writing. | 
<< But let me reflect, before it be too late. On the 


© manifold perfe@tions of this ever-admirable crea- 


“© ture, let me refle&t. The hand yet is only held 
‘© up. The blow is not ftruck. Mifs Howe’s next 
‘¢ letter may blow thee up. In policy thou fhouldeft 
‘< be now at leaft honeft. ‘Thou canft not live 
‘¢ without her. Thou wouldeft rather marry her 
‘< than lofe her abfolutely. Thou mayeft undoubt- 
‘¢ edly prevail upon her, inflexible as fhe feems to be, 
‘s for marriage. But if now fhe find thee a villain, 
<* thou mayeft never more engage her attention, and 
‘¢ fhe, perhaps, will refufe and abhor thee. 

‘s Yet already have I not gone too far? Like a 
‘< repentant thief, afraid of his gang, and obliged to 
“© 90 on, in fear of hanging till he comes to be 
‘* hang’d, I am afraid of the gang of my curfed con- 
s¢ trivances. 

«< As I hope to live, I am forry, at the prefent 
‘© writing, that I have been fuch a foolifh plotter, as 
*¢ to putit, as I fear I have done, out of my own 

“S power 
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©¢ power to be honeft. 1 hate compulfion in all forms; 


‘Sand cannot bear, even to be compelled to be the 
‘© wretch my choice has made me! —So now, Belford, 


4 €© as thou haft faid, I am a machine at laft, and no 


6° free agent. 

‘© Upon my foul, Jack, it isa very foolifh thing 
‘¢ for a man of fpirit to have brought himfelf to fuch 
‘© a height of iniquity, that he muft proceed, and 
‘© cannot help himfelf; and yet to be next-to cer- 
‘6 tain, that his very victory will undo him. 

‘¢ Why was fuch a woman as This thrown in my 
‘¢ way, whofe very fall will be her glory, and, pere 
<¢ haps, not only my fhame, but my deftruction? 

<¢ What a happinefs muft that man know, who 
$¢ moves. regularly to fome laudable end; and has 
<< nothing to reproach himfelf with in his progrefs te 


; §6*jt! When, by honeft means, he attains this end, 


‘© how great and unmixed mutt be his enjoyments ! 


_ 6¢ What a happy man, in this particular cafe, had I 


“© been, had it been. given me to be only what I 
‘© wifhed to appear to be !” OT 

Thus far had my Confcience written with my pen 5 
and fee what a recreant fhe had made me !~—I feized 
her by the throat—There !—There, faid 1, thou vile 
impertinent !~Take that, and that !—How often have 
I given thee warning !—And now, I hope, thou in- 
truding varletefs, have I done thy bufinefs! 

Puling, and in-voiced, rearing up thy detefted 
head, in vain imploreft thou my mercy, who, in thy 
day, haft thewed me fo little !—Take that, for a 
rifing-blow !—And now will thy pain, and my pain 
from thee, foon be over !—Lie there !|—-Welter on !~ 
Had I not given thee thy death’s wound, thou would- 
eft have robbed me of all my joys. ‘Thou couldeft 
not have mended me, ’tis plain. ‘Thou couldeft 
only have thrown me into defpair. Didft thou not 
fee, that I had gone too far to recede ?>—-Welter on, 


once more I bid thee!—Gafp on!—Taat thy laft 
galps 
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gafp, furely!—How hard dieft thou!—ApDrIEU !_. 
>Tis kind in ihee, however, to bid me Ad1eu!—~ 
Adieu, Adieu, Adieu, to thee, O thou inflexible, 
and, till now, unconquerable bofom-intruder—— 
Adieu to thee for ever! 


LETTER XVI. | 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun BeLtForp, £/q; 


Sunday Morn. (Fune it.) 4 0” Clock. 
‘Few words to the information thou fenteft me 
laft night concerning thy poor old man; and 
then I rife from my feat, fhake myfelf, refrefh, new- 
drefs, and fo to my charmer, whom, notwithftand- 
ing her referves, I-hope to prevail upon to walk out 
with me on the heath, this warm and fine morning. 

The birds muft have awaken’d her before now. 
They are in full fong. She always gloried in accu- 
ftoming herfelf to behold the fun-rife ; ome of God’s 
natural wonders, as once fhe called it. 

Her window falutes the Eaft. The valleys muf 
be gilded by his rays, by the time I am with her; 
for already have they made the up-lands fmile, and 
the face of nature chearful. 

How unfuitable wilt thou find this gay preface to 
a fubje&t fo gloomy, as that F am now turning to! 

J am glad to hear thy tedious expetations are at 
laft anfwered. 

Thy fervant tells me, that thou art plaguily grieved 
at the old fellow’s departure. 

I can’t fay, but thou mayft look as if thou wert ; 
harafled as thou haft been for a number of days and 
nights with a clofe attendarice upon a dying man,be- 
holding his drawing-on hour—Pretending, for de- 
cency’s fake, to whine over his excruciating pangs — 
To be in the way to anfwer a thoufand impertinent 
inquiries after the health of a man thou wifhedft to die- 
_ To pray by him—for fo once thou wroteft to me = 

. ‘Yo 


ty 


My 


> * 
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To read by him-—To be forced :to join in confulta- 
trons with a parcel of folemn wou’d-feem-wife doét- 
ers, and their pffictous Zanies the apothecaries, joined 
with the butcherly tribe of fcarificators; all combined 


~ to carry on the phyfical farce, and to cut out thangs 


both from his flefh and his eftate—T'o have the fuper- 
added apprehenfion of dividing thy intereft in what he 


_ fhall leave with a crew of eager-hoping, never-to-be- 


' fatisfied relations, legatees, and the devil knows who, 


Of private gratificators of paffions laudable and illauda- 


ae 
4 
4 ™M: 


ble—In thefe circumftances, I wonder not that thou 
lookeft to fervants (as little grieved at heart as thy- 
felf, and who are gaping after legacies, as thou after 
heirfhip) as if thou indeed wert grieved-; and as if 
the moft wry-facing woe had befallen thee. 

Then, as I have often thought, the reflection that 
muft naturally arife from fuch mortifying objects, as 


" the-death of one with whom we have been familiar, 
“ muft afford, when we are obliged to attend it in its 
’ flow approaches, and in its face-twifting pangs, that . 


it will one day be our own cafe, goes a great way to: 


credit the appearance of grief. 


And This it is that, ferioufly refleéted upon, may 
temporarily give a fine atr of fincerity to the wailings 
of lively widows, heart-exulting heirs, and refiduary 
legatees of all denominations ; fince, by keeping 


: down the inward: joy, thofe interefting refleCions 
' muft fadden the afpeét, and add an appearance of. 


__ real concern to the aflumed fables. 


Well, but, now thou art come to the reward of 
all thy watchings, anxieties, and clofe attendances, - 


- ¢ell me what i¢ is; tell me if it compenfate thy trou- 
- ble, and anfwer thy hope? 


i 
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As to myfelf, thou feeft, by the gravity of my 
ftyle, how the fubje& has help’d to mortify me. 
But the neceffity J am under of committing either 
{peedy matrimony, or a rape, has fadden’d over my | 


gayer profpects, and, more than the cafe itfelf, con- 
| . tributed 


~~ 


é 
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tributed to make me fympathize with thy prefent joy- 
ful-forrow. : 

Adieu, Jack. I muft be foon out of my pain; 
and my Clariffa fhall be foon out of herse=For fo 
does the arduoufnefs of the cafe require. 


LETTER XVII. 
Mr. Loverace, Zo Joun Betrorp, E/q. 
: Sunday Morning. 
I Have had the honour of my charmer’s company 
for two complete hours. We met before fix in 
Mrs. Moore’s garden: A walk on the heath refufed 


me. 

The fedatenefs of her afpeét, and her kind com- 
pliance in this meeting, gave me hopes. And all that 
either the Captain or I had urged yefterday to obtain 
a full and free pardon, that re-urged I; and I told 
her, befides, that Capt. Tomlinfon was poe down 
with hopes to prevail upon her uncle Harlowe to 
come up in perfon, in order to prefent me with the 
greateft bleffing that man ever received. 

But. the utmoft I could obtain was, That the 
would take no refolution in my favour, till fhe re- 
ceived Mifs Haowe’s next letter. 

I will not repeat the arguments ufed by me: But 
I will give thee the fubftance of what fhe faid in an- 
{wer to them. | | 

She had confidered of every thing,. fhe told me. 
My whole conduct was before her. The houfe! 
carried her to, muft be a vile. houfe. ‘The peo- 
ple early fhewed what they were capable of, in the 
earneft attempt made to faften Mifs Partington upon 
her; as fhe doubted not, with. my. approbation.— 
{Surely, thought I, fhe has not received a duplicate 
of Mifs Howe’s letter of dete&tion!] “They heard her |; 
cries. My infult was undoubtedly premeditated. By 
my whole reoolle&ted behaviour. to-her, previous to 

3 it, 
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q it, it muft be fo. I had the vileft of views, no que- 
ftion. And my treatment of her put it out of all 
doubt. | 

Soul all over, Belford! fhe feems fenfible of liber- 

ties, that my paflion made me infenfible of having 

taken. | 
She befought me to give over all thoughts of her. 

Sometimes, fhe faid, fhe thoughtherfelf cruelly treated 

* by her neareft and deareft relations: At /uch times, 

4 a {pirit of repining, and even of refentment, took 

place, and the reconciliation, at other times fo de- 

firable, was not then fo much the favourite with of 
her heart, as was the fcheme fhe had formerly plan- 
ned——of taking her good Norton for her direCtrefs 

,, and guide, and living upon her own eftate in the 

; manner her grandfather had intended fhe fhould live. 

This fcheme, fhe doubted not, that her coufin 

- Morden, who was one of her truftees for that eftate, 

, would enable her (and that as fhe hoped, without 

4 litigation) to purfue. And if he can, and does, what, 

, Sir, let me afk you, faid fhe, have I feen in your 

" conduét, that fhould make me prefer to it an union 

. Of interefts, where there is fuch adifunion in minds? 

, So thou feeft, Jack, there is reafon, as well as 
vefentment, in the preference fhe makes againft me !~ 
Thou feeft, that fhe prefumes to think, that fhe can 

* be happy without me; and that fhe muft be unhappy 

’ quith me | | 

_- I had befought her, in the conclufion of my re- 

” urged arguments, to write to Mifs Howe before Mifs 

” Hlowe’s anfwer could come, in order to lay before » 

* Kier the prefent ftate of things; and if fhe would de- 

| fere to her judgment, to let her have an opportunity 

“ to give it, on the full knowlege of the cafe 

* . So I would, Mr. Lovelace, was the anfwer, if I 

“ were in doubt myfelf, which I would prefer ; mar- 

“riage, or the fcheme I have mentioned. You cannot 

‘think, Sir, but the latter muft be my choice. I es 

‘ : ) 
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to part with you with temper—Don’t put me upon 
repeating — —— 

Part with me, Madam, interrupted I!—I cannot 
bear thofe words!—But let me befeech you, how- 
ever, to write to Mifs Howe. I hope, if Mifs Howe 
is not my enemy— Sse 

She is not the enemy of your perfon, Sir ;—-as you 
would be convinced, if you faw her laft letter to me 
(a). But were fhe not an enemy to your aé?ions, 
fhe would not be my friend, nor the friend of virtue. 
Why will you provoke from me, Mr. Lovelace, 
the harfhnef of expreffion, which, however deferved 
by you, I am unwilling juft now to ufe; having fuf- 
fered enough in the two paft days from my own ve- 
hemence? 

I bit my lip for vexation. I was filent. 

Mifs Howe, proceeded fhe, knows the full ftate 
of matters already, Sir. The anfwer I expect from 
her refpects my/e/f, not yor. Her heart is too warm 
in the caufe of friendfhip, to leave me in fufpenfe 
one moment longer than is neceflary, as to what I 
want to know. Nor does her anfwer depend abfo- 


lutely upon herfelf. She muft fee a perfon firft; and. 


that perfon perhaps muft fee others. 

The curfed fmuggler-woman, Jack !- Mifs Howe’s 
Townfend, I doubt not!—Plot, contrivance, in- 
trigue, ftratagem !—Underground moles thefe ladies 
But let the earth cover me! let- me-be a mole too, 
thought I, if they carry their point !—And if this 
lady efcape me now. 

She frankly owned, that fhe had once thought of 
embarking out of all our ways for fome one of our 
American colonies. But now that fhe had been com- 


pelled to fee me (which had been her greateft dread, 


and which fhe would have given her life to avoid), 
fhe thought fhe might be happieft in the refumption 
: of 


(a) The lady innocently means, Mr, Lovelace’s for ged 
one, p. 94. of this Volume. , 
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of her former favourite fcheme, if Mifs Howe could 


find her a reputable and private afylum, till her cou- 
fin.Morden could come. But if he came not foon, 


' and if fhe had a difficulty to get to a place of refuge, 
' ghether from her brother er from any-body elfe (meaning 


me, I fuppofe), fhe might yet perhaps go abroad: For, 
to fay the truth, fhe could not think of returning to 
her father’s houfe ; fince her brother’s rage, her fifter’s 
upbraidings, her father’s anger, her mother’s ftill 
more-affecting forrowings, and her own con{cioufnefs 
under them all, would be infupportableto her. 

O Jack! I am fick to death, I pine, I die, fo 
Mifs Howe’s next letter! I would bind, gag, ftrip, 
rob, and do any thing but murder, to intercept it. 

But, .determined as fhe feems to be, it was evident 
to me, neverthelefs, that fhe had ftill fome tender- 
nefs for me. : 

She often wept as fhe talk’d, and much oftener 


| figh’d. She looked at me twice with an eye of un- 


doubted gentlenefs, and three times with an eye tend- 
ing to compaffion and foftnefs: But its benign rays 
were as often /natch’d back, as 1 may fay, and her - 
face averted, as if her fweet eye were not to be 
trufted, and could not ftand againft my eager eyes ; 


- feeking, as they did, for a loft heart in hers, and en- 


deavouring to penetrate to her very foul. | 

More than once I took her hand. She ftrugeled 
not much againft the freedom. I preffed it once with 
my lips. She was not very angry. A frown indeed 3 
but a frown that had more diftrefs in it thanindigna-_ . 
tion. 4 

How came the dear foul (cloathed as it is with 
fuch a filken vefture) by all its fteadinefs (2) ?—Was 
it neceflary, that the active gloom of fuch a tyrant of 
a father, fhould commix with fuch a paflive {fweet- 

(a) See Vol.i. p. 50, 51, 86, 126, 127. for what foe 
berfelf fays on that feadine/s which Mr. Lovelace, tho’ @ de- 
ferved fufferer by it, cannot help admiring. 

VoL. V, : I nefs 
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nefs of a will-lefs sother, to produce a conftancy, 
an equanimity, a fteadinefs, in the daughter, which 
never woman before could boaft of ’—If fo, the is 
more obliged to that defpotic father than I could have 
imagined a creature to be, who gave diftinétion to 
every one related to her, beyond what the crown 
itfelf can confer. | 

I hoped, I faid, that fhe would admit of the in- 
tended vifit of the two ladies, which I had fo often 
mentioned, 

She was here. She bad feenme. She could not 
help herfelf at prefent. She ever had the higheft re- 
gard for the ladies ‘of my family, becaufe of their 
worthy characters. ‘There fhe turned away her fweet 
face, and vanquthhed a half-rifen figh. 

1 kneeled to her then. it was upon a verdant cu- 
fhion; for we were upon the grafs-walk. 1 caught 
her hand. 1 befought her with an earneftnefs that 
called up, as I could feel, my heart to my eyes, to 
make me, by her forgivenefs and example, ‘more 
worthy of them, and of her own kind and generous 
wifhes. By my foul, Madam, faid I, you ftab me 
with your goodnefs, your undeferved goodnefs! and 
E cannot bear it! 

Why, why, thought I, as I did feveral times in 
this converfation, will fhe not generoufly forgive me? 
Why will fhe make it neceflary for me to bring my 
aunt and my coufin to my affiftance? Can the fort- 
refs expect the fame advantageous capitulation, which 
yields not to the fummons:of a. refiftlefs conqueror, 
as if it gave not the trouble of bringing up, and raif- 
ing its heavy artillery againft it ? | 

What /fenfibilities, faid the divine creature, with- 
drawing her hand, muft thou have fuppreffed !— 
What a dreadful, what a judicial hardnefs of heart 
muft thine be; who canft be capable of fuch emo- 
tions as fometimes thou haft fhewn; and of fuch 
fentiments, as fometimes have flowed from thy lips; 

: yet 
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yet canft have fo far overcome them all, as to be able 
to act as thou haft aCted, and that, from fettled pur-. 
pofe and premeditation ; "and this, as it is faid, through | 
out the whole of thy life, from infancy to this time! 

_ I told her, that I had hoped, from the generous 
concern fhe had exprefled for me, when I was fo fud- 
denly and dangeroufly taken ill—[‘The Ipecacuanha 
experiment, Jack !]. 

She interrupted me.—Well have you rewarded. me 
for the concern you fpeak of !— However, I will 
frankly own, now that I am determined to think no 
more of you, that you might (unfatisfied as I never 
thelefs was with you) have made an intereft—— 

She paufed. I befought her to proceed. 

Do you fuppofe, Sir, and turned away her fuvet 
facd as we walked ; do you. fuppofe, that I had not 
thought of laying down a plan to govern myfelf by, 
when I found myfelf fo unhappily over-reached, and 
cheated, as I may fay, out of myfelf ?—When I 
found, that I could not be, and‘ds, what I wifhed to . 
be, and to do, do you imagine, that I had not cafk 
about, what was the next. proper courle to take °— 
And do you believe, that this next courfe has not coft 
me fome pain, to be obliged to—~ 

There again fhe ftopt. 

But let us break off difcourfe, refumed: the. The 
fubje&t grows too—She figh’d—Let us break off dif- 
courfe—I will go in—I will prepare for church 
{The devil! thought I.] Well as I cam appear in 
thefe every-day worn cloaths—rlooking upon herfeli~ 
I will go to church. 

She then turned from me to go into the.houfe. 

Blefs me, my beloved creature, - blefs me with the 
continuance of this.affecting converfation—Remorfe 
has feized my heart !-I have been exceffively wrong- 
Give me further caufe to curfe my heedlefs folly, by 
the continuance of this calm, but foul-penetrating 
converfation. 


I2 aor 
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- Wo, no, Mr. Lovelace. I have faid too much. 


Impatience begins to break in upon me. If you can 
excufe me to the ladies, it will be better for my mind’s 
fake, and for your credit’s fake, that I do not fee 
them. Call me to them over-nice, petulant, prudifh; 
what you pleafe, call me to them. Nobody but Mifs 
Howe, to whom, next to the Almighty, and my 
own mother, I wifh to ftand acquitted of wilful error, 
fhall know the whole of what has pafled. Be happy, 
as you may !—De/ferve to be happy, and happy you 
will be, in your own reflection at leaft, were you 
to be ever fo unhappy in other refpects. For myfelf, 
if I fhall be enabled, on due refle€tion, to.look back 
upon my own conduct, without the great reproach 
of having wilfully, and againtft the light of my own 
judgment, erred, I fhall be more happy, than if I 
had all that the world accounts defirable. 

The noble creature proceeded; for 1 could not 
Speak. aa 
This felf-acquittal, when fpirits are lent me to 
difpel the darknefs which at prefent too often over- 
clouds my mind, will, 1 hope, make me fuperior to 
all the calamities that can befall me. 

Her whole perfon was informed by her fentiments. 
She feemed to be taller than before. How the God 
within her exalted her, not only above me, but above 
herfelf. | 

Divine creature! (as I thought her) I calledher. 1 


acknowleged the fuperiority of her mind; and was . 


proceeding—~But fhe interrupted me—All human ex- 
cellence, faid fhe, is comparative only. My mind, 
I believe, is indeed fuperior to yours, debafed as 
yours is by evil habits. But I had not known it to 
be fo, if you had not teken pains to convince me of 
the inferiority of yours. 

How great, how fublimely great, this creature!— 
By my foul, I cannot forgive her for her virtues !— 
There is no bearing the con{cioufnels of the infinite 

-o inferiority 


. 
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inferiority fhe charged me with.—But why will fhe 
break from me, when good refolutions are taking 
place?—The red-hot iron fhe refafes to ftrike—O 
why will fhe fuffer the yielding wax to harden? | 

We had gone but a few paces towards the houfe, 
when we were met by the impertinent women, with 
notice, that breakfaft was ready. I could only, with 
up-lifted hands, befeech her to give me hope of a 
renewed converfation after breakfaft. 

No ; fhe would go to church. 

And into the houfe fhe went, and up-ftairs dire&t- 
ly. Nor would fhe oblige me with her company at 


' the tea-table. 


I offered by Mrs. Moore to quit both the table and 
the parlour, rather than fhe fhould exclude herfelf, 
or deprive the two widows of the favour of her com- 
pany. | ; 3 
That was not all the matter, fhe told Mrs. Moore. 


She had been ftruggling to keep down her temper. 


Ie had coft her fome pains to do it. She was defi- 
rous to compofe herfelf, in hopes to receive benefit 


_ by the divine worfhip fhe was going to join in. 


_ Mrs, Moore hoped for her prefence at dinner. 

She had rather be excufed. Yet, if fhe could ob- 
tain the frame of mind fhe hoped for, fhe might not 
be averfe to fhew, that fhe had got above thofe fen- 
fibilities, which gave confideration to a man who de- 
ferved not to be to her what he had been. 

This faid, no doubt, to let Mrs. Moore know, 
that the garden-converfation had not been a recon- 
ciling one. 

Mrs. Moore feemed to wonder, that we were not 
upon a better foot of underftanding, after fo: long’ a 
conference ; and the more, as fhe believed, that the 
lady had given in to the propofal for the repetition 
of the ceremony, which I had told them was infifted 
upon by her uncle Harlowe. But I accounted: for. 
this, by telling both widows, that fhe was refolved’te 

Ig keep. 
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keep on the referve, till fhe heard from Capt. Tom- 
Jinfon, whether her uncle would be prefent in per- 
fon at the folemnity, or would name that worthy 
gentleman for his proxy. 

Again I injoined ftrict fecrecy, as to this particu- 
Jar; which was promifed by the widows, as well for 
themfelves, as for Mifs Rawlins; of whofe tacitur- 
nity they gave me fuch an account, as fhewed me, 
that fhe was fecret-keeper-general to alk the women of 
fafhion at Hamftead. | 

The Lord, Jack! What a world of mifchief, at 
this rate, mutt Mifs Rawlins know !—What a Pan- 
- dora’s box muft her bofom be !—Yet, had I nothing 
that was more worthy of my attention to regard, | 
would engage to open it, and make my ufes of the 
difcovery. 

And now, Belford, thou perceiveft, that all my 
Yeliance is upon the ‘mediation of Lady Betty, and 
Mifs Montague; and upon the neP of intercepting 
Mifs Howe’s next letter. 

c 


THe fair inexorable is actually gone to church, 
with Mrs. Moore and Mrs. Bevis. But Will. clofely 
attends her motions ; and I am in the way to receive 
airy occafional intelligence from him. 

She did not choofe [A mighty word with the fex 
as if they were always to have their own wills!] that 
1 fhould wait upon her. I did not much prefs it, 
that fhe might not apprehend, that I thought I had 
reafon to doubt her voluntary return. 

I once had it in my head, to have found the widow 
Bevis other employment. And I believe fhe would 
have been as well pleafed with my company as to 
go tochurch; for fhe feemed irrefolute when I told 
her, that two out of a family were enough to go to 
church for one day. But having her things on, as 
the women call every-thing, and her aunt Moore 
expecting her company, fhe thought it beft to go— 


Lip 


‘ 


_ 
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Left it foould look oddly, you know, whifper’d fhe, to 
one, who was above régarding how it look’d 


LETTER XIX. 
Mr. Loverace, Io Joun Berrorp, E/g 
Sunday afternoon. 
Belford ! what a hair’s-breadth efcape have I 
had !.—-Such a one, that I tremble between 
terror and joy, at the thoughts of what might have 
happen’d, and did not. 

What a perverfe girl is this, to contend with her 
fate, yet has reafon to think, that her very ftars 
fight againft her! I am the luckieft of men!— But 
my breath almoft fails me, when ] reflect upon what 
a flender thread my deftiny hung. 

But not to keep thee in fufpeafe ; I have, within 
this half-hour, obtained poffeffion of the expected 
letter from Mifs Howe—And by fuch an accident! 
But here, with the former, I difpatch this ;. thy 
Meflenger wailing. . 


LETTER XxX. — 

Mr. Lovevace. In Continuation. 
> HUS it was——My charmer accompanied Mrs. 
Moore again to church this afternoon. I-had 
been very earneft, in the fir/? place, to obtain her 
company at dinner: But in vain. According to 
what fhe had faid to Mrs. Moore (a), I. was toe con- 
fiderable to her to be allowed that favour. In the next’ 
place, I befought her to favour, me, after dinner, with. 
another garden-walk. But fhe wou/d:again ge to church.- 

And what reafon have Ito rejoice thatfhe did!: 

My worthy friend.Mrs. Bevis thought one fermon: 
a day, well-obferved,. enough ;. fo ftay’d at home to- 
bear me company.. 
‘The Lady and Mrs. Moore had not been. gone a 
1.4. guar ter~ 


(2) Page 173... 
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quarter of an hour, when a young country-fellow on 
horfeback came to the door, and inquired for Mrs. 
flarrict Lucas. The widow and I (undetermined 
how we were to entertain each other) were in the 
parlour next-the door ; and hearing the fellow’s in- 
quiry, O my dear Mrs. Bevis, faid I, I am undone, 
undone for ever, if you don’t help me out !—Since 
here, in all probability, is a meffenger from that im- 
placable Mifs Howe with a letter; which, if de- 
livered to Mrs. Lovelace, may undo all we have 
been doing. | 

What, faid fhe, would you have me do? 

Call the maid in this moment, that I may give 
her her leffon ; and if it be as I imagine, I'll tell 
you what you fhall do. 

Widow. Margaret !— Margaret! come in this 
minute. 

Lovel, What anfwer, Mrs. Margaret, did you give 
the man, upon his afking for Mrs. Harriot Lucas ?. 

Peggy. I only afked, What was his bufinefs, and 
who he came from? (For, Sir, your Honour’s fer- 
vant had told me how things ftood): And I came at 
your call, Madam, before he anfwer’d me. 

Lovel. Well, child, if ever you wifh to be happy 
in wedlock yourfelf, and would have people difap- 
pointed, who want to make mifchief between you 
and your hufband, get out of him his meflage, or 
letter, if he has one, and bring it to me, and fay 
nothing to Mrs. Lovelace, when fhe comes in; and 
‘here is a guinea for you. 

Peggy. I will do all I can to ferve your Honour’s 
Worthip for nothing [Neverthelefs, with a ready 
hand, taking the guinea]. For Mr, William tells 
me, what a good gentleman you be, | 
_ Away went Peggy to the fellow at the door. 

Peggy. What is your bufinefs, friend, with Mrs, 
Harry Lucas ? 

Fellow. 1 muft fpeak to her, her own felf. 

' re Lovel, 
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' Lovel. My deareft widow, do you perfonate Mrs. 
Lovelace—For Heaven’s fake do you perfonate Mrs. 
Lovelace ! | 
_ Wid. I perfonate Mrs. Lovelace, Sir! How can 
I do that ?—She is fair: I am a brown woman, She 
is flender: Iam plump— | | 

Lovel, No matter, no matter — The fellow may 
be a new-come fervant: He is not in livery, I fee. 
He may not know her perfon. You can but be 


bloated, and in a dropfy. 


Wid. Dropfical people look not fo frefh and ruddy 
as I do— 

Lovel. True—But the clown may not know That 
»—’ Tis but for a prefent deception. tee 

Pegoy, Peggy, call’d I, in a female tone, foftly 
at the door, Madam, anfwer’d Peggy ; and came | 
up to me to the parlour-door. 

Lovel. Tell him the Lady is ill, and has lain down 
upon the couch. And get his bufinefs from him, 
whatever you do. 3 

Away went Peggy. | 

,Lovel. Now, my, dear widow, lie along on the 
fettee, and put your handkerchief over your face, 
that, if he will {peak to you himfelf, he may not fee 
your eyes and your hair,—-So-—that’s right, Ill ftep 
into the clofet by you. | 

I did fo. | : 

Peggy. (returning) He won’t deliver his bufinefs 
tome. He will fpeak to Mrs. Harry Lucas her 
own felf. | , 

Lovel, (holding the door in my hand) Tell him, : 
that This is Mrs. Harriot Lucas ; and let him come 
in. Whifper him, if he doubts, that fhe is bloated, 
dropfical, and not the woman fhe was. 

Away went Margery. 

Lovel. And now, my dear widow, let me fee - 
what a charming Mrs. Lovelace you’ll make !—Afk, 


If he comes from Mifs Howe. Afk, If he live with 


Is her, 
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her. Afk, How fhe does. Call her, at every word, 


your dear Mifs Howe. Offer him money—Take 
this half-guinea—Complain of your head, to have a 
pretence to hold itdown; and cover your forehead 
and eyes with your hand, where your handkerchief 
hides not your face.—Thhat’s right—And difmifs the 
._ ¥afcal—(Here he comes)—as foon as you can. | 

In came the fellow, bowing and fcraping, his hat 
poked out before him with both his hands. 

Fellow. 1 am forry, Madam, and pkeafe you, to 
find you be’n’t well. 

Widow. What is your bufinefs with me, friend ? 

Fellow.’ You are Mrs. Harriot Lucas, I fuppofe, 
Madam ? co 

Widow. Yes. Do you come from Mifs Howe ? 

Fellow. 1 do, Madam. 

Widow. Doft thou know my right name, friend ? 

Fallow. I can give a fhrewd -guefs. But that is 
none of my bufinefs. 

Widow. What is thy bufinefs ? I hope Mifs Howe 
iswell, 

Fellow. Yes, Madam; pure well, I thank God. 
I wifh you were fo too. 

Widow. 1 an too full of grief to be well. 

Fellow. So belike I have bard fay. 

Widow. My head akes fo dreadfully, I cannot 
hold itup. I muft beg of you to let me know your 
bufinefs ? ; 

Fellow. Nay, and that be all, my bufinefs is foon 
known. It is but to give this letter into your own 
partikiar hands—Here it is. : 

Widow. [Taking it.} From my dear friend Mifs 
Howe ?—-Ah, my head ! 

Fellow. Yes, Madam: But I am forry you are fo 
bad. aC 

Widow. Do you live with Mifs Howe ? 

Fellow. No, Madam: Iam one of her tenant’s 
fons. Her lady-mother muf not know as how f 

° came 
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came of this errand. But the letter, I fuppofe, will 
tell you all. | 

Widow. How fhall I fatisfy you for. this kind. 
trouble? Z : 

Fellow.. Na how at all. What.I do is for love of 
Mifs Howe. She will fatisfy me more than enough. 
But, may-hap, you can fend no anfwer, you.are fo ill.. 

Widow. Was you order’d to wait for an anfwer ? 

Fellow. Ne. I can’t fay I-was. But I was bidden. 
to obferve how you looked, and how you was; and 
if you did. write a line or fo, to take care of :it, and. 
give it only to our young landlady, in fecret. . 

Widow. You fee I-look ftrangely. Not fo well.as- 
T.ufed to do. | 

Fellow, Nay, I.don’t know that I-ever faw- you: 
but once before ; and that was at a ftile, where I met 
you and my young landlady ; but knew better than- 
to ftare a gentlewoman inthe face; efpecially at a- 
file. . 3 . 
Widow. Will you eat, or drink, friend? - 

Fellow. A.cup of {mall ale, I don’t care if: Ido. . 

Widow. Margaret, take the young man-.down,. 
and treat him with what the houfe affords, . 

Fellow. Your fervant, Madam.. But I ftaid to- 
eat as I came along, juft upon the Heath yonder, or 
elfe, to fay the truth, I had been here fooner [Thank 
my flars, thought I, thou didft}.. Avpiece of powder’d - 
beef was upon the table, at the fign of the Caftle, where. 
I ftopt to inquire for this houfe: And fo, thoff I only 
intended to whet my whiftle, I could not help eat- 
ing. So fhall only tafte of your ale; for the beef 
was woundily corn’d. 

He withdrew, bowing and fcraping, ; 

Pox on thee, thought I: Get thee gone for a 
prating dog! : | 
_ Margaret, whifpes’d I, ima female voice, whip- 
ping out of the clofet, and holding the parlour-door 
in my hand, Get him - the houfe as faft as you 

_ can. 
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cap, left they come from church, and catch him here. 

Peggy. Never fear, Sir. ° 7 

The fellow went down, and, it feems, drank a 
Jarge draught of ale ; .and Margaret finding him very 
talkative, told him, fhe begg’d his-pardon ;_ but the 
had. a fweetheart juft come from fea, whom fhe was 
forced to hide in the pantry ; fo was fure he would 
excufe her from ftaying with him. 

Ay, ay, to be fure, the clown faid: For if he 
could not make f{port, he would fpoil none. But he 
whifper’d her, that one "Squire Lovelace was a 
damnation rogue, if the truth might be told, 

For what, faid Margaret? And could have giver 
him, the faid, a good dowfe of the chaps. 

For kiffing "all. the women he came near. 

At the fame time, the dog wrapp’d himfelf round 
Margery, and gave her afmack, that, fhe told Mrs. 
Bevis afterwards, fhe might have heard into the | par- 
bour. 

Such, Jack, is human nature: Thus does it ope= 
rate in all degrees ; and fo does the clown, as welk 
as his betters, practife what he cenfures; and cen- 
fure what he practifes ! Yet this fly dog Knew not. 
but the wench had a fweetheart lock’d up in the 
pantry. If the truth were known, fome of the ruddy- 
faced dairy wenches might perhaps call him a damna~ 
tion rogue, as juftly as their betters of the fame fex, 
might Squire Lovelace. 

The fellow told the maid, that, by what he dif- 
‘cern’d of the young lady’s face, it look’d very rofy 
to what he took it to be; and he thought her a good 
deal fatter, as fhe lay, . and not {0 tall. 

All women are born to intrigue, Jack; and prae 
ctife it more or lefs, as fathers, guardians, governefles, 
from dear experience can tell; and in love-affairs are 
naturally expert, and quicker in their wits by half than 
men. ‘This ready, tho” raw, wench gave an inftance 
of this, and improved on the dropfical hint I had 

-given 
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givenher. The lady’s feeming plumpnefs was owing 
to a dropfical diforder, and to the round pofture fhe 
Jay in—Very likely, truly. Her appearing to him. 
to be fhorter, he might have obferved was owing 
to her drawing her feet up, from pain, and becaufe 
the couch was too fhort, fhe fuppos’d—Ad-fo, he 
did not think of that. Her rofy colour was owing 
to her grief and head-ach—Ay, that might very well 
be.—But he was highly pleas’d he had given the letter 
into Mrs. Harriot’s own hand, as he fhould tell Mifs 
Howe. — | : | we 

He defir’d once more to fee the lady, at his going 
away, and would not be denied. ‘The widow there- 
fore fat up, with her handkerchief over her face, lean 
‘ing her head againft the wainfcot. | | 
He afked, If fhe had any partiklar meflage. 

No: She was fo ill fhe could not write, which wae 
a great grief to her. - : 
_ Should he call next day? for he was going to Lon- 
don, now he was fo near ; and fhould ftay at a coufin’s 
that night, who lived in a ftreet call’d Fetter-lane. 
No: She would write as foon as able, and fend by 
the poft. | 

Well then, if fhe had nothing to fend by him, 
may-hap he might ftay in town a day or two ; for he 
had never feen the Lions.in the Tower, nor Bedlam, 
nor the Tombs; and he would make a holiday or 


‘two, as he had leave to do, if fhe had no bufinefs or 


meflage that required his pofting down next day. 
' She had not. Bie nee Se 

She offered him the half-guinea I had given her 
for him; but he refufed it, with great profeffions of 
difintereftednefs, and love, as he called it, to Mifs 
Howe ; to ferve whom, he would ride to the world’s 
end, or even to Jericho. — Rue 

And fo the fhocking rafcal went away: And glad 


‘at my heart was I when he was gone; for I feared 


nothing : 
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nothing fo much as that he would have ftaid till they- 


came from church. 


Thus, Jack, got I my heart’s-eafe, the letter of: 
Mifs Howe; and thro’ fuch a train of accidents, . 


as makes me fay, that the Lady’s ftars fight againft 


her: But yet I muft attribute a good deal to my own. 


precaution, in having taken right meafures: For 


had I not fecured the widow by my ftories, and the 


maid by my fervant, all would have fignified nothing. 


And fo heartily were they fecured, the one by a 
fingle guinea, the other by half a dozen warm kifles,. 


and the averfion they both had to fuch wicked crea- 


tures as delighted in making mifchief between man: 
and wife, that they promifed, that neither Mrs,. 
Moore, Mifs Rawlins, Mrs, Lovelace, nor any-- 
body living, till a week at leaft were paft, and till I: 


gave leave, Thould know any thing of the matter. . . 
The widow rejoiced that I‘had got the mifchief+ 
maker’s letter. I excufed myfelf to her,. and. in- 


ftantly withdrew with it; and, after I had read it, fell: 
to my fhort-hand, to acquaint thee with my good Juck:. 


And they not returning: fo foon as church was done 
(ftepping,.as it proved, in.to Mifs Rawlins’s, and tar- 


rying there a while, to bring that bufy girl with them. 


to drink tea); I wrote. thus far to thee, that thou 


mighteft, when thou cameft' to this place, rejoice: 


with me upon the occafion. 
They are all three juft come in—I haften to them. . 


LETTER XxXI. 
Mr, Lovirace, Jo Jouw Berrorn, E/g; © 


if Have begun another letter to thee, in continua- 
tion of my narrative: But I believe I fhall fend 
thee this before I fhall. finifh that. By the inclofed 
thou wilt fee, that neither of the correfpondents de- 
ferve mercy from me: And I am refolved to make 
the ending with one, the beginning with the other. 


a apn peengennasenee 
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If thou fayeft, That the provocations I have given. 
to one of them, will juftify her freedoms ; I anfwer, 
So they will to any other perfon but myfelf. But he 
that is capable of giving thofe provocations, and has 
the power to punifh thofe who abufe him for giving 
them, will fhew his refentment; and the more vin- 
dictively, perhaps, as he has deferved the freedoms? 

If thou fayeft, It is, however, wrong to do fo;. 
I reply, that it is neverthelefs human nature :—And. 
would’ ft not have me be a man, Jack ? 

_. Here read the letter, if thou wilt. But thou art 
not my friend, if thou offereft to plead for either of. 
the faucy creatures, after thou Aa/ read it. 


To Mrs. Harriot Lucas, at Mrs. Moore’s ak: 


Hamiftead. 


-FTER the difcoveries I’ had’ made of the vil- 


' lainous machinations of the moff abandoned of 


men, particularized in my long letter of Wednefday 
laft (a); you will believe, my deareft friend, that 
my furprize upon perufing yours of ‘Thurfday even- 


' ing from Hamftead (4) was not fo great as my indig- 


nation. Had the villain attempted to fire a city in- 
ftead of a houfe, I fhould not have wondered at it. 
All that I am amazed at, is, that he (whofe boaft, as 
I am told, it is, that no woman fhall keep him out 
of her bedchamber, when he has made a refolution 


2 


to be in it) did not difcover bis foot before. And it - 
JS as saipl to me, that, having got you at fucha 


fhocking advantage, and in fuch an horrid houfe, you 
could, at the time, efcape difbonour, and afterwards 
get from fuch a fet of énfernals. | 
I gave you, in my long letter of Wednefday and 
Thurfday laft, reafons why you ought to miftruft 
that fpecious Tomlinfon. ‘That man, my dear, muft 
be a folemn villain. May lightning from Heaven 
blaf? the wretch, who has fet him, and the reft of his 
. . | _  -REe 
(a) Vol. iv. p. 328. (5) See Vol.iv. p. 348. 
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REMORSELESS GANG, at work, to endeavour to de- 

Stroy the moft confummate virtue! Heaven be praifed! 
you have efcaped from al] their fnares, and nozw are 
out of danger.—So I will not trouble you at prefent 
with the particulars that I have further collected re- 
lating to this abominable impofture. 

For the fame reafon, I forbear to communicate to 
you fome new flories of the abborred wretch himfelf, 
which have come to my ears. Qne in particular, 
of fo fhocking a nature !~~Indeed, my dear, the may 
is a devil. . 

The whole ftory of Mrs. Fretchville, and her houfe, 
I have no doubt to pronounce, likewife, an abfolute 
fiction. —Fellow !— How my foul fpurns the villain! 

- Your thought of going abroad, and your reafons 
for fo doing, moft fenfibly affe@ me. But, be com- 
forted, my dear; I hope you will not be under.a 
neceflity of quitting your native country. Were'l 
fure, that That muft be the cruel cafe, I would abandon 
all my own better profpeéts, and foon be with you 
And [ would accompany you whitherfoever you went, 
and fhare fortunes with you: For it is impoffible 
that 1 fhould be happy, if I knew that you were 
expofed not only to the perils of the fea, but to the 
attempts of other vile men; your perfonal graces 
attracting every eye, and expofing you to thofe hourly 
dangers, which others, lefs diftinguifhed by the gifts of 


_ nature, might avoid. — All that I know, that Beauty (fo 


greatly coveted, and fo greatly admired) is good for ! 
O, my dear, were I ever to marry, and to be the 
mother of a CLarissa (Clariffa muft be the name, 
if promifingly lovely !) how often would my heart ake 
for the dear creaturé, as fhe grew up, when I re- 
flected, that a prudence and difcretion unexampled 
in woman, had not, in you, been a fufficient pro- 
tetion to that beauty, which had drawn after it as 
‘many admirers as beholders!—How little fhould I 
regret the attacks of that crue/ diftemper, as it is 
. called, 
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called, which frequently makes the greateft ravages 
in the fineft faces! . 
: | Sat. Afternoon. 
I HAvE juft parted with Mrs. Townfend (a). 
-I thought you had once feen her with me: But, 
-fhe fays, fhe never: had the honour to be perfonally 
known to you. She has a maniike fpirit. She knows 
.the world. And her two brothers being in town, 
fhe is fure fhe can engage them, in fo good a caufe, 
and (if there fhould be occafion) both their fhips crews, 
in your -fervice. | 
Give your confent, my dear; and the horrid vil- 
dain fhall be repaid with broken bones, at leaft, for all 
his vilenefs ! | 
The misfortune is, Mrs. Townfend cannot be 
with you till Thurfday next, or Wednefday, at foone/t. 
‘Are you fure you can be fafe where you are, till 
then? I think ‘you are too near London; and perhaps 
you had better be zz i#. If you remove, let me know 
‘whither, the very moment.. ae 
How my heart is torn, to think of the neceffity fo 
-dear a creature is driven to, of hiding herfelf! De- 
-wilifh felow ! He mutt have been fportive and wan- 
ton in his inventions—Yet that cruel, that favage 
fportivenefs has faved you from the fudden violence 
-which he has had recourfe to in the violation of 
others, of names and families not contemptible. For 
fuch the villain always gloried to {pread his {nares. | 
The vilene/s of this /pecious monffer has done more, 
‘than any other confideration could do, to bring Mr. 
‘Hickman into credit with me. Mr. Hickman alone 
-knows, for me, of your flight, and the reafon of it. 
Had I not given him the reafon, he might have 
thought fill worfe of the vile attempt. I communi- 
‘cated it to him by fhewing him your letter from pate 
€ 


(a) For the account of Mrs. Townfend, Se. See Fal: its 
P. 103, 104, 105. 
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ftead. When he had read it (and he trembled and 
reddened, as he read), he threw himfelf at my feet, 
~and befought me to permit him to attend you, and 
to give you the protection of his houfe. “ ‘Fhe good- 
natured man had tears in his eyes, and was repeatedly 
earneft on this fubject; propofing to take his chariot- 
and-four, or a fet, and in perfon, in the face of all 
the world, give himfelf the glory of protecting fuch 
an opprefled innocent. 

I could not but be pleafed with him. And I let 
him know that I was. I hardly expeéted fo much fpi- 
sit from him. But a man’s paffiverefs to a beloved 
object of our fex may not, perhaps, argue want of 
courage on proper occafions. | 

I thought I ought, in return, to have fome con- 
fideration for his fafety, as fuch an open ftep would 
draw upon him the vengeance of the moft villainous 
enterprizer in the world, who has always a gang of 
fellows, fuch as himfelf, at his call, ready to fupport 
one another in the vileft outrages. But yet, as Mr. 
Hickman might havé ftrengthened his. hands. by legal 
secourfes, I fhould not have flood upon it, had I not 
known your delicacies (fnce fuch a ftep muft have 
made a great noife, and given occafion for fcandal, 
as if fome advantage had been gained over you), and 
were there not the greateft probability, that all might 
be more filently, and more effeCtually, managed by 
Mrs. Townfend’s means. 

Mrs, Townfend will in perfon attend you—She 
bopes, on Wednefday.—Her brothers, and fome of 
their people, will fcatteringly, and as if they knew 
nothing of you (fo we have contrived), fee you fafe 
not only to London, but to her houfe at Deptford. 

She has a kinfwoman, who will take your com- 
mands there, if fhe herfelf be obliged to leave you. 
And there you may ftay, till the wretch’s fury on 
lofing you, and his fearch, are over. 

| : He 


~ ww + 
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He will very foon, ’tis likely, enter upon fome 
new villainy, which may engrofs him: And it may 
be given out, that you are gone to lay claim to the 


‘protection of your coufin Morden at Florence. _ 


Poffibly, if he can be mvade to believe it, he will 
go over in hopes to find you there. 

After a while, I cam procure you a lodging im — 
one of the neighbouring villages ; where I may have 
the happinefs to be your daily vifiter. And if this 
Hickman be not filly, and apifh, and if my mother do 
not do unaccountable things, I may the fooner think 
of marrying, that I may, without controul, receive: 
and entertain the darling of my heart. 

Many, very many, happy days, do I hope we 
fhall yet fee together: And as this is my hope, I 
expect, that it will be yeur confolation. 

As to your eftate, fince you are refolved not to 
litigate for it, we will be ‘patient, either till Col. 
Morden arrives, or till fhame compels fome people 
ta be juft. 

Upon the whole, I cannot but think your pro- 
{pects now much happier, than they could have been,, 
had you been actually. married to fuch a man as 
this. I muft therefore congtatulate you upon your 
efcape, not only from a horrid libertine, but from. 
fo vile a hufband, as he muff have made to any wo= 
man ; but more efpecially to a perfon of your virtue 
and delicacy. | 

You hate him, heartily hate him, I hope, my dear~ 
Tam fure you do. It would be ftrange, if fo much 
purity of life and manners were not to abhor what 
is fo repugnant to itfelf. . 

In your letter before me, you mention one written 
to me for a feint (a). I have not received any 
fuch. Depend upon it therefore, that he muft have 
it. And if he has, it is a wonder, that he did not 
likewife get my long one of the 7th. Heaven be 

praifed 
(4) Vol. iv. p. 351-352-357: 


\ 
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praifed that he did not; and that it came fafe to your 
hands! 

_ I fend this by a young fellow, whofe father is 
one of our tenants, with command to deliver it to 
no other hands but yours. He is toreturn directly, 
if you give him any letter. If not, he will proceed 
to London upon his own pleafures. He is a fimple 
fellow ; but very honeft. So you may fay any thing 
tohim. If you write not by him, I defire a line or 
two, as foon as poffible. _ . 

. My mother Knows nothing of his going to you. 
Nor yet of your abandoning the fellow ! Forgive 
me !—-But he’s not intitled to good manners. 

I fhall long to hear how you and Mrs. Townfend 
order matters. I wifh the could have been with you 
fooner. But I have loft no time in engaging her, 
as you will fuppofe. I refer to ber, what I have 
further to fay and advife. So fhall conclude with my 
prayers, that Heaven will direct, and protect, my 
deareft creature, and make your future days happy ! 


— ‘Anna Howe. 
Anp now, Jack, I will fuppofe, that thou haft 


‘yead this curfed letter. Allow me to make a few 


obfervations upon fome of its contents, which I will 
doin my crow-quill fhort-hand, that they may have 
the appearance of notes upon the vixen’s text. 


Te is range to Mifs Howe, that baving got ber friend at fuch 4 
feocking advantage, &c.] And it is ftrange to me, too. If ever I have 
fuch another opportunity given me, the caufe of both our wonder, I 
believe, will ceafe. ~ 

Sathou feeft Tomlinfon is further detefted. No fuch perfon as Mrs 
Fretchville. May lightning from beaven——O Lord, O Lord, O 
Lord !——What a‘ horrid vixen is this !|——My gang, my remorfele/s 
gang, too, is brought in——And thou wilt plead tor thefe girls again ; 
wilt thou ?———Heaven be praifed, fhe fays, that her friend is out of 
danger ——Mifs Howe fhould be fure of that :-And that the herfelf is 
‘fafe.——But for this termagant (as I have often faid), I muft furely 
have made a better hand of it —~ 

New fories of.me, Jack !——-What can they be ?-I have not 
found, that my generofity tomy Rofebud ever did me due credit with this 

, | paix 
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gai of friends. ‘Very hard, Belford, that Credits cannot be fet againft 

Debits, and a balance ftruck in a Rake’s favour, as well as in that of 

every common man'—But he, from whom no good is expected, is not 
allowed the merit of the good he does. 

I ought to have been a little more attentive to charafer, than I 
have been. For, notwithftanding that the meafures of Right and 
Wrong are faid to be fo manifeft, let me tell thee, that charaéer byafies 
and runs away with all mankind. Let a man or woman once eftablith 
themfelves in the world’s opinion, and all that either of them do will 
be fanctified. Nay, in the very courts of juftice, does not charaéter 
acquit or condemn as often as facts, and fometimes even in fpite of 
facts ?—-Yet, (impolitic that I have been, and am !) to be fo carelefs of 
mine !==And now, J doubt, it is irretrievable.——But to leave moralizing. 

Thou, Jack, knoweft almoft all my enterprizes worth remembring. 
Can this particular ftory, which this girl hints at, be that of Lucy 
Villars >—-Or can fhe have heard of my intrigue with the pretty Gypfey, 
who met me in Norwood, and of the trap I caught her cruel hufband 
in (a fellow, as gloomy and tyrannical as old Harlowe), when he pur- 
fued a wife, who would not have deferved ill of bim, if he had de- 


~ ferved well of Ler ?—But he was not quite drowned. The man is 


alive at this day: And Mifs Howe mentions the ftory as a very fhocke 


_ ing one. Befides, both thefe area twelvemonth old, or more. 


But evil fame and fcandal are always new. When the offender has 
forgot a vile faét, it is often told to one and to another, who, having 
never heard of it before, trumpet it about, as a novelty to others. 
But well faid the honeft corregidor at Madrid, a faying with which 
I inriched sa ae ——- Good mpi ye Apacsersihiel but 

a day: Bad ones for many years after the life of the guilty. ——a. 
Hes is the relifh that the ee Aenea fcandal. In her. words, 
Such is the defire which every-one has to exculpate himfelf by black- 
ening his neighbour. You and J, Belford, have been very kind to the 
world, in furnithing it with many opportunities to gratify its devil. 

Mifs Howe will abandon ber own better profpetts, and fhare fortunes 
with ber, were fhe to go abroad. |— Charming Romancer !|—I muft fet 
about this girl, Jack. I have always had hopes of a woman whole 
paifions carry her into fuch altitudes !—Had I attacked Mifs Howe 
firft, her paffions (inflamed and guided, as I could have managed them) 
would have brought her to my lure in a fortnight. 

But thinkeft thou (and yet I think thou doft), that there is any 
thing in thefe high flights among the fex ? Verily, Jacks thefe ve- 
hement friendfhips are nothing but chaff and ftubble, liable to be 
blown away by the very wind that raifes them. Apes! mere apes of 
ws! they think the word friendbip has a pretty found with it ; and 
it is much talked of ; a fathionable word: And fo, truly, a fingle 
woman, who thinks fhe has a Sou], and knows, that the wants fome- 
ching, would be thought to have found a fellow-foul for it in her own 
Sex. But I repeat, that the word is a mere word, the thing a mere 
mame with them ; a cork-bottomed thuttlecock, which they are fond 
of ftriking to and fro, to make one another glow in the frofty weather 
of a fingle fate ; but which, when a man comes in between the pre- 
tended sxfeparables, is given up, like their Mufic, and other maidenly 


asnvfementss which, neverthelefs, may be neceflary to keep asl 
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rogues out of more active mifchief. They then, in thort, having 
caught the f/, lay afide the net (2). 

Thou haft a mind, perhaps, to make an exception for thefe two 
ladies. With all my heart. My Clariffa has, if woman has, a {onl 
capable of friendfhip. Her flame is bright and fteady. But Mifs 
Howe's, were it not kept up by her mother’s oppofition, is too vehe- 
ment to endure. How often have I known oppofition not only cement 
Friendthip, but create Love.? I doubt not but poor Hickman would fare. 
the better with this vixen, if her mother were as heartily again& 
him, as the is for ‘him. 

. Thus much indeed, as to thefe two ladies, I will grant thee; that 
the active fpirit of the one, and the meek difpofition of- the other, 
may make their friendfhip more durable than it would otherwife be ; 
for this is certain, that in every friendfhip, whether male or female, 
there muft be a man and a woman fpirit (that is to fay, one of them, 
a forbearing one) to make it permanent. 

But this 1 pronounce, as a truth, which alf experience confirms ; 
that friendfhip between women never holds to the facrifice of capital gra- 
tifications, or to the endangering of life, limb, or eftate, as it often 
does in our nobler fex. 

Well, but next comes an indi€&tment againft poor Beauty !---What 
has Beauty done, that Mi/s Howe fhould be offended at it ?---Mifs 
Howe, Jack, is a charming girl. Sde has no reafon to quarrel with 
Beauty !---Didft ever fee her ?---Loo much fire and fpirit in her eye 
indeed, for a gir] !---But that’s no fault with aman, that can lower 
that fire and {pirit at pleafure ; and I know Iam the man that can. 

A {weet auburn Beauty, is Mifs Howe. A firft Beauty among 
beauties, when her fweeter friend (with fuch a commixture of ferene 
‘ gracefulnefs, of natural elegance,. of native {weetnefs, yet confcious, 
tho” not arrogant, dignity, every feature glowing with intelligence) is 
not in company, 

The difference between the two, when together, I have fometimes 
delighted to vead, in the addrefles of a ftranger entering into the pre- 
fence of both, when ftanding fide by fide. There never was an inftance, 
on fuch an occafion, where the ftranger paid not his firft devoirs to my 
Clariffa. 

A refpe€tful folemn awe fat upon every feature of the addreffer's 
face. His eye feemed to afk leave to approach her ; and lower than 
common, whether man or woman, was the bow or courtefy. And 
altho’ this awe was immediately diminifhed by her condefcending fweet- 
nefs, yet went it not fo intirely off, but that you might fee the reve- 
rence remain, as if the perfon faw more of the goddefs, than the 
woman in her. 

_ But the moment the fame ftranger turns to Mifs Howe (tho’ 
proud and faucy, and ereét and bridling, fhe) you will obferve by the 
turn of his countenance, and the air of his addsefs, a kind of equality 

afiumed. 


(a) He alludes bere to the frory of a pope, who, (once a poor fifhere 
man) thro” every preferment be rofe to, evento that cf tke cardinalate, 
bung up in view cf all Lis guefts, bis net, as a token of bumility, But, 
wuben be arrived at the psntificate, be took it down, faying, That there 
seas no necd of the net, when be bad caught the fifh. | | 
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Mifs Clarifla Harlowe. For 
affumed. He appeats to have difcevered the woman in her, charming 
as that woman is. He fmiles. He. feems to expoéd. repartee and: 
{martnefs, and is never ‘difappointed. But then vifibly. he prepares 
himfelf to give as well as take. He dares, after he has been a while: 
in her.company, to difpute ‘a point with her==—=— Every point yielded 
up to the other, tho’ no aflumihg os dogmatical air compels it. 

In fhort, with Mifs Howe a bold man fees (No doubt but Sir 
George Colmar did), that he and the may either very foon be familiar 
together (I mean with innocence), or he may {0 far incur her dif- 
pleafure, as to be forbid her prefence for ever. _ 

For my own part, when I was firft introduced to this lady, which 
was by my goddess, when .fhe herfelf was a vifiter at Mrs. Howe’s ; 
I had not been half an hour with her, but I even hungred and: 
thirfted after a ‘rompiag-bout with the lively rogue ; ‘and in the fecond 
or third vifit, was more deterred by the delicacy of her friend, than: 
by what I apprehended from her own. This charming creature’s 
prefence, thought I, awes us both. And I withed her-abfence, tho’ 
any other lady were prefent, that F might try the difference in Milfs 
Howe’s behaviour before her friend’s face, or behind her back. 

Delicate ladies make. delicate Jadies, as well as decent men. With 
aH Mifs Howe’s fire and fpirit, it was eafy to fee, by her very eye, 
that fhe watched for leffons, and feared reproof from the penetrating 
eye of her milder-difpofition’d friend (a): And yet it was as eafy to 
obferve, in the candor and fweet manners of the other, that the fear 
which Mifs Howe ftood in of her, was more owing to her own genes 
tous apprehenfion, that the fell fhort of her excellencies, than to Mifs 
Harlowe’s confcioufnefs of excellence over Ser. I have often, fince I 
came at Mifs Howe’s letters, revolved this juft and fine praife con 
tained in one of them (4). ‘ Every one faw, that the preference each 
« gave you to berfelf, exalted.you not iato any vifible triumph over her 3 
* for you had always fomething to fay, on every point you carried, 
‘ that raifed the yielding heart, and left every one pleafed and fatisfied 
© with herfelf, tho’ the carried not off the palm.’ 

As I propofe in my more advanced life, to endeavour to atone for 
my youthful freedoms with individuals of the fex, by giving caution 
and inftryétions to the whole, I haye made a memorandum to inlarge 
upon this do¢trine;---to wit, That it is full-as neceffary to direét daugh- 
ters in the.choicé of their female. companions, as it is to guard them 
againft the.defigns of men. 

I fay not this, however, to the difparagement of Mife Howe. She 
has from pride, what her ‘friend has from principle. [The Lord help — 
the fex, if they had not pride! ]---But yet am confident, that Mifs Howe 
is indebted to the converfation and correfpondence of Mifs Harlowe for 
her higheft improvements. But, both thefe ladies out of the queftion, 
I make no fcruple to averr [And I, Jack, fhould know fomething of 
the matter], that there have been more girls ruined, at leaft prepared 

| for 


(a) Mifs Howe in vol. iii, fp. 113, faysy That foe was always 

more afraid of ber, than of ber mother ; and, in p.215. Ti aa eh 

her as much as fhe loves ber ; and in many other places, in her letters 

to Mifs Harlowe, verifies this obfervation of Mr, Lovelaces 
(6) Fol. iv. p. 23. °- 
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for ruin, by their own fex (taking in fervants, as well as companions), 
than direGly by the attempts and delufions of men. ; 
ets it is time enough, when I am old and joylels, to enlarge upon 

is to ic, . ai 3 

As a the comparifon between the two ladies, I will expatiate more 
on that fubje& (for I like it) when I have bad them borb----Which 
this = of the vixen girl's, I hope thou wilt allow, warrants me 
to try for. . 

I return to the confideration of a few more of its contents, to juttify 
my vengeance, fo nearly now in view. 

As to Mrs. Townfend ; her manlike fpirit; her two brothers ; and 
their thips crews---I fay nothing but this to the infolent threatening--- 

* Let "em come !--- 

But as to her fordid menace---To repay the borrid villain, as the- 
calls me, for all my vilenefs, by BROKEN BoNnES !---Broken bones, 
Belford !---Who can bear this porterly threatning !+--Broken bones, 

ack !---Damn the little vulgar---Give me a name for her---But I 
ith all furious refentment. If I get thefe two girls into my power, 
Heaven forbid that [ fhould be a fecond Phalaris, and turm his bull 
upon the artift |! No bones of theirs will I break !---They thall come 
off with me upon much lighter terms !--- 

But thefe fellows are fmugglers, it feems. And am not I a fmug- 
gler too ?---I have not the leaft doubt, that I thall have fecured my 
‘goods before Thurfday or Wednefday either. 

But did I want a plot, what a charming new one does this letter 
of Mifs Howe ftrike me out ? I am almoft forry, that I have fixed 
upon one.---For here, how eafy would it be for me, to affemble a 
crew of fwabbers, and ta create a Mrs. Townfend (whofe perfon, thou 
feeft, my Beloved knows not) to eome on Tuefday, at Mifs Howe’s 
renewed urgency, in order to carry my Beloved to a warchoule of my 
own providing ? 

This, however, is my triumphant hope, that at the very time, 
that thefe ragamuffins will be at Hamftead (looking. for us), my dear 
Mifs Harlowe and J (fo the fates, I imagine, have ordained) fhall be 
faft afleep in each other’s arms in town.---Lie fill, villain, ull the 
time comes.---My heart, . Jack ; my heart !---It is always thump:ng 
away on the remoteft profpeéts of this nature. 

But, it feems, that the vslene/s of this [pectous monfter (meaning me 
Jack !) has brought Hickman into credit with her. So I have done 
fome good !.--But to whom, I cannot tell: For this poor fellow, 
Should I permit him to have this termagant, will be punifhed, as many 
times we all are, by the enjoyment of his own wifhes.~--Nor can the 
be happy, as I take it, with him, were he to govern himfelf by her 
will, and have none of his own; fince never was there a directing 
wife, who knew where to ftop: Power makes fuch a one wanton--- 
She defpifes the man fhe can govern. Like Alexander, who wept, 
that he had no more worlds to conquer, fhe will be looking out for 
new exercifes for her power, till the grow uneafy to herfelf, a difcredit 
to her hufband, and a plague to all about her. 

But this honeft fellow, it feems, with tears in bis eyes, and with 
bumble proftration, befought the vixen to permit him to fet out in his 
shariot and four, im order to give bimjeif the glory of protecting fuch 
: - an 
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an eb pred innocent, in the face of the whole world.---Nay, he reds 
den'd, 


. 


it feems; and trembjed too! as he read the fair complainant’s 


- Jetter.--- How valiant is all this !---Women love drave men ; and no 


wonder, that his tears, his trembling, and his proffration, gave him 
high reputation with the meek Mifs Howe. 

But dof think, Jack, that I, in the like cafe (and equally. affekted 
with the diftrefs) thould have acted thus ?---Doft think, that I fhould 
not firft have refcued the lady, and then, if needful, have afked excufe 
for it, the. lady in my hand ?---Wouldeit not t4oxz have done thus, ae 
well as I? : 

But 'tis beft as it is. Honeft Hickman may now fleep in a whole 
dkin. And yet that is more perhaps than he would have dane (the 
dady’s deliverance axattgmpted), had I come at this reguefed permijfion 


-of his any other way, than by a letter, that it muft not be known I 


have intercepted. 

She thinks I may be diverted from purfuing my charmer, by fome 
néw-ftarted villainy. Villainy is a word that the is extremely fond of. 
But I car tell her, that it is impoffible I fhould, till the end of this vi/- 
dainy be obtained. Difficulty is a Aimudus with fuch a fpirit as mine. 
I thought Mifs Howe knew me better. Were the to offer herfelf,, 
perfon for perfon, in the romancing zeal of her friendfhip, to fave her 
friend, it fhould not do, while the dear creature is on this fide the 


moon. 

She thanks Heaven, that her friend has received her letter of the 
jth. Weare all glad of it. She ought to thank me too. But I will 
not at prefent claim her thanks. ; 

But when fhe rejoices, that that letter went fafe, does the not, in 
effect, call out for vengeance, and expe it ?---All in good time, Mifs 
Howe. When fettefi thon out for the Ifle of Wight, Love ? 

I will clofe at this time with defiring thee to make a if of the viru- 
Jent terms with which the inclofed letter abounds: And then, if 
thou fuppofeft, that I have made fuch another, and have added to it 
allthe flowers of the fame blow, in the former letters of the fame 
faucy creature, and thofe in that of Mifs Harlowe, left for me on her 
elopement, thou wilt certainly think, that I have provocations fuffie 
cient to juftify me in.all I fhall do to either. | 

Return the inclofed the moment thou haft perufed it. 


LETTER XXII. 

- Mr. Loverace, Jo Joun Berrorp, Efqy. : 
_.. Sunday Night—Monday Morningi 

I WENT down with revenge in my heart ; the 
contents of Mifs Howe’s letter almoft engroffing 


me, the moment that Mifs Harlowe and Mrs. Moore, 


accompanied by Mifs Rawlins, came in; But in my 
. Vou. V. K .  €ounte- 
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countenance ali the gentle, the placid, the ferene, 
that the glafs could teach ; and in my behaviour all 
the polite, that fuch an unpolite creature, as fhe has 
often told me I am, could put on. 

Mifs Rawlins was. fent for home, almoft as foon 
as fhe came in, to entertain an unexpected vifiter ; 
to her great regret, as well as to the difappointment 
of my fair one, as I could perceive from the looks 
of both: For they had agreed, it feems, if I went to 
town, as I faid I intended todo, to take a walk upon 
the heath ; at leaft in Mrs. Moore’s garden; and 
who knows, what might have been the iffue, had 
the {pirit of curiofity in the one met with the fpirit 
of communication in the other? 

Mifs Rawlins promifed to return, if poffible : But 
fent to excufe herfelf ; her vifiter intending to ftay, 
with her all night. 


‘ 
° e. 


I rejoiced in my heart, at her meffigé ;, and. after. 
much fupplication obtained the favour of my Be- 
Idved’s. corhpany. for. another walk. in the garden, 
having, as I told. her, abundance of. things to. fay, 
to propofe, and:to be.informed of, in order ultimately 
to Sale myfelf: in my future fteps. 
turned from me, and in an half: afide attitude, to fip 
two difhes of tea in my company—Dear foul !—How 
anger unpoli/bes the moft polite! for, I never faw Mifs 


Harlowe behave fo aukwardly. 1 imagined the knew — 


not how to be aukward. 

_ When we were in the garden, I poured my whole 
foul into her attentive ear ; and befought her return- 

ing favour. | 

_ She told me, that fhe had formed her. fcheme for- 

her future life : hat, vile as the treatment was which 

fhe had received from me, that was not all the reafon 

fte had for reje&ting my fuit: But that, on the ma- 

tureft deliberation, fhe was convinced, that fhe could 
| neither 
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_ Neither be happy with me, nor make me happy ; 


and fhe injoined me, for both our fakes, to think no 
more of her. 

_ The Captuin, I told her, was rid down poft: in 
% manner, to forward my wifhes with her uncle. 

Lady Betty and Mifs Montague were undoubtedly 
arrived in town by this time. 

: I would fet out early in the: morning to attend 
them. 

They adored her. They longed'to fee her. They 
would fee her.—T hey would not be denied her com- 
sg? Rs Oxfordhfhire. 

here could fhe better go, to be free from her 
brother’s infults ?—-Where, to be abfolutely made 
unapprehenfive of any-body elfe ?—Might I have 
any hopes of her returning favour, if Mifs Howe 
could be prevailed upon to intercede’ for me? 

Mifs Howe prevailed upon to intercede for you ! 


‘repeated fhe, with a fcornful bridle, but a very pretty 


one.— And there fhe ftopt. | 

I repeated the concern it would be to me, to be 
under a neceflity of mentioning the mifunderftand- 
ing to Lady Betty and my coufin, as a mifunder- 
ftanding ftill to be made up; and as if I were of 
very /:ttle confequence to a dear creature, who was 
of fo much to me; urging, that it would: extremely 
lower me, not only in my own opinion, but_in that 
of my relations. 

But ftill fhe referred to Mifs Howe’s next letter ; 
and all the conceffion I could bring her to in this 
whole conference, was, that fhe would wait the 
arrival and vifit of the two ladies, if they came in 
a day or two, or before fhe received the expected 
letter from Mifs Howe. | 

Thank Heaven for this! thought I. And now 
may I go to town with hopes at my return to find 
thee, deareft, where I fhall leave thee. | 

But yet'I thal! not intirely truft to this, as fhe may 
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find reafons to change her mind in my abfence. My 
fellow, therefore, who is in the houfe, and who, by 
Mrs. Bevis’s kind intelligence, will know every ftep fhe 
can take, fhall have Andrew and a horfe ready, to 


give me immediate notice of her motions; and more-_ 


over, go where fhe will, he fhall be one of her re- 
tinue, tho’ unknown to herfelf, if poffible. 

This was all I could make of the fair Inexorable. 
Should I be glad of it, or forry for it ?>— 

Glad, I believe : And yet my pride ts confoundedly 


abated to think, that.I had fo little hold in the. 


affeftions of this daughter. of the Harlowes. 


Don’t tell me, that virtue and principle are her 


cuides on this occafion !—’Tis pride, a greater pride 
than my own, that governs her. Love, fhe has 
none, thou feeft; mor ever had ; at leaft not in a 
f{uperior degree.—Love never was under the dominion 
of prudence, or of any reafoning power.—She cannot 
bear to be thought a woman, I warrant !—And if, 


in the laft attempt, I find her ot one, what will fhe. 


' be the worfe for the tryal ?—No one is to blame for 
fuffering an evil he cannot fhun or avoid. 
_ Were a general to be overpower’d, and robb’d by 


a highwayman, would he be lefs fit for the command 


of an army on that account '— If indeed the general, 
pretending great valour, and having boafted, that he 
never would be robb’d, were to make but faint re- 
fiftance, when he was brought to the teft, and to 
yield his purfe when he was mafter of his own fword, 
then indeed will the highwayman, who robs him, 
be thought the braver man. 

But from thefe laft conferences am I furnifhed with 
an argument in defence of my favourite purpofe, which 
{ never yet pleaded. 

O Jack! what a difficulty muft a man be allowed 


to have, to conquer a predominant paffion, be it what. 
it will, when the oe of it is in his power, 


however wrong he 


ows it to be to refolve to gra- 
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tify it! Refle&t upon this; and then wilt thou be 
able to account for, if not to excufe, a projeétcd 
crime, which has habit to plead for it, in a breaft as 
ftormy, as uncontroulable [—_ 
_ This my new argument 
Should fhe fail in the trial; fhould I fucceed ; and 
fhould fhe refufe to go on with me; and even to 
marry me; which I can have no notion of—And 
fhould fhe difdain to be obliged to me for the hand- 
fome provifion I fhould be proud to make for her, 
even to the half of my eftate; yet cannot fhe be 
altogether unhappy—lIs fhe not intitled to an inde~ 
pendent fortune ? Will not Col. Morden, as her 
truftee, put her in poffleffion of it? And did fhe not, 
in our former conference, point out the way of lifes 
that fhe always preferred to the married ae O 
“© take her good Norton for her direétrefs and guide, 
‘< and to live upon her own eftate in the manner her 
*¢ orandfather defired fhe fhould live (a)? | 
i is moreover to be confidered, that fhe cannot, 
according to her own notions, recover above one half 
of her fame, were we now to intermarry ; fo much 
does fhe think fhe has fuffered by her going off with 


- me. And will fhe not be always repining and mourn- 


ing for the lofs of the other half ?—-And if fhe muft 
Jive a life of fuch uneafinefs and regret for half, may 
fhe not as well repine and mourn for the whole ? 
Nor, let me tell thee, will her own fcheme of 
penitence, in this cafe, be half fo perfect, if fhe do 
not fall, as if fhe does: For what a foolifh penitent 
will fhe make, who has nothing to repent of ?—~ 
She piques herfelf, thou knoweft, and makes it mat- 
ter of reproach to me, that fhe went not off with 
me by her own confent ; but was tricked out of 
herfelf. 
Nor upbraid thou me upon the meditated breacl: 
of vows fo repeatedly made. She will not, thou feeft, 
K 3 permit 
(a) See p. 167. 


198 The History of 


emit me to fulfil them. And if the weuld, this 
I have to fay, that at the time I made the moft 
folemn of them, I was fully determined to keep 
them. But what prince chinks himfe]f obliged any 
longer to obferve the articles of the moft facredly fworn- 
to treaties, than fuits with his intereft or inclination ; 
altho’ the confequence of the infra€tion muft be, as 
he knows, the deftruction of thoufands ? | 
Is not this then the refult of all, that Mifs Clariffa 
Harlowe, if it be not her own fault, may be as 


virtuous after fhe has loft her honour, as it is called, - 


as fhe was before ? She may be a more eminent ex- 
ample to her fex ; and if fhe yield (a Uitt/e yield) in 
the tryal, may be a completer penitent. Nor can fhe, 
but by her own wilfulnefs, be reduced to low for- 
dunes. : 

And thus may her o/d nurfe and fhe; an old 
coachman ; and a pair of o/d coach-horfes; and two 
or three o/d maid-fervants, and perhaps a very old 
- footman or two (for every thing will be old and 
penitential about her), live very comfortably toge- 
ther ; reading old fermons, and old prayer- books ; 
and relieving old men, and eld women; and giving 
g/d leffons, and old warnings, upon new fubjects, as 
well as o/d ones, to the young ladies of her neigh- 
bourhood ; and fo pafs on to a good old age, doing 
a yreat deal of good, both by precept and example, in 
her generation. 

And is a lady, who can live thus prettily, without 
¢ontroul ; who ever did prefer, and who /fill prefers, 
the Single to.the Married life; and who will be en- 
abled to do every thing, that the plan the had formed 
will dire& her to do; be faid to be ruined, undone, 
and fuch fort of ftuff?—I have no patience with the 
pretty fouls, who ufe thofe ftrong words, to defcribe 
the moft tranfitory evil ; and which a mere church- 
form makes none? | 
_ At this rate of romancing, how many flourifring 
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ruins doft thou, as well as I, know? Let us but 
look about us, and we fhall fee fome of the haughtieft 
and moft cenforious {pirits among our acquaintance of | 
that fex, now paffing for chafte wives, of whom 
ftrange ftories might be told; and others, whofe 
hufband’s hearts have been made to ake for their 
gaieties, both before and after marriage ; and yet 
know not half fo much of them, as fome of us 
honeft fellows could tell them. 

But, having thus fatisfied myfelf in relation to the 
wortft that can happen to this charming creature; and 
that it will be her own fault, if fhe be unhappy ; 
1 have not at all refleled upon what is likely to be 

own lot. | 

This has always been my notion, tho’ Mifs Howe 
grudges us the beft of the fex, and fays, that the ~ 
worft is too good for us (a) ; That the wife of a 
libertine ought to be pure, fpotlefs, uncontaminated. 
To what purpofe has fuch a one lived a free life, 
but to know the world, and to make his advantages 
of it ?—And, to be very ferious, it would be a 
misfortune to the public, for two perfons, heads of 


_afamily, to be both bad; fince, between two fuch, 


a race of varlets might be propagated, Lovelaces 
and Belfords, if thou wilt, who might do great mif- 
chief in the world. 

Thou feeft at bottom, that I am not an aban- 
doned fellow ; and that there is a mixture of gravity 
in me. This, as I grow older, may increafe ; and 
when my active capacity begins to abate I may fit 


_ down with the Preacher, and refolve all my paft life 


into vanity and vexation of fpirit. 
This is certain, that I fhall never find a woman 
fo well fuited to my tafte, as Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 
I only with (if I live to fee that day), that I may have 
fuch a lady as her to comfort and adorn my fetting- 
fun. I have often thought it very unhappy for us 
both, that fo excellent a creature fprung up a little 
K. too 
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200 «= The History of 

too late for my fetting-out, and a little too early in my 
progrefs, before I can think of returning. And yet, 
as I have pick’d up the fweet traveller in my way, I 
cannot help wifhing, that fhe would bear me com- 
pany in the ref? of my journey, altho’ fhe were to ftep 
out of her own path to oblige me. And then, per- 
haps, we could put up in the evening at the fame inn ; 
and be very happy in each other’s converfation; re- 
counting the difficulties and dangers we had pafled in 
our way to if. . 

I imagine, that thou wilt be apt to fufpect, that 
fome paffages in this letter were written in town. 
Why, Jack, I cannot but fay, that the Weftminfter 
air is a little groffer than that at Hamftead ; and the 
converfation of Mrs, Sinclair, and the Nymphs, lefs 
innocent than Mrs. Moore’s and Mifs Rawlins’s. 
And I think in my heart, that I can fay and write 
thofe things at one place, which I cannot at the 
other ; nor indeed any-where elfe. 

Icame to town about feven this morning.—-All 
neceflary directions and precautions remember’d to 
be given. | oo 
_ I befought the favour of an audience before I fet out. 


I was defirous to fee which of her lovely faces fhe was ° 


pleafed to put on, after another night had paffed. But 
fhe was refolved, I found, to leave our quarrel open. 
She would not give me an opportunity fo much as to 
_ intreat her again to clofe it, before the arrival of Lady 
Betty and my coufin. | 
. I had notice from my proctor, by a few lines 
brought by man and horfe, juft before I fet out, that 
all difficulties had been for two days paft furmounted ; 
and that I might have the licence for fetching. 
I fent up the letter to my Beloved, by Mrs. Bevis. 
It procured me not admittance, tho” my requeft for 
that, was fent with it. . 
And now, Belford, I fet out upon bufinefs. 
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LETTER XXIII 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorn, E/q; 
| Monday, Fune 126 


D IDST ever fee a Licence, Jack? 
N. N. by divine permiffion, Lord Bifbop of London, 


. Yo our well-beloved in Chrift Robert Lovelace [Your 


fervant, my good Lord ! What have I done to merit 
fo much goodnefs, who never faw your Lordfhip in 
my life ?], of the pari/h of St. Martin’s in the Fields, 
Batchelor, and Clariffa Harlowe of the fame parifb, 
Spinfter, fendeth. greeting. WHEREAS ye are, 
as is alleged, determined to enter into the holy ftate 

matrimony [‘Uhis is only alleged, thou obferveft}, by 
and with the confent of, &%c. Se. Se. and are very 
defirous of obtaining your marriage to. be folemnized in 
the face of the church: We are willing, that fuch your 
honeft defires [Honeft defires, Jack! ] may more fpeedily 
have their due effec? : And therefore, that ye may be 
able to procure he marriage to be freely and lawfully 
folemnized in the parifo-church of St. Martin in the 
Fields, or St. Giles’s in the Fields, in the county of 
Middlefex, by the reétor, vicar, or curate thereof, at 
any time of the year [At ANY time of the year,. 
Jack!), without publication of banes: Provided, that 
by reafon of any precontrad [I verily think,. that FE 
have had three or four precontraéts in my time ; but 
the good girls have not claimed upon them of a long 
time], confanguinity, affinity, or any other lawful cause 
whatfoever, there be no lawful impediment in this be- 


half; and that there be not at this time any action, fuit, 


plaint, quarrel, or demand, moved or depending before: 
any judge ecclefiafiical' or temporal, for or concerning 
any marriage contracted by or with either of you; and 


| that the faid marriage be openly folemnized in the church 


above-mentioned, between the hours of eight and twelve 
in the forenoon; and without prejudice to the minifter 
of the place where the [aid woman is a parifhioner : We 
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do hereby, for goad caufes [It coft me—Let me fee, 
Jack—-Whiat did it coft me?], give and grant our 
licence, er faculty, as well ta you the parties contracting, 
as to the re&tor, vicar, or curate of the faid church, 
where the fuid marriage is intended to be falemnined, to 
folamnize the fame in manssr and form chovs-fpecified, 
according to the rites and ceremonies preferibed in the 
Book of Common-prayer in that behalf published by au- 
thority of parliament. Provided always, That if here- 
after any fraud foall appear to have been committed, at 
the time of granting this licence, either by falfe fug- 
geftions, or concealment of the truth [Now this, Bel- 
ford, isa littke hard upon us: For | cannot fay, that 
every one of our {uggeftions is literally true:——So, 
in good con{cience, I ought not to marry under this 
licence], the licence foall be void to all intents and pur- 
pofes, as if the fame had not been granted. And in that 
cafe, we do inhibit all minifters whatfoever, if any thing 
of the premifes foall come to their knowlege, from proceed- 
ing to the celebration of the faid marriage, without firft 
canfulting Us, or our Vicar-general. Given, Se. 

Then follow the regifter’s, name, and a large pen- 
dent feal, with. thefe words. round it —~ SEAL OF 
THE VICAR-GENERAL AND OFFICIAL-PRINCI- 
PAL OF THE DIQCESE OF LonpDOoN. , 

A good whimifical inftrument, take it all together | 
——But what, thinkeft thou, are the arms to this 
matrimonial harbinger ?—-Why, in the firft place, 
Iwo crofed fuords ; to thew, that. marriage is a ftate 
of offence as well. as defence: Fhree lons-3 to de- 
note, that thefe who enter into the flate, ought to 
have a triple proportion of courage. And (couldft 
thou have imagined, that thefe prieftly fellows, in fo 
folemna cafe, would cut their jokes upon poor fouls, 
who come to have their hone/? defires put in a way to 
be gratified?) there are three crooked horas, {martly 
top-knotted: with ribbands ; which being the. Ladies 
wear, feem to indicate, that.they, may. very, probably 
adorn, as well as beftow, the bull’s feather, To 
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To defcribe it according to heraldry-art, if I am 
not miftaken—Gules, two fwords, faltire-wife, Or; 
fecond coat, a chevron fable between three bugle- 
horns, Or [So it ought to be]: Ona chief of the fe- 
cond, three lions rampant of the firft—But the devil 
take them for their hieroglyphics, fhould I fay, if I 
were determined in good earneft to marry! 

And determined to marry I would be, were it not 
for this confideration ; That once married, and I am 
married for life. 

That’s the plague of it !— Could a man do as the 
birds do, change every Valentine’s day [ A natural ap- 
pointment | for birds have not the fenfe, forfooth, to 
fetter themfelves, as we wifeacre men take great and 
folemn pains to do]; there would be nothing at all 
in it. And what a glorious time would the Daas 
have, on the one hand, with their Noverint univer/rs, 
and fuits commenceable on reftitution of goods and 


~ chattels; and the Parfons, on the other, with theit 


indulgencies (renewable annually, as other licences) 
to the hone? defrres of their clients? 

Then, were a ftated mulét, according to rank or 
fortune, to be paid on every change, towards the 
exigencies of the State [But none on renewals with 
the old loves, for the fake of encouraging conftancy, 
efpecially among the minores], the change would be 
made fufficiently difficult, and the whole Public 
would be the better for it; while thofe children, 
which the parents could not agree about maintaining, 
might be confidered as the children of the Public, and 
provided for like the children of the antient Spartans ; 
who were (as ours would in this cafe be) a nation of 
heroes. How, Jack, could I have improved upon 
Lycurgus’s inftitutions, had I been a lawgiver (a)? 

(4) Did I néver' thew theé a {cheme, which I drew up on fuch a no= 
tion as this ?---In which I demonttrated the conveniencies, and obviated 
the sxconveniencies, of changing the prefent mode to this? I believe § 


mever did. nitian, cece 
¥ semember I proved, to @ demon irate that Such a change wrk 
K 
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be a means of annihilating, abfolutely annihilating, four or five very 
atrocious and capital fins.--- Rapes, vulgarly fo called; Adultery, and 
Fornication ; nor would Polygamy be panted after. Frequently would it 
prevent Mlurders and Duelling : Hardly any fuch thing as Fealoufy (the 
caufe of fhocking violences) would be heard of : And Hypocrify be- 
tween man and wife be banifhed the bofoms of each. Nor, probably, 
would the reproach of barrenne/s reft, as now it too often does, where 
it is leaft deferved.--Nor would there, poffibly, be fuch a perfon as a barren 
woman. - 

Moreover, what a multitude of domeftic quarrels would be avoided, 
were fuch a fcheme carried into execution ? Since both fexes would bear 
with each other, in the view that they could help themifelves in a few 
months. ~ | 

And then what a charming fubjeét for converfation would be the gal- 

lant and generous laft partings between.man and wife! Each, perhaps, 
a new mate in eye, and rejoicing fecretly in the manumiffion, could 
afford to be complaifantly -forrowful in appearance. ‘* He prefented ber 
«< with this jewel, it will be faid by the reporter, for example fake: She 
<« bim with that: How be wept! How /e fobb’d ! How they looked 
¢¢ after one another!’ Yet, that’s the jeft of it, neither of them with- 
ing to ftand another twelvemonth’s trial. 
_ And if giddy fellows, or giddy gisls, mifbehave in a firft marriage, 
whether from novice/bip, having expe€ted to find more in the matter 
than can be found ; or from perverfenefs on ber part, or lait on 
bis, each being miftaken in the other [A mighty difference, Jack, in 
the fame perfon, an inmate, or a vifiter]3; what a fine opportunity will 
each have, by this fcheme, of recovering a loft character, and of fetting 
all right, in the next adventure ? 

And O Jack, with what joy, with what rapture, would the change~ 
dings (or changeables, if thou like that word better) number the weeks, 
the days, the hours, as the annual obligation approached to its defirable 
period ! a 

As for the Spleen or Vapours, no fuch malady would be known or 
heard of. The Phyfical tribe would, indeed, be the fufferers, and the 
only fufferers ; fince frefth health and frefh fpirits, the confequences of 
{weet blood and {weet humours (the mind and body continually pleafed 
with each other), would perpetually flow in; and the joys of expe&a- 
sion, the higheft of all our joys, -would falubriate and keep all alive. 

But, that no Body of men might fuffer, the Phyficians, I thought, 
micht turn parfons, as there would be a great demand for parfons. Be- 
fides, as they would be pa:takers in the general benefit, they muft be 
forry fellows indeed, if they preferred Themfelves to the Public. 

Every one would be married a dozen times, at leaft. Both men and 
women would be careful of their charaéters, and polite in their beha- 
viour, as well as delicate in their perfons, and elegant in their drefs (a 
great matter each of thefe, let me tell thee, to keep paffion alive), 
either to induce a renewal with the o/d Jove, or to recommend them- 


felves to a new. | While the news-papers would be crouded with para- - 


graphs, all the world their readers, as all the world would be concerned 
to fee who and who's together | . 

‘* Yefterday, for inftance, enter’d into the holy fate of matrimony” 
{We fhould all fpeak reverently of matrimony then] ‘* the Right 


-{* Honourable Robert Earl Lovelace’ [I fhall be an Eari by that fime 
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6 with her Grace the Duchefs dowager of Fifty-manors; his Lord- 
‘€ fhip’s one-and- thirtieth wife.’’---I fhall then be contented, perhaps, 
to take up, as it is called, with a widow. But the muft not have had 
more than one hufband neither. Thou knoweft, that I am nice in 
thefe particulars. | oan 

I know, Jack, that thou, for thy part, wilt approve of my {cheme. 

As Lord M. and I, between us, have three or four Boroughs at com- 

mand, I think I will get into Parliament, in order to bring in a Bill for 
this good purpofe. 
' Neither will the houfes of Parliament, nor the houfes of Convoca- 
tion, have reafon to object to it. And all the Courts, whether /piritual 
er fenfual, civil or uncivel, will find their account in it, when pafied. 
into a Law. . 

By my foul, Jack, I fhould be apprehenfive of a general infurreétion, 
and that incited by the Women, were fuch a Bill to be thrown out.-- 
For here is the excellency of tht {cheme: The women will have equal. 
reafon with the men to be pleafed with it. 

Doft think, that old prerogative Harlrwe, for example, muft 
not, if fuch a Law were in being, have pulled in.his horns ? --- So ex- 
cellent a lady as he has, would never elfe have renewed with fuch a. 
gloomy tyrant: ‘Who, as well as all other tyrants, muft have been 
upon good behaviour from year to year, 

A termagant wife, if fuch a Law were to pafs, would bea phenix. 

The churches would be the only market-places fox the fair fex ; and: 
domeftie excellence the capital recommendation. 

Nor would there be an o/d maid in. Great Britain, and all its terri- 
tories. For what an odd foul muft fhe be, who could not have her 
twelvemonth’s trial ? | , 

In thort, a total alteration for the better, in the morals and way of 
life in both fexes, muft, ina very few years, be the confequence of fuch 
a falutary. Law. 

Who would have expected fuch a one from me ? I with the devil owe 
me not a fpite for it. | 

Then would not the diftinétion be very pretty, Jack 5, as in flowers 5. 
-- Such a gentleman, or fuch a lady, is an ANNUAL---Sucha one a 

PERENNIAL. 

One difficulty, however, as I remember, occurred to me, upon the 
probability that a wife might be en/fient, as the lawyers call it. But thus 
I obviated it. 

That no man fhould be allowed to marry another woman without his 
then wife’s confent, till fhe were brought-to-bed, and he had defray’d 
all incident charges ; and till it was agreed upon between them, whe- 
‘ther the child fhould be bis, ers, or the pudblic’s. ‘Fhe women, in this 
cafe, to have what I call the coercive option: For I would not have it 
in the man’s power to be a dog neither. 

‘And indeed, I gave the turn of the fcale, in every part of my fcheme, 
in the women’s favour: For dearly do I Jove the {weet rogues. 

How infinitely more preferable this my fcheme, than the polygamy 
‘one of the old patriarchs; who had wives and concubines without num- 
ber! I believe David and Solomon had their hundreds at @ time, Had 
they not, Jack ? 

Let me add, That annual Parliaments, and-annual Marriages, are the 
projeéts next my heart. How could J expatiate upon the aii cal 
would arife from both! LETTE 


» 
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LETTER XkXIV. 


Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, E/g; 


We LL, but now my plots thicken; and my 
employment of writing to thee on this fubje& 
will foon come to a conclufion. For now, having 
got the licence ; and Mrs. Townfend, with her tars, 
being to come to Hamftead next Wednefday or 
Thurfday ; and another letter poffibly, or meffage, 
from Mifs Howe, to inquire how Mifs Harlowe does, 
upon the ruftic’s report of her ill health, and to ex- 
prefs her wonder, that fhe has not heard from her, 
in anfwer to hers on her efcape ;—~-I muft foon blow 
up the lady, or be blown up myfelf. And fo lam 
preparing, with Lady Betty and my coufin Monta- 
gue, to wait upon a Beloved with a coach and four, 
or a fet; for Lady Betty will not ftir out with a pair, 
for the world; tho’ but for two or three miles. And 
this is a well-known part of her character. 

But as to her arms and creft upon the coach and 
trappings ? ; : 

Doft thou not know, that a Blunt’s muft fupply 
her, while her own is new-lining and repairing ? An 
opportunity fhe is willing to take now fhe is in town. 
Nothing of this kind can be done to her mind in the 
country. Liveries nearly Lady Betty’s. 

Thou haft feen Lady Betty Lawrance feveral 
times—Haft thou not, Belford? | : 

No, never in my life. 

But thou haft; and Jain with her too; or fame 
does thee more credit than thou deferveft — Why, 
Jack, knoweft thou not Lady Betty’s other name } 

Other name !—Has fhe two? - 

She has. And what thinkeft thou of Lady Bab. 
Wallis? 

O the devil ! 


Wow thou haft it. Lady Barbara, thou knoweft, 
| 7 lifted 
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lifted up in circumftances, -and by pride, never ap- 
pears, or produces herfelf, but on occafions fpecial— 
To pafs to men of quality or price, for a duchefs, or 
countefs, at Ieaft. She has always been admired for 
a grandeur in her air, that few women of quality can 
come up to: And never was fuppofed to be other 
than what fhe pafled for ; tho’ often and often a pa- 
ramour for Lords. 

And who, thinkeft thou, is my coufin Montague ? 

Nay, how fhould I know? 

How indeed! Why, my little Johanetta Gold- 
ing, a lively, yet modeft-looking girl, is my coufin 
Montague. 

There, Belford, is an aunt !—There’s a coufin ! 
Both have wit at will. Both are accuftomed to ape 
quality. Both are genteelly defcended. Miftreffes of 
themfelves ; and well educated— Yet paft pity. ‘True 
Spartan dames ; afaamed of nothing but detefion— 
Always, therefore, upon their guard againft that. And 
in their own conceit, when affuming top parts, the 
very quality they ape. 

And how doft think I drefs them out ?—TI’ll tell 
thee. rn 

Lady Betty in a rich gold tiffue, adorned with 
jewels of high price. | 

My coufin Montague in a pale pink, ffanding an 
end with filver flowers of her own working. Char- 
lotte, as well as my Beloved, is admirable at her 
needle. Notquite fo richly jewel’d out as Lady Betty. ; 
but ear-rings and folitaire very. valuable, and infinitely 
becoming. | 

Johanctta, thou knoweft, has a good complexion, 
a fine neck, and ears remarkably fine.—So has Chag- 
lotte. She is nearly of Charlotte’s ftature too. 

Laces both, the richeft that could be procured. 

Thou canft not imagine what a fum. the loan of 
the jewels coft me; tho’ but for three days. . 

This fweet girl will half ruin me. But fee sie 
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not by this time, that her reign is fhort ?>—It muft be 
fo. And Mrs. Sinclair has already prepared every- 
thing for her reception once more. 

rs) 

Here come the ladies—Attended by Sufan Mor- 
rifon, a tenant-farmer’s daughter, as Lady Betty’s 
woman ; with her hands before her, and thoroughly - 
inftructed. 

How drefs advantages women !—efpecially thofe, 
who have naturally a genteel air and turn, and have 
had education ! 

Hadft thou feen how they paraded it—Coufin, and- 

Coufin, and Nephew, at every word ; Lady Betty 
bridling and looking haughtily-condefcending: Char- 
lotte galanting her fan, and {wimming over the floor 
without touching it. ; 
How I long to fee my niece-ele&t} cries one—For 
‘they are told, that we are not married; and are 
pleafed, that I have not put the flight upon them, that 
‘they had apprehended from me. 

How I long to fee my dear coufin that is to be, the 
‘other ! : 

Your La’fhip, and your La’fhip, and an aukward. 
eourtefy at every addrefs, prim Sufan Morrifon. 

Top your parts, ye villains! You know how 
‘nicely I diftinguifh. There will be no paffion in 
this cafe to blind the judgment, and to help on medi- 
tated delufion, as when you engage with titled fin- 
ners. My charmer is as cool and as diftimguifhing, tho” 
not quite fo learned in her own fex, asLam. Your 
commonly-affumed dignity won’t do for me now. 
| Airs of fuperiority, as if dorm to rank. — But no 
over-do!—Doubting nothing. Let not your faces 
arraign your hearts. 

__ Eafy and unaffected |—Your very dreffes will give: 
you: pride eneugh. 

A little graver, Lady Betty, More fignificances 
‘Jefafbridling, in your dignity. 

: That’s 
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That’s the air! Charmingly hit—Again—You 
have it. 


. 


Devil take you !—Lefs arrogance. You are got 
into airs of young quality, Be lefs fenfible of your 
new condition. People born to dignity command 
sefpect without needing to require it. 


Now for your part, coufin Charlotte !— 

Pretty well. But a little too froticky that air— 
Yet have I prepared my Beloved to expeét in you 
both, great vivacity and quality-freedom. 

Curfe thofe eyes !—Thofe glancings will never do. 
A down-caft bafhful turn, if you can command it— 
Look upon me. Suppofe me now to be my Beloved. 

Devil take that leer. Too fignificantly arch!— 
ia I knew you the girl I would now have you to 

e. 
_ Sprightly, but not confident, coufin Charlotte f— 
Be fure forget not to look down, or afide, when 
Jooked at. When eyes meet eyes, be yours the re- 
treating ones. “Your face will bear examination. 

~ O Lord! O Lord! that fo young a creature can fo 
foon forget the innocent appearance fhe firft charmed 
by ; and which I thought born with you all !—Five 
years to ruin what ‘I'wenty had been building up! 
How natural the latter leffon! How difficult to regain 
the former ! | 

A ftranger, as } hope to be faved, to the principal 
arts of your fex! —-Once more, what-a-devil has — 
your heart to do in your eyes? | ; 

Have I not told you, that my Beloved is a great 
obferver of the eyes? She once quoted upon mea 
text (a), which fhewed me how fhe came by her 


(2) Ecclus. xxvi. The whoredom of a woman may be 
known in her haughty looks and eye-lids. Watch over an 
impudent eye, and marvel not if it trefpafs againft thee. 


know-~ 
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knowlege.— Dorcas’s were found guilty of treafon 
the firft moment the faw her. | 

Once more, fuppofe me to be my charmer. — 
Now you are to encounter my examining eye, and 
my doubting heart— | | 


That’s my dear ! 
Study that air in the pier-glafs !— 


Charming !—Perfedtly right ! 
Your honours, now, devils !— ~ 


Pretty well, coufin Charlotte, for a young country 
lady !—Till form yields te familiarity, you may cour- 
tefy low. You muft not be fuppofed to have forgot 
your boarding-fchool airs. 

But too low, too low, Lady Betty, for your yearg 
and your quality. Ithe common fault of your fex 
will be your danger: Aiming to be young too long! 
_—The devil’s in you all, when you judge of your- 
felves by your wifhes, and by your vanity! Fifty 
will then never be more than Fifteen. 

Graceful eafe, confcious dignity, like that of my 
charmer, O how hard to hit! 

Both together now— 


Charming !—That’s the air, Lady Betty !—~That?s 
the cue, coufin Charlotte, fuited to the character of 
each !——But, once more, be fure to have a guard 
upon your eyes. 

Never fear, nephew !— 

Never fear, coufin. 

A dram of Barbados each =. 

And now we are gone —- 


LE T- 


t 
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LETTER XXV. 


Mr. Loveiacz, Yo Joun Berrorp, Efq; 
At Mrs. Sinclair’s, Monday Afternoon. 
At L’s right, as heart can wifh!—In fpite of all 


objection—in fpite of a relu€tance next to faint- 
ing—In {pite of all her forefight, vigilance, fufpicion, 
once more is the charmer of my foul in her new 
lodgings ! 

Now throbs away every pulfe! Now thump, 
thump, thumps my bounding heart for fomething ! 

But I have not time for the particulars of our ma- 
Ragement, 

My Beloved is now direéting fome of her cloaths 
to be packed up—Never more to enter this houfe } 
Nor ever more will fhe, I dare fay, when once again 
out of it ! 

Yet not fo much as a condition of forgivenefs !— 
The Harlowe-fpirited Fair-one will not deferve my 


_ mercy !—She will wait for Mifs Howe’s next letter ; 


and then, if the find a difficulty iw her new {chemes 
oe her for norting — will— Will what ?——- 

hy even then will take time to confider, whether 
I am to be forgiven, or for ever rejected. An indif- 
ference that revives in my heart the remembrance of 
a thoufand of the like nature.—And yet Lady Betty 
and Mifs Montague [One would be temptéd to think, 
Jack, that they wifh her to provoke my vengeance] 
declare, that I ought to be fatisfied with fuch a proud 
fufpenfion ! 

They are intirely attached to her. Whatever fhe 
{ays is, muf? be, gofpel!— They are guarantees for 
her return to Hamftead this night. ‘They are to go 
back with her. <A fupper befpoke by Lady Betty at 
Mrs. Moore’s. All the vacant apartments there, by 
my permiffion (for I had engaged them for a month 


certain), to be filled with them and their aenden 
: Or 
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for a week at leaft, or till they can prevail upon the 
dear Perverfe, as they hope they fhall, to reftore me 
to her favour, and to accompany Lady Betty to Ox- 
fordfhire. 

_The dear creature has thus far condefcended— 
That the will write to Mifs Howe, and acquaint her 
with the prefent fituation of things. 
| If fhe write, I fhall fee what fhe writes. But I 
believe fhe will have other employment foon. 

Lady Betty jis fure, fhe tells her, that the fhall 
prevail upon her to forgive me; tho’ fhe dares fay, 
that I deferve not forgivenefs. Lady Betty is too de- 
licate to inquire ftri€tly into the nature of my offence. 
But it muft be an offence againft herfelf, againft 
Mifs Montague, againft the virtuous of the whole 
Sex, or it could not be fo highly refented. Yet fhe 
will not Jeave her till fhe forgive me, and till the fee 
our nuptials privately celebrated. Mean time, as 
fhe approves of her uncle’s expedient, the will addrefs 
her as already my wife, before ftrangers. | 

Stedman her folicitor may attend her for orders, 
in relation to her Chancery-affair, at Hamftead. Not 
one hour they can be favoured with, will -they lofe 
from the company and converfation of fo dear, fo 
charming a new relation. ji 

Hard then if fhe had not obliged them with her 
company, in their coach-and-four, to and from their 
coufin Leefon’s, who longed (as they themfelves had 
gig fee a lady fo juftly celebrated ! 

* How will Lord M: be raptured when he fees her, 
* and can falute her as his niece! 

‘ How will Lady Sarah blefs herfelf !—She will 
* now think her lofs of the dear daughter fhe mourns 
§ for, happily fupplied !’ 

Mifs Montague dwells upon every word that falls 
from her lips. She perfeétly adores her new coufin : 
‘ For her coufin the muf? be. And her coufin wilt 


© fhe call her! She anfwers for equal admiration in her 
© fifter Patty, ‘ Ays 
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© Ay, cry I (whifpering loud enough for her to 

< hear), how will my coufin Patty’s dove’s eyes gli- 

© ften, and run over, on the very firft interview. ! — Se 
© gracious, fo noble, fo unaffected a dear creature!’ 

‘© What a happy family,”’ chorus we all, ‘* will 
¢© ours be !”’ 

Thefe, and fuch-like congratulatory admirations, 
every hour repeated : Her modefty hurt by the ecfta- 
tic praifes:—‘ Her graces are too natural to herfelf, 
© for her to be proud of them :—But fhe muft be 
© content to be punifhed for excellencies that caft a: 
© fhade upon the mo/? excellent !’ | 

In fhort, we are here, as at Hamftead, all joy and 
rapture: All of us, except my beloved, in whofe. 
{weet face [her almoft fainting relu€tance to re-enter 
thefe doors not overcome] reigns a kind of anxious 
ferenity !— But how will even that be changed in a 
few. hours ! , 

Methinks I begin to pity the half-apprehenfive 
Beauty !—But avaunt, thou unfeafonably-intruding. 
pity ! Thou haft more than once, already, well nigh 
undone me !——And, Adieu reflection! Begone con-: 
fideration! and commiferation ! I difmifs ye all, for, 


' at Jeaft, a week to come !—Be remembred her broken 


word! Her flight, when my fond foul was medi- 
tating mercy to her!——-Be remembred her treatment 
of me, in her letter on her efcape to Hamftead !—. 
Her Hamftead virulence !—What is it fhe ought not 
to expect from an unchained Beelzebub, and a plot-. 
ting villain ? | 

Be her preference of the fingle life to me, alfo re- 
membred!—That fhe defpifes me !—That fhe even 
refufes to be my WIFE !—A proud Lovelace to be 
denied a Wife! — ‘To be more proudly rejected by 
a daughter of the Harlowes !—The ladies of my own 
family. [She thiaks-them the ladies of my family] fup-. 
plicating in vain for her returning favour to their de- 
fpifed kinfman, and taking laws-from her ftill prouder 
punétilio! “3 Be 
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_ Be the execrations of her vixelt friend likewife re- 

membred, poured out upon me from her reprefen- 
tations, and thereby made her own execrations! 

Be remembred ftill more particularly, the Town- 
fend plot, fet on. foot between them, and now, ina 
day or two, ready to break out; and the fordid threat 
enings thrown out againft me by that little fury. 

Is not this the crifis for which I have been long 


waiting? Shall Tomlinfon, fhall thefe women, be 


engaged ; fhall fo. many engines be fet at work, at 


an immenfe expence, with infinite contrivance; and 


all to no purpofe ? 

Is. not this the hour of her trial — And in her, of 
the trial of the virtue of her whole Sex, fo long pre- 
meditated, fo long threatened ? — Whether her. froft 
is froft indeed? Whether her virtue is principle? 
Whether, if once fubdued; fhe will not be always fub- 
_dued? And will fhe not want the very crown of: her 

glory, the proof of her till now ‘all-furpaffing excel- 
lence, if I ftop fhort of the ultimate trial ? 

Now is the end of purpofes long over-awed, often 
fufpended, at hand. And need [ to throw’ the fins 
of her curfed family into the too weighty. fcale ? 

— Abhorred be force !—Be the thoughts of force ! There’s 
no triumph over the will in force! This | know I have 
faid (a). But would I not have avoided it, if I 
could ?—Have I not try’d every other method? And 


have I any other recourfe left me? Can fhe refent 
the /af outrage more than fhe has refented 2 fainter 


effort ?—And if her refentments run ever fo high, 
- cannot I repair by matrimony ?—She will: not refufe 
me, I know, Jack; the haughty Beauty will not re- 
fufe me, when her pride of being corporally invio- 
late is brought down; when fhe can tell no tales, 
but when (be her refiftance what it will) even her 
own fex will fufpeét a yielding in refiftance; and 

when 

(a) Pols iv. p. 169.. 
I 
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when that modefty,.which may fill her bofom with 
refentment, will lock up her {peech. 

But how know I, that I bave not made my own 
difficulties?—Is fhe not a woman?—What redrefs. 
lies for a perpetrated evil?—-Muft fhe not dive?— 
Her piety will fecure her life-— And will not time 
be my friend?—-What, in a word, will be her be- 
haviour afterwards ?—She cannot fly me !—She muft 
forgive me — And, as I have often faid, once for- 
given, will be for ever forgiven, 

Why then fhould this enervating pity unfteel my 
foolifh heart ?—. | | 

It fhall not. All thefe things will I remember ; 
and think of nothing elfe, in order to keep up a re~ 
fglution, which the women about me will have it I 
fhall be ftill unable to hold. 

I'll: teach the: dear charming creature to.emulate 
me in coritrivaiice!—I?ll teach her to weave webs: 
and plots againft her conqueror !—-I’1] fhew her, that 
in her fmuggling fchemes fhe is but a {pider compared 
to me, and that the has all this time been {pinning 
only a cobweb! 

*) 

Wuar fhal] we do now !—We are immerfed in 
the depth of grief and apprehenfion !—How ill do. 
women bear difappointment !—Set upon going to 
Hamftead, and upon quitting for ever a houfe fhe 
re-enter’d with infinite reluCtance ; what things fhe 
intended to take with her, ready pack’d up; herfelf 
on tip-toe to be gone; and I prepared to attend her 
thither; fhe begins to be afraid, that fhe fhall not go 
this night; and, in grief and defpair, has flung her- 


felf into her old apartment ; lock’d herfelf in; and, 


thro’ the key-hole, Dorcas fees her on her knees— 

praying, I fuppofe, for a fafé deliverance. 
And from what ?—And wherefore thefe agonizing 

apprehenfions ?- oe 
Why, here, this unkind Lady Betty, ee 


ear 
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dear creature’s knowlege, tho’ to her concern, and — 


this mad-headed coufin Montague «without it, while 
fhe was employ’d in directing her package, have hur- 
ried away in the coach to their own lodgings—Only, 
indeed, to put up fome night-cloaths, and fo forth, 
in order to attend their fweet coufin to Hamftead ; 
and, no lefs to my furprize than hers, are not yet 
returned. 

. I have fent to know the meaning of it. 

In a great hurry of fpirits, fhe would have had me 
gone myfelf. Hardly any pacifying her !—The girl! 
God blefs her! is wild with her own idle apprehen- 
fions !|——What is fhe afraid of ? 

_ I curfe them both for their delay—My tardy vil- 
lain, how he ftays!—Devil fetch them! Let them 
fend their coach, and we’ll go without them. In 
her hearing, I bid the fellow tell them fo.-—Perhaps 
he ftays to bring the coach, if any thing happens to 
hinder the ladies from attending my Beloved this night. 

t Cx ox? 


Devi take them, again fay 1!-— They promifed 
too, they would not ftay, becaufe it was but two 
nights ago, that a chariot was robb’d at the foot of 


Hamftead hill; which alarmed my fair-one, when 


told of it! : 
Oh! here’s my aunt’s fervant, with a billet. 


To Rozert Loverace, £/q; 


Monday Night. 
Fxcve us, dear nephew, I befeech you,. to my 
~ deareft kinfwoman. One night cannot break 
fquares. For here Mifs Montague has been taken 


violently ill with three fainting fits, one after an- 
other. The hurry of her joy, I believe, to find your. 


dear lady fo much furpafs all expe€tation (Never did 


family-love, you know, reign fo ftrong, asamong us),. 


and the too eager defire fhe had to attend her, have 
| | | “occas 
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occalioned it: For fhe has but weak {pirits, poor 
girl! well as fhe looks. . a, 

If the be better, we will certainly go with you to- 
morrow morning, after we have breakfafted with her, 
at your lodgings. But, whether the be, or not, I 
will do myfelf the pleafure to attend your lady to 
Hamftead ; and will be with you, for that purpofe, 
about nine in the morning, With due compliments 

to your mof worthily beloved, I am 


Yours affettionately, 
ELIzAs. LAWRANCE. 


Faith and troth, Jack, I know not what to de 
with myfelf: For here, juft now, having fent in the 
above note by Dorcas, out came my beloved with i¢ 
in her hand: In a fit of phrenfy !—T rue, by my 
foul ! . 

She had indeed complained of her head all the 
evening. | 

Dorcas ran to me, out of breath, to tell me, that 
her lady was coming in fome ftrange way: But fhe 
fallowed her fo quick, that the frighted wench had 
not time to fay in what way. es 

It feems, when the read the billet-—Now indeed, 
faid fhe, am I a loft creature! O the poor Clariffa 
Harlowe ! | 

She tore off her head-cloaths 3. inquired where 5 
was: And in fhe came, her fhining trefles flowing 
about her neck ; her ruffles torn, and hanging in 
tatters about her fnowy hands; with her arms {pread 
out; her eyes wildly turned, as if ftarting from theic 
orbits—Down funk fhe at my feet, as foon as fhe 
approached me ; her charming’ bofom heaving to her 
uplifted face; and, clafping her arms about my 
knees, Dear Lovelace, faid the, if ever —if ever —if | 
ever——And, unable to {peak another word, quitting 
her clafping hold, down proftrate on the floor funk 

€, neither in a fit nor out of one, 

VoL, V. 7 mee es I was 
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- I was quite aftonifhed. — All my purpofes fuf- 
pended for a few moments, I knew neither what to 
fay, nor'what to do. | But, recolleéting myfelf, Am 
I again, thought I, in a way to be overcome, and 
made a fool of !—If I now recede, I am gone for 
ever. : 

—T yaifed her: But-down fhe funk, -as if quite dif- 
jointed; her limbs failing her—yet not in a fit nei- 
ther. I never heard of, or faw, fuch a dear unac- 
countable: “Almoft lifelefs, and fpeechlefs too for 
a few moments 1. What _muft_ her apprehenfions 
be at that moment! And for what? — An high- 
notioned déaf foul !—Pretty ignorance! thought I. 

Never having met with a repugnance fo greatly 

repugnant, Iwas ftagger’d —- I was confounded — 
Yet how fhould I know that it would be fo till I 
— try’d?—And how, having proceeded thus far, could 

I ftop, were I not to have had the women to goad 
me on, and to make light of circumftances, which 
they pretended to be better judges of than me. | 

‘[ lifted bet, however, into a chair; and, in words 
&f difordered paffion, told her, All her fears were 
needlefs: Wondered at them: Bege’d of her to be 
pacified : Befought her reliance on my faith and ho- 
hour: ‘And re-vowed all my old vows, and poured 
~ forth new ones. | | | 

- At laft, with an heart-breaking fob, I fee, I fee, 
Mr. Lovelace, in broken fentences fhe fpoke—lI fee, 
I feethat atiaft—at laft—I am ruined |-—Ruined — 
Tf your pitybet me implore your pity {And down 
on her bofom, like a half-broken-ftalk’d lily, top- 
heavy with the overcharging dews of the morning, fun 
her head, with a figh that went fo my heart. | 
~All I could think of to re-aflure her, when a little 
recovered, I faid. 


Why did I not fend for their coach, as I had inti- ° 


mated? It might return in the morning for the ladies. 


I had actually done fo,,I told her, on feeing her — 


g ftrange 


. we ieee 
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flrange uneafinefs. But.it-was then gone to fetcha 
doétor for Mifs Montague, left his chariot fhould 
not be fo ready. | 

Ah! Lovelace ! faid fhe, with a doubting face 5 
anguith i in her imploring eye. 

Lady Betty would think it very ‘ftrange, I told 
her, if fhe were to-know it was fo difagreeable to 
her to ftay one-night, for a company, in a houfe. 
where fhe had paffed fo many ! 

_ She called me. names upon this. —She Had called 
me names before.—I was patient. 

Let het go -to Lady Betty’s lodgings, then; di- 
rectly go; if the perfon. I called. a) Betty was 
really Lady Betty. 

Ir] my dear! Good Heaven! What a villain does 
that 1F fhew you believe me to be! 

I cannot help -it—I befeech you once more, Let 


-me go to Mrs, baa s, if eas IF ought not to be 


faid. 

Then affuming: a more refolate fpirit—I will wet 
I will inquire my. P way |—T will- “go by. Seal !—And 
would ‘have rufhed by me. 

I folded my arms about her to detain her; plead- 
ing the bad way I heard poor Charlotte was in; and 
what a farther concern her impatience, if fhe went, 
would give her. oI 

Sbe would believe acting I Sard, ; cunlefsk wéuld 
inftantly order a coach (fince. fhe was not to have 
Lady Betty’s, nor was permitted ta go to ‘Mrs.. Lee- 
fon’s), and let her’ go in. it.to Hamftead, late as.it 
was ;. and all alone ;'fo much the better: cre in the 
houfe of people, of whom Lady: Betty, upon inquiry, 
had heard a bad character [ Dropt-favli/bly This, by 

my ptating new relation, tn:order td do credit to her- 
fel, by depreteating vthers)'; every. thing, and every 
face, lookirig with fo much meaning vilenefs, as well 


as my owns (ha art. ie a ile ‘thought I, ‘my 


_eharme iT, 


& 
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charmer !], fhe was refolved not to ftay another 
night. | : 

 Dreading what might happen as to her intelledts, 
and being very apprehenfive, that fhe might poffibly 
go thro’ a great deal before morning {tho’ more 
violent fhe could not well be with the worft fhe 
dreaded), I humoured her, and ordered Will. to go 
and. endeavour to get a coach dire&ly, to carry us 
to Hamftead ; I cared not at what price. 

- Robbers, whom I would have terrify’d her with, 
fhe feared not—J was all her fear, I found; and this 
houfe her terror: For I faw plainly, that fhe now 
believed, that Lady Betty and Mifs Montague were 
both impoftors. ' 

But her miftruft is a little of the lateft to do her 
fervice. | 

And, O Jack, the rage of Love, the rage of Re- 
venge is upon me! By turns they tear me!—The 
progre’s already made! ~ The womens inftigations ! — 

he power I fhall have to try her to the utmoft, and 
ftill to marry her, if fhe be not to be brought to co- 
habitation! -Let me perifh, Belford, if fhe efcape me 
now ! | | 

O 


_ Wirt. is not yet come. back.—Near eleven.— 
¢ 


:" Witt. is this moment returned.—No coach to be 
got, for love or money, 

Once more, fhe-urges—To Mrs. Leefon’s let me 
go!—Lovelace! Good Lovelace! Let me go to Mrs. 
Leefon’s !— What is Mifs Montague’s illnefs to my 
terror ?—For the Almighty’s fake, Mr. Lovelace !— 
her hands clafped—. 3 
- O my angel! What a wildnefs is this !}—Do you 
know, do you fee, my deareft life, what an appear- 


ance your caufelefs apprehenfions have given your— - 


Do you know it is paft eleven o’clock?. . 


Twelve, one, two, three, four—any hour-——I 
| care 


live 
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care not—If you mean me honourably, let me go 
out of this hated houfe ! : : 

Thou’lt obferve,. Belford, that tho’ this was writ- 
ten afterwards, yet (as in other places) I write it as 
it was fpoken, and happened ; as if I had retired to 
put down every fentence as fpoken. I know thou 
likeft this lively prefent-tenfe manner, as it is one of 
my peculiars. , 

Juft as fhe had repeated the laft words, Jf you 
mean me lonourably, let me go out of this hated houfe, in 
came Mrs, Sinclair, in a great ferment.—And what, 
pray, Madam, has this houfe done to you? — Mr. 
Lovelace, you have known me fome time; and, if 
I have not the nicenefs of this lady, I hope I do not 
deferve to be treated thus! 

She fet her huge arms a-kembo: Hoh / Madam, 
Jet me tell you, | am amazed at your freedoms with ' 
my character! And, Mr. Lovelace (holding up, and 
violently fhaking, her head), if you are a gentle- 
man, and a man of honour : 

Having never before feen any thing but obfequi- 
oufnefs in this woman, little as fhe liked her, fhe was 
frighted at her mafculine air, and fierce look—God 
help me! cry’d fhe. What will become of me now! 
Then, turning her head hither and thither, in a wild 
kind of amaze, Whom have I for a proteétor ! What 
will become of me now! , 

I will be your protector, my deareft love !|—~But 
indeed you are uncharitably fevere upon poor Mrs. 
Sinclair! Indeed you are!—She is a gentlewoman 

vborn, and the relict of a man of honour; and tho’ 
left in fuch circumftances as oblige her to let lodg- 
ings, yet would fhe fcorn to be guilty of a wilful 
bafenefs. | 

I hope fo—it may be fo—I may be miftaken——~ 
But—But there is no crime, I prefume, no treafon, 
to fay I don’t like her houfe. | 

The old dragon ftraddled up to her, with her arms 

zedhay kembo’d 


222 - The Hisrory of . 

kembo’d again—Her eye-brows erect, like the bii- 
ftles upon a hog’s back, and, fcouling over her fhor- 
tened nofe, more than half-hid her ferret eyes. Her 
‘mouth was diftorted. She pouted out her blubber- ° 
lips, as if to bellows up wind. and fputter into her 
horfe-noftrils ; and her chin was curdled, and more 
than ufually prominent with paffion. | 

With two Hoh-Madams fhe accofted the frighted 

fair-one ; who, terrified, caught hold of my fleeve. 

I feared fhe would fall into fits; and, with a look 

of indignation, told Mrs. Sinclair, that thefe apart- 

-Ments were mine; and I could not imagine what 
fhe meant, either by liftening to what pafled between 
me and my fpoufe, or to coine in, uninvited ; much 
lefs to give herfelf thefe violcnt airs. 

I may be toblame, Jack, for fuffering this wretch 
to give herfelf thefe airs: but her coming in was 
without my orders, ae ee 

_ The old Beldam, throwing herfelf into:a chair, 
fell a blubbering and exclaiming. And the pacitying 
_of her, and endeavouring to reconcile the lady to 
her, took up till near one a clock. : 

_ And thus, between terror, and the late hour, and 
what followed, fhe was diverted from the thoughts 
of getting out of the houfe to Mrs. Leefon’s, or any 
where elfe, | 


LETTER XXXVI. 
_Mér, Loverace, Zo Jonn Berrorp, E/q3 
: , Tuefday Morn. une 13. 
AN? now, Belford, I can gono farther. ‘The 
: affair is over. Clariffa lives. And ] am 


Your bumble fervant, 
R. LovELACeE.- 


The whole of this black tranfallisn is given by the 
injured lady, to Mifs Howe, in her fubfequent 
letters, dated Thurfday Fuly 6. Io which the 
reader is referred, : LET - 
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LETTER XXVII. 


_ Mr. BeLForD, To RoBERT LovELAce, £/y. 


Watford, Wedn. Sune 14, 

Thou favage-hearted monfter! What work haft 

thou made in one guilty hour, for a whole age of 
repentance ! 

I am inexpreffibly concerned at the fate of this 
matchlefs lady! She could not have fallen into the 
hands of any other man breathing, and. fuffered as 
fhe has done with thee. 

1 had written a great part of another long letter, 
to try to foften thy flinty heart in her favour ;' for I 
thought it but too likely, that thou.fhouldeft fucceed 
in getting her back again to the accurfed woman’s. 
But I find it would have been too late, had I finifhed 
it, and fent it away. Yet cannot I forbear writing, 
to urge thee to make the on/p amends thou now canit 
make her, by a Propet ufe of the mine thou halt 
obtained. 

Poor, poor lady ! ‘It isa pain to me, that I ever 
faw her. Such an adorer of virtue to be facrificed to 
the vileft of her fex ; and thou their implement in 
the devil’s hands, for a purpofe fo bafe, fo ungene- 
rous, fo inhumane! — Pride thyfelf, O-cruelleft of 
men, in this reflection ; and that thy triumph over a 
lady, who for thy fake was abandoned of every friend 
fhe had in the world, was effected, not by advantages 
taken of her weaknefs and credulity ; ; but by the 
blackeft artifice ; after a long courfe of ftudied deceits 
had been tried to no purpofe, 

I can tell thee, it is well either for thee or for me, 
that I am not the brother of the lady. Had I been 
‘her brother, her violation’ muft have been followed 
by the blood of one of us. 

Excufe me, Lovelace ; and let not the lady fare 


the worfe for my concern for her. . And yet I have 
Li4 but 
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but one other motive to afk thy excufe ; and that is, 
becaufe I owe to thy own communicative pen the 
. knowlege I have of thy barbarous villainy ; fince thou 
might’ft, if thou would’{t, have paffed it upon me fot 
a common feduétion. 

CLARISSA LIVES, thou fay’{t. That fhe does, 
is my wonder; and thefe words fhew, that thou 
thyfelf (tho’ thou couldft, neverthelefs, proceed ) 
hardly expectedft fhe would have furvived-the outrage. 
What mutt have been the poor lady’s diftrefs (watch- 
ful as fhe had been over her honour), when dread- 
ful certainty took place of cruel apprehenfion !—And 
yet a man may guefs what it muft have been, by that 
which thou painteft, when fhe fufpeéted herfelf 
trick’d, deferted, and betrayed, by thy pretended 
aunt and coufin. 

That thou couldft behold her phrenfy on this oc- 
cafion, and her half-fpeechlefs, half-fainting proftra- 
tion at thy feet, and yet retain thy evil purpofes, 
will hardly be thought credible, even by thofe who 
know thee, if they have feen ber, : 

Poor, poor Lady! With fuch noble qualities as 
would have adorned the moft exalted married life, 
’ to fall into the hands of the on/y man in the world, 
who could have treated her as thou haft treated her !— 


And to let loofe the old dragon, as thou properly. 


calleft her, upon the before-affrighted innocent, what 
a barbarity was that! What a poor piece of barba- 
rity! in order to obtain by terror, what thou de- 
fpairedft to do by love, tho’ fupported by ftratagems 
the moft infidious ! 

O Loverace! Loverace! had I doubted it 


before, I fhould now be convinced, that there muft be. 


a WoRLD AFTER THIS, ¢o do juffice to injured me- 
rit, and to punifb fuch a barbarous perfidy ! Could the 
divine SOCRATES, and the divine CLARIssa, other- 

wife have fuffered? =" . 
But let me, if poffible, for one moment, try to 
forget 


, 
’ 
« 
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forget this villainous outrage on the moft excellent of 
women. _ 

I have bufinefs here, which will hold me yeta few 
days; and then perhaps I fhall quit this houfe for 
ever. 

I have had a folemn and tedious time of it. I 


“fhould never have known, that I had half the refpeé 


I really find I had for the old gentleman, had I not 
fo clofely, at his earneft defire, attended him, and 


- been a witnefs of the tortures he underwent. 


This melancholy occafion may poffibly have con~ 
tributed to humanize me: But furely I never could: 
have been fo remorfelefs a caitiff as thou haft been, to. 
a woman of half this lady’s excellence. | 

But pr’ythee, dear Lovelace, if thou’rt a man, 
and not a devil, refolve, out of hand, to repair thy 
fin of ingratitude, by conferring upon thyfelf the: 
higheft honour thou canff receive, in making her 
lawfully thine. | 

- But if thou canft not prevail upon thyfelf to do her 
this juftice, I think I fhould not fcruple a tilt with 
thee (An everlafting rupture at leaft muft follow), 
if thou facrificeft her to the aecurfed women. - 

Thou art defirous to know what advantage I reap. 
by my uncle’s demife. I do not certainly know ; 
for I have not been {fo greedily follicitous on this fub- 
je@t, as fome of the kindre@. have been, who ought 
to have fhewn more decency, as I have told them, 
and fuffered the corpfe to have been cold before they 
had begun their hungry inquiries. But, by what I 
gathered from the poor man’s talk to me, who, 
oftener than I wifhed, touched upon the fubje@, I 
deem it will be upwards of 5000/. in cafh, and in. 
the funds, after all legacies paid, befides the real 
eftate, which is a clear 500/. a year. . 

I wifh from my heart, thou wert a money-lover ! 
Were the eftate to. be of-double the vzltie, thou. 
fhouldf. have it every thillinz ; only upon cne con- 

L's dition. 
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dition (for my circumftances before were a8 eafy as 
I wifh them to be while I am fingle)—That thou 
wouldft permit me the honour of bejng this father- 
-lefs lady’s Father, as itis called,, at the altar. 


Think of this, my dear Lovelace: Be honeft: And 


Jet me prefent thee with the brighteft jewel that 
man ever pofflefled ; and then, body and foul, wilt 
thou bind to thee for ever, thy 


BELFORD. 


-iLETTER XXVIIL 
Mr. LovELace, fo Joun Bertrorp, E/y. 
Thurfday, Sune 15. 

LET me alone, you great dog, you !—Let me 
*~ alone!—have 1 heard a leffer boy, his coward 
arms held over his head and face, fay to a higger, 
who was pummeling him, for having run. away with 
his apple, his orange, or his ginger- bread. 

fay I to thee, on occafion of thy feverity to 
thy poor friend, who, as thoy owneft, has furnifhed 
thee (ungenerous as thou art!) with the weapons 
thou brandifheft fo fearfully againft him.—And to 
what purpofe, when the mifchief is done ; when, of 
confequence, the affair is irretrievable? and when a 
CLARISSA could not move me? 

Well, but, after all, I muft- own, that there is 

fomething very fingular in this lady’s cafe: And, at 
times, I cannot help regretting, that I ever attempted 
her ; fince not one power either of body or foul could 
be moved in my favour; and fince,. to ufe the ex- 
preffion of the philofopher, on a much graver occa- 
fion, There is no difference to be found between the 
fkull of king Philip, and that of another man. 


But peoples extravagant notions of things alter not 


facts, Belford: And, when all’s dune, Mifs Clarifla 
- Harlowe has but -run the fate of a thoufand others.of 
ber Sex—Only that they did not fet fuch:a romane 

| a tic 
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tic value upon what ‘they call their Jonours that’s 
all. . are 

And yet I will allow thee this—That if a perfon 
fets a high value upon any thing, be it ever fuch a 
trifle in itfelf, or in the eye of others, the robbing of 
that perfon of it is not a trifle to him. “Take the mat- 
ter in this light, I own I have done wrong, great 
wrong, to this admirable creature. 

But have I not known twenty and twenty of the 
fex, who have feemed to carry their notions of. vir- 
tue high; yet, when brought to theteft, have abated 
of their feverity? And how fhould we be convinced 
that aay of them are proof, till they are try’d ?. 
- A thoufand times have [ faid, that I never yet 
met with fuch a woman as this. If I had, I hardly 
ever fhould have attempted Mifs Clarifla Harlowe. 
Hitherto fhe is all angel: And was not that the point 
which at fetting out I propofed to try (a)? And was — 
not cohabitation ever my darling view? And am I not 
now, at laft, in the high-road to it ?—Ie is true, that I 
have nothing to boaft of as to her will. The very 
contrary. But now are we come to the teft, whe- 
ther fhe cannot be brought to make the beft of an 
irreparable evil? —If fhe exclaim (fhe has reafon to 
exclaim, and I will fit down with patience, by the 
hour together, ‘to hear her exclamations, till fhe is 
tired of them), fhe will then defcend. to expoftula- 
tion perhaps: Expoftulation will give me hope: Ex- 
poftulation. will fhew, that fhe hates me not. And 
if fhe hate, me not, fhe will forgive: And if fhe now 
forgive ; then will all be over ; and fhe will be mine 
upon my own terms: And it fhall then be the whole 
ftudy of my future life to make her happy. 
- So, Belford, thou feeft; that I-have journeyed on 
to this ftage (indeed, thro’ infinite mazes, arid as in- 
finite remorfes), with one determined point in view, 
from the firft. To thy urgent fupplication then, that 

L.6 iwill 
(a) Vol. iit. po i011, 
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I will do her grateful juftice by marriage, let me an- 
{wer in Matt. Prior’s two lines on his hoped-for Au- 
at ean as put into the mouths of his St. John and 
arley ; | 
Aly P that be done, which Matt. doth fay. 
YEA, guoth the Earl—surt NoT TO-DAY. 
Thou feeft, Jack, that I make no refolutions, 
however, againft doing her, one time or other, the 
with’d-for juftice, even were I to fucceed in my prin- 
cipal view, cohabitation. And ofthis I do affure thee, 
that, if I ever marry, it muft, it fhall, be Mifs Cla- 


rifla Harlowe.—Nor is her honou? at all impaired . 


with me, by what fhe has fo far fuffered: But the 
contrary. She muft only take care, that, if fhe be 
at laft brought to forgive me, fhe fhew me, that her 
Lovelace is the only man on earth, whom fhe could 
have forgiven on the like occafion. 

But, ah, Jack! what, in the mean time, fhall I 
do with this admirable creature? At prefent—I am loth 
to fay it—But, at prefent, fhe is quite ftupefied. 

I had rather, methinks, fhe fhould have retained 
all her active powers, tho’ I had fuffered by her 
nails and her teeth, than that fhe fhould be funk into 
fuch a ftate of abfolute—infenfibility (fhalt F call it), 


as fhe has been in ever fince Tuefday morning. Yet, © 


as fhe begins a little to revive, and now-and-then to 
call names, and to exclaim, I dread almoft to en- 
gage with the anguifh of a fpirit that owes its extra 
ordinary agitations to a nicenefs that has. no example 
either in antient or modern ftory. For, after abl, 
what is there in her cafe, that fhould /upefy fuch a 
glowing, fuch a blooming charmer ?—Excefs of grief, 
excefs of terror, has made a perfon’s hair ftand on 
end, and even (as we have read) changed the colour 
of it. But that it fhould. fo ftupefy, as to make a 
perfon, at times, infenfible to thofe imaginary wrongs, 
which would raife others from ftupefaGtion, is very 
lurprifing | ; . 

But 


ny 
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But I will leave this fubject, left it fhould make 
me too grave. : 

I was yelterday at Hamftead, and difcharged all 
obligations there, with no {mall applaufe. I told 
them, that the lady was now as happy as myfelf: 
And that is no great untruth; for I am not altogether 
fo, when I allow. myfelf to think. 

Mrs. Townfend, with her tars, had not been then 
there. I told them what I would have them fay to 
her, iffhe come. - : 7 

Well, but, after all (How many a/ter-all’s have 
I?), I could be very grave, were I to give way to 
it.—-The devil take me for a fool! What’s the mat- 
ter with me, | wonder 1—I muft breathe a frether 
air for a few days. ne | 

But what fhall I do with this admirable creature 
the while ?—-Hang me, if I know !— For, if I ftir, 
the venomous fpider of this habitation will want to 
fet upon the charming fly, whofe filken wings are 
already fo intangled.in my enormous web, that fhe 
cannot move hand or foot: For fo much has grief 
ftupefied her, that fhe is at prefent as deftitute of 
will, as fhe always feemed of defire. I muft not 
therefore think of leaving her yet for two days toge- 


ther. 
LETTER XxXIX. | 
- Mr. Loverace, To JoHN Berrorp, £/9; 


I Have juft now had a fpecimen of what this dear 
creature’s refentment will be, when quite reco- 
ver’d: An affecting one !—For, entering her apart- 
ment after Dorcas ; and endeavouring to foothe and 
pacify her difordered mind; inthe midft of my blandifh- 
ments, fhe held up to Heaven, in a fpeechlefs agony, 
the innocent Licence (which fhe has in her own 
power); as the poor diftrefled Catalans held up their 

: oo Englifh 
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Englifh treaty, on an occafion that keeps the worft 
of my actions in countenance. ai | 

She feemed about to call down. vengeance upon 

me; when, happily, the Leaden God, in pity to 
her trembling Lovelace, waved over her half-drowned 
eyes his_fomniferous wand, and laid afleep the fair 
exclaimer, before fhe could go half thro’ with her 
intended imprecation. 
. Thou wilt guefs, by what I have written, that 
fome /ittle art has been made ufe of: But it was with 
a generous defign (if thou’lt allow me the word on 
fuch an occafion) in order to leffen the too quick 
fenfe fhe was likely to have of what fhe was to fuffer. 
A contrivance I never had occafion for before, and 
had not thought of now, if Mrs. Sinclair had not 
propofed it to me: To whom J left the management 
of it: And I have done nothing but curfe her ever 
fince, left the quantity fhould have for ever damped 
her charming inteHedts. 

Hence my concern—For I think the poor lady 
ought not to have been fo treated. -Poor lady, did I 
fay ?—-What have I to do with thy creeping ftyle ?— 
But have not I the worft of it; fince her infenfibility 
has made me but a thief to my own joys? 

I did not intend to tell thee of this little ssnocent 
trick ; for fuch ] defigned it to be; but that I hate 
difingenuity: To thee, efpecially: And as I cannot 
help writing in a more ferious vein than ufual, thou 
wouldft, perhaps, had I not hinted the true caufe, 
have imagined, that I was forry for the faét itfelf : 
And this would have given #hee a good deal of trou- 
ble in fcribbling dull perfuafives to repair by matri- 


-mony ; and me, i reading thy crude nonfenfe. Be- 


fides, one day or other, thou mighteft, had I not con- 
fefled it, have heard of it in an aggravated manner ; 
and I know thou haft fuch an high opinion of this 
lady’s virtue, that-thou wouldft be difappointed, if 
thou hadft reafon to think, that; fhe was fubdued by 

“ | her 
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ber own confent, or any the /eaf yielding in her 
will: And fo ‘is fhe beholden to me, in fome mea- 
fure, :that,, at the expence of my honour, fhe ma 
fo juftly form a plea, which will intirely falve hers ? 

- And now is the whole fecretout. 

Thou wilt fay I am a horrid fellow !—As the 
lady does, that I am the unchatned Beelzebub, and 
a plottg villain: And as this is what you both faid - 
beforehand,and nothing worfe can be faid, I defire, if 
thou wouldft nat have me quite ferious with thee, and 
that I fhould think thou meaneft more by thy tilting- 
hint, than I am willing to believe thou doft, that 
thou wilt forbear thy invectives : For is not the thing | 
done ?——Can it be help’d ?—And muft I not now 
try to make the beft of it ?—-And the rather do I 
_ injoin thee this, and inviolable fecrecy ; becaufe I 
begin to think, that my punifhment will be greater 
than the fault, were it to be only from my own 
reflection. © | er 


LETTER XXX. | 
Mr. Love.ace, To Joun Bexrory, Ejq;. 


a = | Friday, “Fune 16. 
I AM forry to hear of thy. misfortune ; but hope 
* thou wilt not long lie by it. ‘Thy fervant tells 
me, what a narrow efcape thou hadft with thy neck. 
I wifh it may not be ominous: But I think thou 
feemeft not to be in fo enterprifing a way as for- 
merly ; and yet, merry or fad, thou feeft:a rake’s 
neck is always in danger, if not ‘from the hangman, 
from ‘his own horfe: ‘But ’tis'a vicious ‘toad, it 
feems ; and I think thou fhouldft never venture upon 
his back again; for’tis a plaguy thing for rider and 
horfe both to be vicious. | 
Thy fellow tells me, thou defireft me to continue 
to write to thee; to divert thy chagtin on thy Se 
! connne- 
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confinement: But how I can think it in my power to 
divert, when my fubject is not pleafing to myfelf ? 

_ Cefar never a what it was to be syp’d, I will 
call it, till he came to be what Pompey was; that 
is to fay, till he arrived at the height of his ambition : 
Nor did thy Lovelace know what it was to be gloomy, 
til he had completed his wifhes upon the charming’ ft 
creature in the world, as the other did his upon the 
moft potent republic that ever exifted. 

And yet why fay I, completed ? when the will, 
the confent, is wanting—And I have ftill views be- 
fore me of obtaining that? 

Yet I could almoft join with thee in the with, 
which thou fendeft me up by thy fervant, unfriendly 
as it is, that I had had thy misfortune before Monday 
night laft: For here, the poor lady has run into: a 
contrary extreme to that I told thee of in my laft : 
For now is fhe as much too lively, as before fhe was 
too ftupid ; and, ’bating that fhe has pretty frequent 
lucid intervals, would be deem’d raving mad, and 
I fhould be obliged to confine her. 

I am moft confoundedly difturb’d about it: For 
I begin to fear, that her intellects are irreparably 
hurt. 

Who the devil could have expected fuch ftrange 
effects from a caufe fo common, and fo flight ? 

But thefe high-foul’d and high-fens’d girls, who 
had fet up for fhining lights and examples to the 
reft of the fex, [I now fee, that fuch there are !] 
are, with fuch difficulty brought down to the common 
ftandard, that a wife man, who prefers his peace of 
mind to his glory in fubduing one of that exalted cla(s, 
would have nothing to fay to them. 

I do all in my power to quiet her fpirits, when 
I force myfelf into her prefence. 

I go on, begging pardon one minute ; and vow- 
ing.truth and honowr another. 

5 would at firit have perfuaded her, and offer’d to 

| call 
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eall witnefles to thé truth of it, that we were adtually 
married. Tho’ the licence was in her hands, I thought 
the aflertion might go-down in her diforder ; and 
charming confequences I hoped would follow. But 
this would not do.— 

I therefore gave up that hope: And now I de- 
clare to her, that it is my refolution to marry her, 
the moment her uncle Harlowe informs me, i he 
will grace the ceremony with his prefence. 

But fhe believes nothing I fay ; nor (whether in 
her fenfes, or not) bears me with patience in her 
fight. | 

I pity her with all my foul; and I curfe myfelf, 
when fhe is in her wailing fits, and when I appre- 
hend, that intellects, fo charming as hers, are for 
ever damp’d—But more I curfe thefe women, who 
put me upon fuch an expedient !—Lord! Lord! 
what a hand have I made of it !—And all for what ? 

Laft night, for the firft time fince Monday laft, 
fhe got to her pen and ink: But fhe purfues her 
writing with fuch eagernefs and hurry, as fhew too 
evidently her difcompofure. 

I hope, however, that this employment will help 


to calm her fpirits. 
we OD 


Just now Dorcas tells me, that what fhe writes 
fhe tears, and throws the paper in fragments under 
the table, either as not knowing what fhe does, or 
difliking it:. Then gets up, wrings her hands, weeps, 
and fhifts her feat all round the room: Then returns 
to her table, fits down, and writes again. 


Re LP 


One odd letter, as I may call it, Dorcas has this 
moment given me from her—Carry this, faid fhe, 
to the wileft of men. Dorcas, a toad ! brought it, 


without any further dire&tion, to me.—I int domes 
intend= 


234 The History of. 


intending (tho’ ’tis pretty long) to give thee a copy 
of it: But, for my life, I cannot ; ’tis fo extrava- 
gant. And the original is too much an original to 
let it go out of my hands, | 

But fome of the fcraps and fragments, as either 
torn thro’,or flung afide, I will copy, for the novelty 
of the thing, and to fhew thee how her mind works, 
now fhe is in this whimfical way. Yet I know I am 
ftill furnifhing thee with new weapons againft myfelf. 
But fpare thy comments. My own reflections render 
them needlefs. Dorcas thinks her lady will afk for 
them : So wifhes to have them to lay again under 
her table.. | 

By the firft thou’lt guefs, that I have told her, 
that ifs Howe is very ill, and can’t write; that 
fhe may account the better for not having received 
the latter defigned for hers. a3 

on PAPER I. 

7 (Tarn, in two pieces.) 

_ My deareft Mifs. Howe !. 

O ! What dreadful, dreadfyl things have I to tell youf 
: But yet I cannot tell you neither But fay, Are 
- you really ill, as'a vile, vile creature informs me you are ? 

But he never yet told me truth, and I-hope has not in 
this: And yet, if it were not true, furely I fhould have 
heard from you before now !—But what have I to do, to 
 upbraid ?—You may well be tired of me !—And if you 
are, I can forgive you; for Iam tired of myfelf: And 
all my own relations were tired of me long before you 
were. 

How good you have always been to me, mine own 
dear Anna Howe !—But how I ramble ! 

I fat down to fay a great‘deal—My heart was full—I 
did not know what to fy firft—And thought, and grief, 
and confufion, and (O my poor head!) I cannot tell 
what-—And thought, and grief, and. confufion, came 
crouding fo thick upon me ; one would be firlt, another 
would be fir, a// would be firft; fo I can write nothing 

at 
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‘| at all —Only that, whatever they have done to me, I can- 
pot tell; but I am no longer what I was in any one thing. 
i —In any one thing did F fay? Yes, but Iam; fortam — 
ftill, and I ever willbe, = See eS 
ae Plague on it! I can write no more of this eloquent 
‘| nonfenfe myfelf; which rather fhews a raifed, thana 
‘quenched, imagination : But Doreas fhall tranfcribe 
the others.in feparate papers, as written by the whim- 
fical charmer: And fome time hence, when all is 
over, and I can better bear to read them, I may afk 
thee for a fight of them. Preferve them therefore 5 
for we often look back with pleafure even upon the 
heavieft griefs, when the caufe of them is removed, 
PAPER I. 
_. , (Scratch'd thro’, and thrown ander the Table.) 
pain AN? can yu, my dear honoured papa, refolve for 
© everto reprobate your poor.child? —- But lam fure , 
you would’ not; if you.knew what the has, fuffered fince 
her unhappy—And will nobody plead for your poor 
- faffering girl ?—No one good body ?—Why, then, deareft 
Sir, let it be an act of your own innate goodnefs, which 
Ihave fo much experienced, and fo much abufed.—lI don’t 
prefume to think you fhould receive me-—No, indeed— 
my name is—I don’t know what my name is!—I never 
dare to wilh to come into your family again !—~But your 
heavy curfe, my papa—Yes, I awl! call you papa, and 
help yoarfelf as you can—for you are my own dear papa, 
whether you will or not—And tho’ | am an unworthy 
child—yet J am your child—_ : 


> PAPER UI. 

At took-a great fancy to a-young Lion, or-a Bear, 
I forget which—buta Bear, ora Tyger, F believe, 
it was. ' Te was made her a prefent of, when a whelp. 
‘She fed it with her own hand: She nurfed up the wicked 
cub with great tendernels ; and would play with it, with- 
‘out fear or apprehenfion of danger:‘And it-was obedi- 

ent 
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ent to all her commands: And its tamenefs, as fhe ufed 
to boaft, increafed with its growth ; fo that,: like a- lap- 
dog, it would follow her all over the houfe. But mind 
what followed : At laft, fome-how, neglecting te-fatisfy 
its hungry maw, or having other-wife difobliged it on 
fome occafion, it refumed its nature ; and on a fudden fell 
upon her, and tore her in pieces.—And who was moft to 
blame, I pray? The brute, or the lady? The lady, furely ! 
—-For what fe did, was out of nature, owt of character, 
at leaft: What :¢ did, was zx its own nature. 


PAPER Iv. 


OW art thou now humbled in the duft, thou proud 
Clarifla Harlowe! ‘Thou that never fteppedit. out of 
thy father’s houfe, but to be admired ! Who wert wont 
to turn thine eye, fparkling with healthful life, and felf- 
affurance, to different objects at once, as thou paffedtt, as 
if (for fo thy penetrating fifter ufed to fay) to plume thy- 
felf upon the expected applaufes of all that beheld thee! 
Thou that ufedft to go to reft fatisfied with the adulations 
aid thee in the paft day, and could put off every thing 
t thy vanity [= | 


PAPER V. 


R EFicice not now, my Bella, my fifter, my friend ; 
but pity the humbled creature, whofe foolifh heart 
you ufed to fay you beheld thro’ the thin veil of humility, 
which cover'd it. 7 

It muft have been fo! My fall had not elfe been per- 
mitted— 

You penetrated my proud heart with the jealoufy of an 
elder fifter’s fearching eye. 

You knew me better than I knew myfelf. 

Hence your upbraidings, and your chidings, when I 
began to totter. 

But forgive now thofe vain triumphs of my heart. 


I thought, poor proud wretch that I was, that what 


you faid was owing to your envy. 
I thought I could acquit my intention of any fuch 
vanity. | 
I 
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I was too fecure in the knowlege I thought I had of. 
my. own heart. . 
My fuppofed advantages became a fnare to me. 
And what now is the end of all ?— 


PAPER VIL 


Wwe HAT now is become of the profpetts of a happy: 
life, which once I thought opening befere me ?-—. 
Who now ‘hall affift in the felemn preparations? Who 
now fhall provide the nuptial arnaments, which foften 
and divert the apprehenfions of the fearful virgin? No 
court now to be paid to my {miles! No encouraging. 
compliments to infpire thee with hope.of laying a min 
not unworthy of thee under obligation ! No elevation now 
for confcious merit, and applauded purity, to look down - 
from on .a proftrate adorer, and an admiring world, and 
up to pleafed and rejoicing parents and relations ! 


PAPER VII. 


T# ou pernicious caterpillar, that preyeft upon the 
- fair leaf of virgin fame, and poifoneft thofg leaves. 
which thou canft not devour f 
Thou fell blight, thou eaftern blaft, thou overf; preading 
mildew, that deftroyeft the early promifes of the thining 
year! that mockeft the laborious toil, and blafteft the joy- 
ful hopes, of the painful hufbandman ! 7 
Thou fretting moth, that corrupteft the faireft garment! 
Thou eating canker-worm, that preyeft upon the open 
ing bud, and turneft the damakk rofe into livid yellownefs ! - 
If, as Religion teaches us, God will judge us, in a great 
meafure, by our benevolent or evil aétions to one an- 
other—O wretch! bethink thee, in time bethink thee, 
how great muft be thy condemnation ! 


PAPER VIII 


At firfi, I faw fomething in your air and perfon that 
difpleafed me not. Your birth and fortunes were 
no {mall advantages to you —You aéted not ignobly by 

my 
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my paffionate brother. Every-body faid yon were brave : 

Every-body faid you were generous, A brave man, I 
thought, could not be a bafe man: A generaus man, could 

not, I believed, be- sagexerous, where. he. acknowleged 

obligation. Thus prepoffefied, all the reft, that my foul 

loved, and wifhed for, in yotir reformation, I hoped!—I 

knew not, but by report, any flagrant inftances of your 

vilenefs. You feemed frank, as well’ as generous : Frank- 

nefs and generofity ever attracted:me : Whoever Kept up 

thofe appearances, I judged oftheir hearts by my own ; 

and whatever qualities J wi/bed to find in them, I was 
ready to find ; and, when found,.I believed them to be 

tativesof the foil. —-_ 

My Fartunes, my Rank, my Character, I thought a 
further fecurity. “I was in none of thofe refpects. un- 
worthy of being the niece of Lord M. and of his two noble 
fifters-——Your ‘vows, your imprecations—But, Oh! you 
have barbaroufly and bafely confpired againft that honour, 
which you ought to have protected : And now you have 
made me—What is it of vile, that you have xot made 
me f— 
~ Yet, God knows my heart, I had’ no culpable inclina- 
tions !—+I honoured virtue !-—I_ hated: vice !-—-But I knew 
not, that you were vice itfelf ! - 


PAPER JX. 
AD the happinefs of any. the pooreft outcaft in the 
world, whom I had:never feen, never. known, never 
before heard of, lai as.much .iw-zy power, as my hap- 
pinefs did.in yours, my benevolent heatowould have made 
me fiy.to the:faccour of fach a» poor :.diftreffed—With 
what pleafure would I have raifed the dejected head, and 
comforted the sdefponding heart !—Bat who now hall 
pity the poor wretch, who-has increafed, : inflead of 

diminifhed, the number of the miferable ! 
3 me Ok tee ok 
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{ PAPER X. | 


7 EAD me, where my own Thoughts themfelves may lofe me, 
Where I may doze-out what I’ve left of Life, 

. Forget myfelf; and that day’s guilt! — 

= Cruel remembragce !+-- how thall I appeafe thee? 


x 


“if ———QOh ! you have done an act 


That blots the face and bluth of modefty ; e o oF 
Takes off the rofe pe oe 
_From the fair forehead of an innocent lore, 5 2 9 
And makes a blister there! — ea 
3283 
Then down I laid my head, = & g. 
Down on cold earth, and for a while was.dead 5 me Fe. 
And my freed Soul to a ftrange fomewhere fied: mn? 8 8. 
Ah! fottith foul! faid I, UR 
When back to its cage again I-faw it fly, oa ry 
Fool! to refume her broken chain, q = pat 
Ani row the galley here again! one 
Fool! to that body to return, Ass 
Where it condemn’d and deftin’d is to mourn, & 3. - 
. s 3 
O my Mifs Howe! if thou haft friendfhip, help me, i 
And fpeak the words of peace.to my divided foul, © 
| That wars within me, 
And raifes ev’ry fenfe to my confufion. 
I'm tott’ring onthe brink «©! = ” 
Of peace ; and thou art all the hold P've Jefe! 2 g 
Affift me in the pangs of my affliction ! f= 
: Ts 
When honour’s loft, "tis a relief to die: = 
Death's but a fure retreat from infamy. AF g 
& = 
248 . = / 
CELE '.. Then farewel, youth, - - : gt 
ESE & Andall the joysthatdwell 2. > ae 
eo ; With youth and life! ow, . 
4333. . Bape : : : 
~% coe | And life itfelf, farewel ! 
© “ . i fed 
2rd S 


v} Se 3 For life can never be fincerely bleft. 
i : Heaven punifhes the Bad, and proves the Be. 


AFTER all, Belford, Thave juft fkimm’d over thefe 
tran{criptions of Dorcas ; and I fee there is mere 
an 
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and good fenfe in fome of them, wild as others of 
them are; and that her memory, which ferves her. 
fo well for thefe poetical flights, is far from being 
impair’d. And this gives me hope, that fhe will 
foon recover her charming intelle¢ts—Tho’ I fhall 
be the fufferer by their reftoration, I make no doubt. 
But, in the fetier fhe wrote to me, there are yet 
greater extravagancies ; and tho’ I faid, It was too 
affeGling to give thee a copy of it, yet, after I have 
Jet thee fee the loofe papers inclofed, I] think I may 
throw in a tranfcription of that. Dorcas, therefore, 
fhall here tranfcribe it: J.cannot. The reading of 
it affected me ten times more, than the fevereft 
reproaches of a regular mind. 


To ddr. LovELACce. 


] Never intended to write another line to you. I would 
tl fee you, If I could help it. O that I never 
had ! , | | 

But tell me of a truth, Is Mifs Howe really and truly 
ij] ?—Very ill ?—-And is nog her illnefs poifon? And don’t 
gou know who gave it her ? 

What you, or Mrs. Sinclair, or fomebody, I cannot 
tell who, have done to my poor head, you beft know : 
But I fhall never be what I was. My headisgone. I 
have wept away all my brain, I believe; for Ican weep 
no more. Indeed I have had my full fhare fo itis no 
matter. | 

But, goodnow, Lovelace, don’t fet Mrs. Sinclair upon 
me again! Inever did her any Harm. She / affrights 
me, when I fee her !~—Ever fince—When was it ? I can- 
not tell. You can, I fuppofe. She may be a good wo- 
man, as farasI know. She was the wife of a man of 
honour—Very likely !—-Tho’ forced to let lodgings for 
her livelihood. Poor gentlewoman! Let her a pity 
her: But don’t let her come near me again—Pray don’t ! 

Yet fhe may be a very good woman—- 

P What would I fay! —JI forget what I was going to 
ay. : i 


O 
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: O Lovelace, you are Satan himfelf; or he helps you’ 
out in every thing ; and that’s as bad‘! - an : 
- But have you really and truly fold yourfelf to him 2 
And for how long ? What duration is your reign to have ? 
_ . Poor man! The contra& wil/ be out; and then what 
will be your fate!. | | 
Oh! Lovelace! if you could be forry for yourfelf, I 
would be forry too—But when all my doors are faft, and 
nothing but the key-hole open, and the key of late put inte 
that, to be where you are, in a manner Without open- 
ing any of them—O wretched, wretched Clariffa Harlowe! 
. For I never will be Lovelace—let my uncle take it as 
he pleafes. - | : 
Well, but now I remember what I was going to fay— 
It is for yoxr good—not mine—For nothing can do me 
oed new !—O thou villainous man! thou hated Love- 
cel. 
. But Mrs, Sinclair may be a good woman—If you love 
me-—But that you don’t—But don’t let her blufter up with 
her worfe than mannifh airs to me again! O fhe isa 


put on that fearful mafe to {care me out of my poor wits 
But don’t tell her what I fay—I have no hatred to‘ her— 
It is only. fright, and foolith fear, that’s all.—She may 
not de a bad woman—But neither are all men, any more 


Alas! you have killed my head amon g you—I don’t fay 
who did it—God forgive you all !—But-had it not been 
better to have put me out of all your ways at once? You 
might fafely have done it! For nobody would require me 
at your hands—No, not a foul—Except, indeed, Mifs 
Howe would have faid, when fhe fhould fee you, What, 
Lovelace, have you done with Clariffa Harlowe ?—And 
then you could have given any flight gay anfwer—Sent 
her beyond fea; or, fhe has run away from me; as the 
did from her parents. And this would have-been eafily 
credited; for you know, Lovelace, fhe that could run 
away from them, might very well ran away from you. 

. But this is nothing to what I wanted to fay. Now I 
haveit! » ey | 
 Vouwuv. “  M- a | 
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I have loft.it again—This foolifa wench comes teazin 
me—For what purpofe fhould I eat? For what eat 
fhould I with to live ?—I tell thee, Dorcas, I will neither 
eat nordrink. I cannot be worfe than I am. 7 
I will do as you’d have me—Good Dorcas, look not 
upon me fo fiercely—But thou canft not look fo bad as I. 
have feen fomebody look. : 
_ Mr. Lovelace, now. that I remember what I took pen 
in hand to fay, let me hurry off my thoughts, left I lofe. 
them again —Here I am fenfible—And.yet I am hardly 


fenfible neither—But I know my head is not as it fhould: — 


be, for all that—Therefore let me propofe one thing to 
you: It is for your good—not mine: And this is it : | 

I muft needs be both a trouble, and an expence, to you. 
And here my uncle Harlowe, when.he knows how I am, 
will never wifh any man to have me: No,. not even you, 
who have been the occafion of it—Barbarous and ungrate- 
ful!—A_ lefs complicated villainy coft a Tarquin—But I 
forget what I would fay again— _ _* 

‘Then this is it :- 1 never thall be myfelf again : I have 
been a very wicked creature—a vain, proud, poor crea- 
ture—full of fecret pride-—which I carried off under aa, 
humble guife, and deceived every-body—My fitter fays 
fo—And now I am punifhed—fo let me be carried out of 
this houfe, and out of your fight; and let me‘be put into 
that Bedlam privately, which once I faw: But it was a 
fad fight.to me.then ! Little as I thought what I fhould 
come to my/felf /—That is al] I would fay: This.ts all.I 
have to with for—Then I hall be out of all your ways ;.. 
and I fhall be taken care of ; and bread and water, with- 
out your tormentings, will be dainties; and my ftraw. 
bed the eafich I have lain in—for—lI cannot tell how. 
Jon fm ; 

i My cloaths will fell for what will keep me there, per- 
haps, as.long as I fhall live. But, Lovelace, dear 
Lovelace I will call you ; for you have coft me enough, 
I'm fure!—don’t let me be made a thew. of, for my 

amily’s fake; nay, for. your owez fake, don’t do that— 

For when I know all I have fuffer’d, which yet I do not, 
and no matter if I never do—I may be apt to rave againf& 
you by name, and tell of all your bafenefs to.a poor 

humbled 
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humbled creature, that once. was as proud as any-bedy—= 
But of what I can’t tell—-Except of my own to ly and 
vanity—Bat let that pafs—fince I am punifhed enough 
for it— | 

So, fuppofe, inftead of Bedlam, it were a private mad- 
houfe, where nobody comes !|~—T hat will be better a great 
deal 


But, another thing, Lovelace : Don’t let them ufe me 
cruelly when. I am there—Y¢ox have ufed me cruelly enough, 
you know! D6n’t let them ufe me cruelly ; for I will be 
very traétable ; and do as any-body would have me do 
Except what you would have me do—for that I never will. 
— Another thing, Lovelace : Don’t let this goad woman 5 
I was going to fay vile woman ; but don’t tell her that, 
—Becanfe fhe-won't let you fend me to this happy refuge 
perhaps, if fhe were to know it— 

Another thing, Lovelace : And Jet me have pen, and 
ink, and paper, allowed me—It will be all my amufe- 
ment—But they need not fend to any-body I thall write 
to, what I write, becaufe it will but trouble them : And 
fomebody may do you a mifchief, may-be—I with not 
that any-body de any-body a mifchief upon my account. 

You tell me, that Lady Betty Lawrance, and your 
coufin Montague, were here to take leave of mie; but 
that I was afleep, and could not be waked. So you 
told me at firft, I was married, you know ; and that you 
were my hufband—Ah! Lovelace! look to what you fay 
—But let not them (for they will {port with my mifery), 
let not shat Lady Betty, let not shat Mifs Montague, 
whatever the rea/ ones may do; nor Mrs. Sinclair te, 
nor any of her lodgers, nor her nieces, come to fee me 
in my place—Real ones, I fay ; for, Lovelace, I shall 
find out. all your villainies in time—Indeed I fhall—So 
put me there as foon as you can—lIt is for your good—~ 
Then all will pafs for ravings that I can fay, as, I doubt 
not, Many poor creatures exclamations do pafs, tho’ there 

may .be too much truth in them for all that—And you 

know I began to be mad at Hamftcad—So you {aid.—Ah! 

villainous man! what have you not to an{fwer for! 
M 2 
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A little interval feems to be lent me. I had begun te 
look over what I have written. Ic is not fit for any ene to 
fee, fo far as Ihave been able to re-perufe it; But my 
head will not hold, I doubt, to go through itall. If 
therefore I have not already mentioned my earneft defire, 
Jet me tell you, it is this: That I be fent out of this 
abominable houfe without delay, and lock’d up in fome 
private madhoufe about this town; for fuch, it feeme, 
there are; never more to be feen, or to be produced to 
any-body, except in your own vindication, if you fhould 
be charged with the murder of my perfon; a much lighter 
_ rime, than that of my honour, which the greateft villain 
on earth has rabbed me of. And deny me not this my 
Jaft requeft, I befeech you; and one other, and that is,. 
Never to let me fee youmore! This furely may be granted 
£0 

The miferably abufed 
: Crarissa Hargtowe. 

I wit not hear thy heavy preachments upon this 
plaguy letter. So, not a word of that fort ! The 
paper, thou'lt fee, is blifter’d with. the tears even, of 
the harden’d tranfcriber; which has made her !nk 
yun here-and-there. - oe 

Mrs. Sinclair is a true heroine, and, I think, 
fhames usall.. And fhe is a woman too! Thou’lt 
fay, The heft things corrupted become the wortft. 
‘But this is certain, that whatever the fex fet their 
hearts upon, they make thorough work of it. And 
hence it is, that a mifchief, which would end in 
fimple robbery among men-rogues, becomes murder, 
af a woman be in it. 

I know thou wilt blame me for having had 
_yecourfe to art. But do not phylicians prefcribe 
opiates in acute cafes, where the violence of the 
diforder would be apt to throw the patient into a 
fever or delirium ? I averr, that my motive for this 
expedient was mercy; nor could it be any thing elfe. 
Kor a Rape, thou knoweft; to us Rakes, is far from 
being an undefirable thing. N othing but the Law 
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ftands in our way, upon that account ; and the 
opinion of what a modeft woman will fuffer, rather 
than become a vive vece accufer, leffens much an 
honeft fellow’s apprehenfions on that fcore. ‘Fhen, 
if thefe fomnivolences [¥ hate the word opsates on this: 
occafion] have turned her head, that is.am effect the 
frequently have upon fome conftitutions ; and m this 
cafe was rather the fault of the dofe, than the defign 
of the giver. 

But isnot wine itfelf am opiate in degree ?—How 
many women have been takerr advantage of by wine, 
and other ftill more intoxicating viands ?-—Let me tell 
thee, Jack, that the experience of many of the pa/ffive 

‘fex, and the confciences of many more of the aéiivéy, 
appealed to, will teftify that thy Lovelace is not the: 
worft of villains. Nor would I have thee put me 
upon clearing myfelf, by comparifons; 

If fhe efcape a fettled delirium when my plots: 
unravel, I think it is all 1 ought to be concerned: 
about. What therefore I defire of thee, is, That, 
if two conftru€tions may be made of my aétions,, 
thou wilt afford me the moft favourable. For this,. 
not only friendfhip, but my own ingenuity, which 
has furnifhed thee with the: knowlege of the facts,, 
a as which thou art fo. ready to inveigh, require. 
of thee. 


WILL is juft returned from anerrand to Hamftead’;: 
and acquaints me, that Mrs. Townfend was yefter- 
day at Mrs. Moore’s, accompanied by three or four 
rough fellows. She was ftrangely furprifed at the 
news, that my fpoufe and [ are intirely reconciled ;. 
and that two fine ladies, my relations, came to vifit: 
her, and went to town with her: Where fhe is very: 
happy with me. She was fure we were not married,, 
fhe {faid, unlefs it was while we were at Hamftead':: 
And they were fure the ceremony was not performed: 
there. But that the acy! is happy and eafy, is. 

3 unque: 
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unqueftionable : And-a‘fling was thrown out: by Mrs. 
Moore and Mrs. Bevis -at-s/chief-makers, as they 
knew Mrs. Townfend to be acquainted with Mifs 
Howe. 

Now, fince my-Fair-ene can-neither receive, ‘nor 
fend away letters, 1 am pretty eafy, as to this Mrs. 
Townfend, and her employer. And I fancy Mifs 
Howe will be puzzled to know what to think of 
the matter, and afraid cf fending by Wilfon’s con- 
veyence ; and perhaps fuppofe, that her friend flights 
her: or has changed her ‘mind in my favour, and ts 
afhamed to own it; as fhe h-s not h.d an anfwer to 
what fhe wrote; und will believe, that: the ruftic 
d_livered her laft letter into her own hand. 

Mean time, I have a little project come into my 
head, of a new kind; juft for amufement-iake, that’s 
all: Varietv has irrefiftible charms. I cannot live 
‘without intrigue. My charmer has no paffions 5 that 
is to fay, none of the paffions that I want her to 
have. She erigages all my reverence. I am at pre- 
{ent more inclined to regret what I have done, than 
to proceed to new offences : And fhall regret it tll 
I fee how fhe takes it, when recovered. — 

‘Shall I tell thee my project? *Tis not a high one. 
—’Tis this—To get hither Mrs. Moore, Mifs Raw- 
lins, and my. Widow Bevis ; for they are defirous to 
make a vifit to my ‘fpoufe, now we are fo happy 
together: And, if I can order it right, Belton, 
Mowbray, Tourville, and I, will thew them a little 
more of the ways of this wicked town, than they 
at prefent know. Why fhould they be acquainted 
with .a man of my-character, and not be the better 
and wifer for it?—I would have every-body rail 
 againft rakes with judgment aud knowlege, if they 
will rail. Two of thefe women gave me a great 
deal-of trouble : And the third, I am confident, will 
forgive a merry evening, 

I am -really fick at heart for a frolick, and have 

no 
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no doubt but this will be an agreeable one. Thefe 
‘women already think me a wild fellow ; nor do they 
dike ‘me the lefs for it, as can perceive ; and I thall 
take care, that they- fhall be treated with fo much 
freedom before one another’s faces, that in policy 
they fhall keep each other’s counfel. And won't 
this be doing a kind thing by them? fince it wil 
knit an indiffoluble band of union and’ friendfhip 
between three women who are neighbours, amd at 
prefent have only common a aa to one another : 
For thou wanteft not to be told, that fecrets of love, 
and fecrets of this nature, are generally the ftrongeft 
cement of female friendfhips. 3 

But, after all, if my Beloved fhould be happily 
reftored to her intelle&s, we may have fcenes arife 
between us, that will be fufficiently bufy to employ 
all the. faculties of thy friend, without looking « it 
for new occafions. Already, as I have ofter: - 
ferved, has fhe been the means of faving fcorcs, yet 
_- without her own knowlege. _ 
| | | Sat. Night. 

By Dorcas’s account of her Lady’s behaviour, the 
dear creature fegms to be recovering. [I thall give 
‘the earlieft notice of this to the worthy Captain 
Tomlinfon, that he may apprife uncle John of it. 
I muft be properly enabled, from that quarter to 
pacify her, or, at leaft, to rebate her firft violence. 


. LETTER XXxXI. — 
Mr. Lovevace, To Joun BerForn, Efq;. 
Sunday Afternoon, 6 0° Clock (June 18.) . 
T WENT out early this morning, and returned 
* not till juft now ; when I was informed, that my 
Beloved, in my abfence, had taken it into her head 
to attempt to get away. . . 
She tripp’d down, with a parcel tied up in a hand- 
7 M 4 kerchief, 
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kerchief, her hood on ; -and was actually'in the entry, 
when Mrs.-Smclair faw hers 


Pray, Madam; whipping between her and ‘the - 


‘ftreet-door, be pleafed to let me know whither you 
a ee poaeD, a iene S mucdage, “Marte gale® Oe oth 


ho has a right to controul: me ?:'was the word." 


Ihave, Madam, by order of your fpoufe:: And, 
kemboing.her arms, as fhe owned, I defire you will 
be pleafed-to walk up-again, 

She would have fpoken ; but could not: And, 
burfting into tears, turned back, and went up to 
‘her chamber: And Dorcas was taken: to tafk: for 
fuffering her to be in the paflage before fhe was feen. 

This fhews, as we hoped laft night, that the is 
recovering her charming intellects. | : 

Dorcas fays, fhe was vifible to her, but once be- 
fore, the whole day ; and. then feemed very folemn. 
and fedate. ot 

I will endeavour to fee her. It muft be in her 
own chamber, I fuppofe ; for fhe will hardly meét 
me in the dining-room. What advantage will the 
confidence of our fex give me over the modefty of 
hers, if fhe be recover’d !—F, the moft confident of 
men: She, the moft delicate of women. Sweet 
foul ! methinks, I have have her before me: Her 
face averted : Speech loft in fighs—Abafh’d—Con- 


fcious— What a triumphant afpe& will this’ give me, 


when I gaze in her downcaft countenance ! — 
Or Cc. 
‘ 4 

Tuis moment Dorcas tells me, fhe believes fhe is 
coming to find me out. She afked her after me : “And 
Dorcas left her, drying her red-fwoln eyes at her plafs ; 
[ No defign of moving me by her tears !] fighing too 
fenfibly for’ my courage. But to what purpofe have 
gone thus far, if I purfue not my principat end ? 
~—Nicenefs ‘muft be a little abated. . She knows the 
worft. That fhe cannot fly me; that fhe muft fee 
me ; ‘and that I can look her into a fweet confufion; 

ee Bi wt he #8 are 


eS en D_——— 7 


Mifs Clarifla Harlowe. 249 


are circumftances greatly in my favour. What can 
~ fhe do, but rave and exclaim? Iam ufed to raving 
» and exclaiming—But, if recovered, I fhall fee how 
_ fhe behaves upon this our firft fenfible interview, 
after what fhe has fuffered. 
Here fhe comes !—~ | 
LETTER XXXII. 
Mr. Loverace, Jo Joun Beitrorp, E/g3 © 
EVER blame me for giving way to have Art 
-ufed with thie admirable creature. All the | 
princes of the air, or beneath it, joining with me, 
could never have fubdued her while the had her 
fenfes, 2. 
I will not anticipate—Only to tell thee, that J am 
too much awaken’d by her to think of fleep, were 
I to go to bed; and fo fhall have nothing to do, but 
to write an account of our odd converfation, while 
it is fo flrong upon my mind that I can think of 
nothing elfe, | et 
She was drefs’d in a white damafk night-gown, 
with lefs negligence than for fome days pal. I was 
fitting, with my pen in my fingers; and ftood 
up when I firft faw her, with great complaifance, 
as if the day were -ftill her own. And {0 indeed 
Af is. | | 
She entered with fuch dignity in her manner, as 
ftruck me with great awe, and prepared me for the 
poor figure I made in the fubfequent converfation. 
A poor figure indeed !—But I will do her juftice. 
She came up with quick fteps, pretty clofe to mes 
a white handkerchief in her hand ; her: eyes neither 
fierce nor mild, but very earneft; and a bed fedate- 
nefs in her. whole afpeét, which feemed to be the 
effe& of deep contemplation: And thus fhe accofted 
me, with an air and action, that J never faw equal’d. 
M 5 You 
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You fe before you, Sir, the wretch, whofe pre- 
ference of you to all your Sex you have rewarded—as 
-it indeed deferved to be- rewarded. . My ‘father’s 
dreadful curfe has already ‘operated upon me in the 
very letter of it, as to This life; and it feems to 
me too evident, that it will not be your fault,: that 
it is not intirely _completed in the tofs ‘of my foul, 
as well a8 of my hoffour—Which ’ you, villainous 
man!--have robbed me of; with a bafenefy f fo-unna- 
tural, fo inhuman, that, ‘it feems, you, even you, 
had not the heart to attempt it, till my fgnfes were 
“made the previous facrifice. 

Here I ‘made an hefitating effort to fpeak, laying 
‘down my pen—But fhe proceeded : — Hear me. out, 
“guilty wretch {—abandon’d man 1 Man did I fay ?— 
ef what name. elfe can I? fince. the mortal ‘worry- 
‘ings of the fierceft beaft would have been more 
“natural, and infinitely more welcome, than what 
"you have acted by me; and that with a premedita- 
‘tion .dnd contrivance worthy only of that fingle 


‘Heart; which now, ba/e as-well’as ingrateful'as thoa 


art, feems. to. quake within thee. — And well may’ft 
thou quake 3" well may’ft_ thou tremble and falter ; 
‘and hefitate; as thou doft, when thou refle&teft upon 


‘whit I have fuffer’d for thy fake, and the returns — 


‘thou haft made me! 
~~ By niy foul; Belford, my whole frame was fhaken ; 
For not only her looks, and her action, but het 
voice, ‘fo folemn, was inexpreffibly affecting : And 
then my cuffed guilt, and‘her innocence, and merit, 
‘and rahk, and fuperiority of talents, ‘alt ftared- me at 
that inftant in the face’fo formidably, that’ my pre 
fent account, to which fhe unexpectedly called me 
feemed, as: I then. thought, to refemble shan Genera 
"one, to which wé are told we fhall be fumrhoned, 
‘when our konfcience. fhalk be our accufer, oa 

a:  . wee ae “But 
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But fhe ‘had had time t6 collect all the powers of 
her eloquence. ‘The whole day probably in her ia- 
tellecéts. And then I was the more difappointed, as I 
had “thought I could have gazed the dear creature into 
confufion—But it is plain, that the fenfe fhe has of 
her wrongs fets this matchlefs woman above ail leffer, 
all weaker confiderations. 

‘My dedar—My love—I—I—I never—No never— 
Lips trembling, limbs quaking, voice inward, hefi- 
tating, broken—Never furely did mifcreant look fo 
dike a mifcreant | While thus fhe proceeded, waving: 
her {nowy hand, with all the graces of moving ora- 


tory. a. 2 | 

t have no pride in the confufion vifible in thy 
whole perfon. I. have been all the day praying for 
a compofure, if I could not efcape from this vile 
houfe, that fhould once more enable me to look. up 
to my deftroyer with the confcioufnefs of an innocent 
fufferer.—T hou feeft me, fince my wrongs are beyond 
the power of words to exprefs, thou feeft me, calm: 
enough to with, that thou mayft continue harafled by 
the workings. of thy own confcience, till effeCtual: 
repentance take hold of thee, that fo thou mayft not 
forfeit all title to that mercy, which thou haft not 
fhewn to the poor creature now before thee,. who- 
had fo well dered to meet with a faithful friend,. 
where fhe met with the worft of enemies. 
_ But tell me (for no doubt thou haft /ome fcheme 
to purfue), Tell me, fince I am a prifoner, asI find, 
in the vileft of houfes, and have not a friend to pro- 
tect or fave me, what thou intendeft fhall become: 
of the remnant of a life not worth the keeping ?: 
‘Tell me, if yet there are more evils referved for me 3: 
and whether thou haft enter’d into a compact with: 
the grand deceiver, in the perfon .of his horrid agent 
in this houfe; and if the ruin of my foul, that my 
father’s curfe may be. fulfilled, is to complete the 
triumphs of fo vile a confederacy ?-—Anfwer me. !— 
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Say, if thou haft courage to fpeak out to her whons 
thou haft ruined, tell me, what further I am to fuffer 
from thy barbarity? ; 

She ftopp’d here ; and, fighing, turn’d her fweet 
face from me, drying up with her handkerchief thofe 
.tears which fhe endeavour’d to reftrain; and, when. 
fhe could not, to conceal from my fight. - 

As I told thee, I had prepared myfelf for high. 
paffions, raving, flying, tearing, execration: “Fhe 
tranfient violences, the workings of fudden grief, 
and fhame, and vengeance, would have fet us upon 
a par with: each other, and quitted fcores. Thefe 
have I been accuftomed to; and, as nothing violent 
is lafting, with thefe I could have wifhed to encoun- 
ter. But fuch a majeftic compofure—Seeking me— 
whom yet, it is plain by her attempt to get away, 
fhe would have avoided feeing——No Lucretia-like 
vengeance upon herfelf in her thought—Yet fwal- 
low’d up, her. whole mind fwallow’d up, as I may 
fay, by a grief fo heavy, as, in her own words, to 
_ be beyond the power of fpeech to exprefs—and to be 
able, difcompofed as fhe was to the very morning, to 
put fuch a home-queftion to me, as if fhe had pene- 
trated my future view—How could I avoid looking 
like a fool, and anfwering, as before, in broken fen- 
tences, and confufion ? | 

What—W hat-a— W hat—has been done—I, I, I . 
—cannot but fay—Muft own—Mutt confefs—Hem 
—Hem—lIs not right—Is not what fhould have been 
—But-a—But-——-But—I am truly—truly—forry for 
it—Upon my foul I am—-And—And—will do all 
do every thing——Do what— W hat-ever is. incumbent 
upon me—all that you—that you—that you fhall re- 
quire, to make you amends ! , . 

O Belford! Belford! Whofe the triumph now! 
-—-HERS, Or MINE? a | 
_ Amends! O thou truly defpicable wretch !—Then, 
lifting up her eyes—Good Heaven! Who fhall pity 

the 
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the creature, who could fall by fo bafe a mind !—— 
Yet— and then fhe looked indignantly upon me — 
Yet, I hate thee not, bafe and low-foul’d as thou art ! 
half fo much as I hate myfelf, that I faw thee not 
fooner in thy proper colours !—That I hoped either 
morality, gratitude, or humanity from a libertine, 
who, to dea libertine, muft have got over and de- 
fied all moral fanétions (a). | 

She then called upon her coufin Morden’s name, 
as if he had warned her againft a man of free prin- 
ciples ; and walked towards the window ; her hand- 
kerchief at her eyes: But, turning fhort. towards. 
me, with an air of mingled {corn and majefty-[ Wat, 
at the moment, would I have given never to have in- 
jured her !| What amends haft thou. to propofe !— - 
What amends can fuch a one as Thou make to a per- 
fon of {pirit, or common fenfe, for-the evils thou haft. 
fo inhumanly made me fuffer. ? | | 

As foon, Madam—As foon—as—-As foon.as your: 
uncle—or—not waiting : 

Thou wouldf tell me, I fuppofe—I know what 
thou wouldft tell me—But thinkeft theu, that mar- 
riage will fatisfy for a guilt like thine? Deftitute as 
thou haft made me both of friends and fortune, I too 
much defpife the wretch, who could rob himfelf of bis 
wife’s virtue, to endure the thoughts of thee, in the 
light thou feemeft to hope I will accept thee in !—. 

I hefitated an interruption: But my meaning dy’d 
| away upon my trembling lips. I could ofly pro- 
nounce,the word marriage—And thus fhe proceeded : 

Let me therefore know, whether I am to be con= 
trouled in the future difpofal of myfelf? Whether, 
in a country of liberty, as this, where the Sovereign 
of it muft not be guilty of your wickednefs; and 
where you neither durft.have attempted it; had I one 
friend. or relation to look upon me, I am to. be Eep 

ere 

(a\ Her coufin Morden’s words to ber ia bis letter from 
Florence. See Vol. iti. p. 361, 
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here a prifoner, to fuftain frefh injuries? Whether, 
in a word, you intend to hinder me from going whi- 
ther my deftiny fhall lead me ? 

After.a paufe ; for I was ftill filent ; 

Can you not anfwer me this plain queftion? —I 
quit all claim, all expectation upon you — What 
right have you to detain me here ¢: 

I could not fpeak. What could I fay to fuch a 
queftion ?- a 

O wretch! wringing her uplifted hands, had I not 
been robbed of my fenfes, and that in the du/feft 
-manner—You beft know how—Had I been able to 
account for myfelf, and your proceedings, or to have 

known but how the days paffed ; a whole week fhould. 
-mot have gone over my head, as I find it has done, 
before I had told you, what I now tell you—That the 
man, who has.been the villain to me you have been, fball 
never make me his wife.—I will write to my uncle, to 
lay afide his kind intentions in my favour—All my 
profpeéts are fhut in-——1 give myfelf up for a loft 
‘creature as. to this world—Hinder me not from en- 
‘tering upon a life of fevere penitence, for correfpond- 
ing, after prohibition, with a wretch, who has too 
well juftified all their warnings and inveteracy ; and 
for throwing, myfelf into the power of your vile arti- 
fices.—Let me try to fecure the only hope [ have 
left.—This is all the amends I afk of you. I repeat, 


therefore, Am I now at liberty to difpofe of myfelf 


as I pleafe? | 

Now comes the fool, the mifcreant again, hefi- 
tating his broken anfwer: My deareft love, I am 
confounded, quite confounded, at the thought of 
‘what—of what has been done; and'at the thought 


ef—To whom. I fee, I fee, there is no withftand- _ 


ing your eloquence !—Such irrefiftable proofs of the 
love of virtue for its own fake—did I never hear of, 
nor meet with, in all my reading. And if you can for- 
give a repentant villain, that thus on his knees im- 

. plores 
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lores your forgivenefs [Then down I dropt, dbfo- 
lutely in earneft.in all I faid], I vow by all that’s §a- 
‘ered and Juft (and a-may a thunderbolt ftrike me 
dead at your feet, if I am not fincere!), ‘that ‘I will. 
“by ‘marriage, ‘before to-morrow-noon, . without wait- 
‘Ing for your uncle, or-any~body, do you all the jue 
Rice | now can do you. And you fhall ever after: 
‘controul and direét me -as you pleafe, till you have 
mvade me more worthy of your angelic purity, than: 
‘now 1am: Nor will I prefume fo much as to touch. 
‘your garment, till shave the honour to call fo great. 
a bleffing lawfully mine. 

O thow -guileful sa ! There is. a juft God,. 
whom thou invokeft:. ‘Yet the thunderbolt defcends. 
not; and thou liveft to imprecate and deceive ! 

_ My deareft life !. rifing ; ‘for 1 hoped fhe was re- 
Tenting: oe 
‘Hadft thou not finned beyond the peffibility of for-. 
‘givenefs, interrupted fhe ; and had this been the firft. 
_ time that thus thou fotemnly promifeft and invokeft. 
the vengeance thou haft as often defied ;. the defpe- 
ratenefs of my condition might shave mduced me to. 
think of taking a wretched chance with a man fo. 
profigate. But, after what I have fuffered by thee, 
it would be crammal in me to with to bind my foul in: 
covenant to a man fo nearly ally’d to perdition. 

Good God !—how uncharitable !|—I offer not to. 
defend—W ould ‘to Heaven. that I could reeall—So 

nearly ally’d to perdition, Madam!— So profligate a 
' 'nan, Madam!—- ss be te 

© how fhort is exprefiion of thy crimes, and my 
fufferings !-—Such premeditation in thy bafenefs!— 
To proftitute the charaters of perfons of honour of 
thy own family !—<And all to delude a poor creature, 
whom thou oughteft— But why talk I to thee?—Be 
thy crimes upon thy head !—Once more I afk thee, 
Am I, or amJI not, at my own iiberty now : | 


offer’a 


La 
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I offer’d to fpeak in defence of the women, de- 
claring that they really were the very perfons——— 

Prefume not, interrupted fhe, bafe as thou art, to 
fay one word in thine own vindication on this head. I 
have been contemplating their behaviour, their con- 
_verfation, thein over-ready acquiefcencies to my de- 
clarations in thy disfavour ; their free, yet affectedly 
referved light manners: And now, that the fad event 
has open’d my eyes, and I have compared facts and 
paflages together, in the little interval that has been 
lent me, I wonder I could not diftinguifh the be- 
haviour of the unmatron-like jilt whom thou broughteft 
to betray me, from the worthy lady whom thou haft. 
the honour to call thy aunt: And that I could not 
detect the fuperficial creature, whom thou paffedft: 
upon me for the virtuous. Mifs Montague. 

Amazing uncharitablenefs in a lady fo good her+ 
felf!—That the high fpirits ‘thofe ladies. were in to 
fee you, fhould fubje&. them to fuch cenfures !—~I do 
moft folemnly vow,. Madam—— — 

That they were, interrupting me, verily and in- 
deed:Lady Betty Lawrance, and thy coufin Montague! 
—O wretch! I fee by thy. folemn averrment [J had 
not yet: averr’d it] what credit ought to be given to. 
all the reft. Had I no other proof 

Interrupting her, I befought her patient.ear. *‘ I 
‘had found myfelf,’ I told_her, ‘ almoft avowedly, 


defpifed and hated. I had no hope of gaining her 


4 

© love, or her confidence. -The letter fhe had left 
* behind her, on her removal to Hamftead,. fuffici-. 
© ently convinced me, that fhe was intirey under: 
© Mifs Howe’s. influence, and waited but:the return 
© of a letter from her, to enter upon meafures that 
«é 
. 
6 
« 
¢ 


would deprive me of her for.ever ; Mifs Howe had. 
ever been my enemy: More fo then, no doubt,. 


from the contents of the letter fhe had written to 
her on-her firft coming to Hamftead : That Idared 
not t@ ftand the event of fucha letter 5. and was glad 

© of 
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¢ of an opportunity, by Lady Betty’s and my coufin’s. 
¢ means (tho’ they knew not my motive), to get her 
© back to town; far, at the time, from intending the | 
€ outrage which my defpair, and her want of con- 
© fidence in me, put me fo vilely upon’ 

I would have proceeded ; and particularly would 
have faid fomething of Captain Tomlinfon and her 
Uncle ; but fhe would not hear me further. And in- 
deed it was with vifible indignation, and not without 
feveral angry interruptions, that fhe heard me fay fo. 
much. | 

Would I dare, fhe afked me, to offer at a pallia- 
tion of my bafenefs? — The two women, fhe was. 
convinced, were impoftors—She knew not but Capr 
tain Tomlinfon,; and Mr. Mennell were fo too. But, 
whether #hey were fo or not, J was. And fhe in- 
fifted upon being at her own difpofal for the remainder. 
of her fhort life—For indeed fhe abhorred me in every 
light ; and more particularly in that, in which I of- 
fer’d myfelf to her acceptance. 

And, faying this, fhe flung from me; leaving me - 
abfolutely fhock’d and confounded at her part of a 
converfation, which fhe began with fuch uncommon, 
however fevere compofure, and concluded with fo 
much fincere and unaffected indignation. 

And now, Jack, I muft addrefs one ferious para- 
graph particularly to thee. 

I have not yet touched upon cohabitation—Her 
uncle’s mediation fhe does not abfolutely difcredit, as. 
I had the pleafure to find by one hint in this con- 
verfation—Yet fhe fufpe&ts my future views, and. 
has doubts about Mennell and Tomlinfon. 

I do fay, If fhe come fairly at her lights, at her 
clues, or what fhall I call them? her penetration is 
wonderful, 

But if fhe do not come at them fairly, then ts her 
incredulity, then is her antipathy to me, evidently ac- - 
counted for, — 


T will, 
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I will fpeak out—-Thou couldft not, furely, play 
me booty, Jack ?—Surely thow couldft not let thy 
weak pity for ber lead thee to an unpardonable breach 
of truft to thy friend, who has been fo unreferved in 
his communications to thee ? 

I cannot believe thee capable of fuch a bafenefs. 
Satisfy me, however, upon this head. I muft make 
a curfed figure in her eye, vowing and protefting, as 
‘I fhall not fcruple occafionally to vow and proteft, if 
all the time fhe has had unqueftionable informations 
of my perfidy !—I know thou as little feareft me, as 
I do thee, in any point of manhood ; and wilt fcorn 


‘to deny it, if thou bef? done it, when thus home — 


prefled. 

And here I have a good mind to flop, and write 
no farther, till I have thy anfwer. 

And fo I wilh 


Monday morn. paft threa. 


LETTER XXXII. 
Mr. Lovetace, Yo Joun BetrorpD, Ef. 
Monday marn. 5 0 cloch (Fune 19). 
] Muf? write on. Nothing elfe can divert me: 
And IJ think thou can not have been a dog to me. 
I would fain have clofed my eyes : But fleep flies 
me. Well fays Horace, as tranflated by Cotwdley. 
The halcyon Sleep will never build his neft 
In any flormy breaft. 
Tis not enough, that he does find 
Clouds and Darknefs in the mind: 
Darknefs but half his work will do. 
"Tis not enough: He muft find Quiet too. 


Now indeed do I from. my heart with, that I had 
never known this lady. But who would have thought 
there had been fuch a woman in the world? Of all 
the fex I have hitherto known, or heard,. or read of, 

it 
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it was once fubdued, and always fubdued, The firff 
ftrugele was generally the /a/f? ; or, at leaft, the fubfe- 
quent ftruggles wete fo.much fainter and fainter, that 
@ man -would rather have them, than be withoat 
them. But how know I yet-—~. 


Ir is now near fix——The fun has been illuminating, 
for feveral hours, every thing about me:. For that 
impartial orb fhines upon mother, Sinclair’s houfe, as 
well as upon any other: But nothing within me can 

it illuminate. . . 4 

At day-dawn I looked thro’ the key-hole of ‘my 
‘Beloved’s door. “She had declared fhe would not put. 
off her cloaths any more in this houfe. There J be-~ 
held her in a fweet flumber, which I hope. will prove 
refrefhing to her difturbed fenfes ; fitting in her elbow- 
chair, her apron over her head, and that fupported 
by one fweet hand, the other hanging down upon her 
fide, in a fleepy lifelefinefs ; half of one pretty foot 
only vifible. | ; aw 

See the difference in our cafes, thought I! She, the 
charming injured, can fweetly fleep, while the varlet 
iinjurer.cannot clofe his eyes ; and has been trying to. 
no purpofe, the whole night, ta divert his melan- 
<choly, and:to fly from himfclf! 

As every vice generally brings on its own p:nifh- 
ment, even in this life, .if any thing were to tempt 
me to doubt of future punifhment, it would be, that: 
there can hardly be a greater, ‘than that which [ at 
‘this inftant experience in my own remorfe. 

‘T hope it will go off.—If not, well will the dear 
creature be avenged ; for I fhall be the moft mife- 
‘rable of men. S es, 
Bae : ot Ste a? clock. 

Just ‘now Dorcas tells me, that her. lady is pre- 
sparing openly, and without: difguife, to be gone. 
Very probable, . The humour fhe flew away from me 

‘in. 
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in laft night, has given me expectation of fuch an en- 

terprize. . a | 
Now, Jack, to be thus hated, and defpifed !— 

And if I bave finned beyond forgivenefs—— 


QO QP 
Bur fhe has fent me a meflage by Dorcas, that fhe 
will meet me in the dining-room; and defires [Odd 
enough !] that the wench may be prefent at the con~ 
verfation that fhall pafs between us. ‘Fhis meflag¢ 


gives me hope. 
Nine 0” clock. 


ConFOUNDED art, cunning, villainy !—By my 
foul, fhe had like to have flipt thro’ my fingers, She 
meant nothing by her meflage, but to get Dorcas out 
of the way, and a clear coaft. Is a fancied. diftrefs 
fufficient to juftify this lady for difpenfing with. her 
principles? Does. fhe not fhew me, that fhe can wil- 
fully deceive, as well as 1? 

Had fhe been in the fore-houfe, and no paffage to. 
go thro” to get at the ftreet-door, fhe had certainly 
been gone. But her hafte betray’d her: For Sally 
Martin happening to be in the fore-parlour, and hear- 
ing a fwifter motion than ufual, and a ruftling of 
filks, as if from fomebody ina hurry, looked out’; 
and feeing who it was, ftept between her and the 
door, and fet her back againft it. - 

You muft not go, Madam. Indeed you muft not. 

By what right ?—-And how dare you ?-—And fuch 
like imperious airs the dear creature gave herfelf.— 
While Sally called out for her aunt ; and half a dozen. 
voices joined inftantly in the cry, for me to haften. 
down, to haften down, ina moment. : 

I was gravely inftru@ting Dorcas above-ftairs, and 
wondering what would be the fubjeét of the con- 
verfation which fhe was to be a witnefs to, when.thefe 


outcries reached my ears. And down I flew.—And. 


there was the charming creature, the {weet deceiver, 


panting for breath, her back againft the partition, a - 


parcel 


-_---—~ Paw yo fl ome 
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parcel inher hand [Women make no excurfions 
without their parcels] Sally, Polly (but Polly oblig- 
ingly pleading for her) the Mother, Mabell, and Peter 
(the footman of the houfe), about her ; all, however, 
keeping their diftance ; the Mother and Sally between 
her and the door—In her foft rage the dear foul, re- 
peating, I will go!—Nobody has a tight—I will go! 


_—If you kill me, women, I won’t go up again! 


’ As foon as fhe faw me, fhe ftepta pace or two to- 
wards me; Mr. Lovelace, I wil/ go! faid fhe —Do 
you authorize thefe women—What right have they, 
or you either, toftopme? 

_ Is this, my dear, preparative to the converfation 
you led me to expect in the dining-room? And do 
ha think I can part with you thus ?—Do you think 
will? | : 

And am IJ, Sir, to be thus befet ! — Surrounded 
thus ?—-What have thefe women to do with me? 

I defired them to leave us, all but Dorcas, who 
was down as foon as I. I then thought it right to 
affume an air of refolution, having found my tame- 
nefs fo greatly triumphed over. And now, my dear, 
faid I (urging her reluctant feet), be pleafed to walk 
into the fore-parlour. Here, fince you will not go 
up ftairs—Here we may hold our parley : and Dorcas 
be witnefs to it—And now, Madam, feating her, 
and fticking my hands in my fides, your pleafure ! 

- Infolent villain! faid the furious lady. And, rifing, 
yan to the window, and threw up the fafh [She knew 
not, I fuppofe, that there were iron rajls before the 
windows]. And, when fhe found fhe could not get 
out into the ftreet, clafping her uplifted hands toge- 
ther—having dropt her parcel—For the love of God, 
good hone man !-—For the love of God, miftrefs— 
to two paffers-by—-a poor, poor creature, faid fhe, 
cuin’d | | = 

I clafp’d her in my arms, people beginning to gather 
about the window: And then fhe cried out, a 

‘ raclp | 
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Help! help!~And carried her up to the diniig-room, 
in fpight of her little plotting heart (as I may now call 
it), altho’: fhe violently ftruggled, catching hold of 
the banifters here and there, as fhe could. I would 
have feated her there, but. flre funk: down half-mo- 
tionlefs, pale as afhes. And a violent burft of tears 
happly reliev’d her. 


Dorcas wept over her. The wench was 2tually . 


moved for her ! 

Violent hyfterics fucceeded. J left her to Mabell, 
Dorcas, and Polly ; the latter the moft fupportable 
to her of the fifterhood. 


This attempt, fo refolutely made, alarmed me not 


a little. 
Mrs. Sinclair, and her nymphs, are much moré 


a = + =e 
| or Here ee 


concerned ; becaufe of the reputation of theirhoufe; = 


as they call it, having receiv’d fome infults (broken 
windows threaten’d), to make them produce the 
young creature who cried out. 

While the mobbifh inquifitors were in the height 
of their-office, the women came running up to me; 
to know what they fhould do; a coniftal 
actually fetch’d. 

Get the conftable into the parlour, fatd I, with 


three or four of the forwardeft of the mob, and pro- - 


duce one of the nymphs, onion-ey’d, in a moment, 
with diforder’d head-drefs and neck-kerchief, and let 
her own herfelf the perfon: The occafion, a female 
fkirmith ; but fatishied with the juftice done her. Then 
give a dram or two to each fellow, and all will be well. 
Eleven o° clock. 

Attu done, as I advifed ; and all is well. 

Mrs, Sinclair wifhes fhe never had feen the face of 
fo fkittifh a lady ; and fhe and Sally are extremely 
prefling with me, to leave the perverfe beauty to their 
éreaking, as they call it, for four or five days. But 
I curfed them into filence ; only ordering double 
mrecaution for the future. 

Polly, 


ble being — 
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Polly, tho’ fhe confoled the dear perverfe-one all. 


| fhe could, when with ber, infifts upon it to me, that 
nothing but terror will procure me tolerable ufage. 


Dorcas was challenged by the women upon her. 
tears. She own’d themi real. Said, She was afham’d. 
of herfelf; but could not help it. So fincere, fo. 


” unyielding a grief, in fo fweet a lady !— 


The women laugh’d at her: But I bid her make. 


' no apologies for her tears, nor mind their laughing. 
| I was glad to fee them fo ready. Good ufe might be 
"| made of fuch ftrangers. In fhort, I would have her 


indulge them often, and try if it were not poffible to _ 


|. gain her lady’s confidence by her concern for her. 


She faid, That her lady did take kind notice of. 
them .to her; and was glad to fee fuch tokens of 


‘| humanity in her. 


Well then, faid I, your part, whether any thing 


“| come of it or not, is to be tender-bearted. It cando 


no harm, if no good. But take care you are not toa 


3 fuddenly, or fo0 officioufly compaffionate.. 


So Dorcas will be a humane good fort of creature, 
I believe, very quickly with her lady. And as it be- 
comes women to be fo, and as my Beloved is willing 
to think highly of her own. fex.; it will the more 
readily pafs with her. a 

I thought to have had one trial (having gone. fo far) 
for cohabitation. But what hope.can there be of fuc~ 
ceeding ?—She is invincible ! — Againft all my notions, 
again{t all my conceptions (thinking of her as a wo- 
man, and. in the very bloom of her charms), fhe is 
abfolutely invincible !-~My whole view, at the pre- 
fent, is to do her egal juftice! if I can but once 
more get her out of her altitudes ! ; : 

The confent of fuch a lady, muft make her ever 


‘| new, ever charming. But, aftonifhing} Can the 


want of achurch ceremony make fuch a difference ! _ 
She owes me her confent; for hitherto I have had 
nothing to boaft of. All, of my fide, has been deep 
remorfe, 
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remorfe, anguifh of mind, and love increafed-rather 
than abated. ~ 2 . 

How her proud rejection ftings me 1—~And yet I hope 
ftill to get her to liften to my ftories of the family-re- 
conciliation, and of her Uncle and Capt. Tomlinfon, 
~—And as fhe has given me a pretence to detain her, 
apainft her wil, fhe muff fee me, whether in tem- 
per, or not-—She cannot help it. And if Love will 
not do, Terror, as the women advife, muft be tried. 

. A nice part, after all, has my Beloved to a&. If 
fhe forgive me eafily, Irefume, perhaps, my projects ; 
— If fhe carry her reje€tion into violence, that vio- 
lence may make me defperate, and occafion frefh 
violence—She ought, fince fhe thinks fhe has found 
the women out, to confider where fhe is. | 

. 1am confoundedly out of conceit with myfelf. If 
I give up my contrivances, my joy in ftratagem, and 


plot, and invention, I fhall be but acommon man: | 


Such another dull heavy creature as thyfelf. Yet 
what does even my fuccefs in my machinations bring 
me, but difgrace, repentance, regret? But I am 
overmatched, egregioufly overmatched, by this lady. 
What to do with her, or without her, I know not. 


LETTER XXXIV. 
Mr, Lovetace, To Joun Berrorp, E/q. 
] Have this moment intelligence from Simon Parfons, 
one of Lord M.’s ftewards, that his Lordfhip is very 
Hl. Simon, who is my obfequious fervant, in virtue 
of my prefumptive heirfhip, gives me a hint in his 
Jetter, that my prefence at M.-Hall will not be amifs. 
So, I muft accelerate, whatever be the courfe I fhall 
be allowed or compelled to take. 
No bad profpeéts for this charming creature, if 
the old peer would be fo kind as to furrender ; and 
many a fummons has his gout given him. A good 
8o00/. a year; and perhaps the title reverfionary, 
would help me up with her. | a, 
| ‘a ‘Proudly 
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| Proudly as this lady pretends to be above all pride, 


grandeur will have its charms with her ; for grandeur 


always makes a man’s face fhine in a woman’s eye. 
I have a pretty good, becaufe a clear, eftate, as it is: 
But what a noble variety of mifchief will 8000/. a 
year enable a man to do? ’ 

_ Perhaps thou’lt fay, I do already all that comes into 


‘my head: But that’s a miftake — Not one half, I 


will aflure thee. And even good folks, as I have heard, 
love to have the power of doing mifchief, whether 
they nrake u/fe of it, or not. The late Queen Anne, 
who was a very good woman, was always fond of 
prerogative. And her miniftess, in her name, in more 
inftances than one, made a minifferial ufe of this her 


‘foible. 


BuT now, at laft, am I to be admitted to the 
prefence of my angry Fair-one: After three denials, 
neverthelefs ; and a peremptory from me, by Dorcas, 
that I muft fee her in her chamber, if I cannot fee 
her in the dining-room. 

Dorcas, however, tells me, that fhe fays, If fhe 
were at her own liberty, fhe would never fee me more 5 


and that fhe has been afking after the characters and 


conditions of the neighbours. I fuppofe, now fhe has 
found her voice, to call out for help from them, if 
there were any to hear her. 

She will have it now, it feems, that I had the 
wickednefs, from the very beginning, to contrive for 
her ruin, a houfe fo convenient for dreadful mifchief. 

Dorcas begs of her to be pacified—Intreats her to 
fee me with patience—Tells her, that I am one of 
the moft determin’d of men, as fhe has heard fay— 
That gentlenefs may do with me; but that -fothing 
elfe will, fhe ,believes. And what, as her lady- 
fhip (as fhe always ftiles her) is married, if I bad 
broke my oath, or intended to break it !--- 

Vou. V. N She 
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She hinted plain enough to the honeft wench, that 
She was wet married.—But Dorcas would not under- 
ftand her. | 

This fhews, that fhe is refolv’d to keep no meafures. 
And now is tobe a trial of fkill, whether fhe fhall or not. 

Dorcas has hinted to her my Lord’s illnefs, asa piece 
.of intelligence that dropped in converfationfrom me. 

But here I ftop. My Beloved, purfuant.to my per- 
emptory meflage, is juft gone up into the dining-room. 


LETTER XXXy. 

Mr. Loverace, To Joun Betrorp, E/g; 

| — Menday afternoon, June 19. 
pir me, Jack, for pity’s fake; fince, if thou 
= doft not, no-body elfe will: And yet never was 
there a man of my genius, and lively temper, that 
wanted it more. We are apt to attribute to the 
‘devil every-thing that happens to us, which:we would 
- mot have happen: But here, being (as perhaps thou’It 
day) thé devil, myfelf, my plagues arife from an angel, 
I fuppofe all mankind is to be plagu’d by its contrary. 

She began with me like a true woman (She in 


the fault, J to be blamed) the moment I enter’d ~ : 


the dining-room : — Not the leaft apology, not the 
Jeaft excufe, for the uproar fhe had made, and the 
trouble fhe had given.me. 

I come, faid fhe, into thy detefted prefence, be- 
xaufe I cannot help it. . But why am I to be impri- 
fon’d here? ~ Altho’ to no purpofe, I cannot help— 

Deareft Madam, interrupted I, give not way to fo 
much violence. You muft know, that your deten- 
tion is intirely owing to the defire J have to make 
you all the amends that is in my power to make you. 
And This, as well for your fake as my own.—Surely; 
there is ftill one way left to repair the wrongs you have 
fuffer’>d-——~ 

(anft thou blot out the paft week? Several weeks 


paft,. 
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‘paft, I fhould fay ; ever fince I have been with thee¥ 
Canft thou call back time ?—If thou cant—— 

Surely, Madam, again interrupting her, If I may 
be permitted to call you egal mine, 1 might have 
‘but anticip—— 7 

Wretch, that thou art! Say not another word 
upon this fubjeé&t. When thou vowedft, when thou 
promifedf{t at Hamftead, I had begun to think, thatd 
mutt be thine. If I had confented, at the requeft of 
thofe I thought thy relations, this would have been a 
principal inducement, ‘That I could then have brought 
thee, what was moft wanted, an unfullied honour in 
dowry, to a wretch deftitute of all honour; and 
could have met the gratulations of a family, to which 
thy life has been one continued difgrace, with a con- 
fcioufnefs of deferving their gratulations. But thinkeft 
thou, that I will give a harlot- niece to thy honourable 
uncle, and to thy rea/ aunts ; and a coufin to thy cou- - 
fins from a brothel? For fuch, in my opinion, is this 
detefted houfe !|_-Then, lifting up her clafped hands, 
* Great and good God of Heaven, faid fhe, give 
* me patience to fupport myfelf under the weight of 
*. thofe affiGtions, which Thou, for wife and good 
- © ends, tho’ at prefent impenetrable by me, haft 
© permitted ! | 

Then, turning towards me, who knew neither 
what to fay te her, nor for myfelf, I renounce thee 
for ever, Lovelace !~—Abhorred of my foul! -for ever 
I senounce thee ! Seek thy fortunes wherefoever 
thou wilt !—-Only now, that thou haft:.already ruin’d 
me——« , / 

Ruin’d you, Madam — The world..need not-—I. 
knew not what to fay—— 

Ruin’d me in .my own eyes, and that is the fame — 
to me, as if all the world knew its+Hinder me not 
from geing whither my myfterious deftiny fhall lead 
m¢-—— : 
Why hefitate you, Sir? What right have you to 

i Ni2 fo 
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ftop me, as you lately did; and to bring me up by 
force, my hands and arms bruifed with your violence? 
What right have you to detain me here? 

I am cut to the heart, Madam, with inveGtives fo 
violent. Iam but too fenfible of the wrong I have 
done you, or I could not bear your reproaches, The 
man who perpetrates a villainy, and refolves to go on 
with it, fhews not the compunction { fhew. Yet, 
if you think yourfelf in my power, I would caution 
you, Madam, not to make me defperate. For you 
foall be mine, or my life fall be the forfeit 1 Nog is 
life worth having without you !—— 

Be thine !—I be thine /——faid the paffionate Beauty. 
© how lovely in her violence !— 

Yes, Madam, Be mine /-—l repeat, You frail be 
mine 1—- My very crime is your glory. My love, 
my admiration of you is increafed by what has paffed: 
And fo it ought. I am willing, Madam, to court 
your returning favour: But let me tell you, were 
the houfe befet by a thoufand armed men, re- 
‘folved to take you from me, they fhould not effe& 
their purpofe, while I had life. 

I never, never will be yours, faid fhe, clafping 
her hands together, and lifting up her eyes !—I never 
will be yours ! 

We may yet fee many happy years, Madam. All 


your friends may be reconciled to you. The treaty 


for that purpofe is in greater forwardnefs than you 
imagine. You. know better than to think the wor/fe 
of yourfelf for fuffering what you could not help. In- 
join but the terms I can make my peace with you 
upon, and I will inftantly comply. 
Never, never, repeated fhe, will I be yours !— 
Only forgive me, my deareft life, this exe time !— 
A virtue fo invincible ! what further view can I have 
againft you ?——Have I attempted any further outrage ? 
—If you will be mine, your injuries. will be injuries 
done to myfelf. You have toe well gueffed at the 
- unnatural 
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unnatural arts that have been ufed ?— But can a 


-greater teftimony be given of your virtue ?—And! 


now I have only to hope, that altho’ I cannot make. 
you complete amends, yet that you will permit me 
to make you a// the amends that can poflibly be 
made. a 
Hear me out, I befeech you, Madam ;: for the: 
was going to {peak with.an afpect unpaciftedly angry = 
‘The God, whom you ferve, requires but repentance. 
and amendment. Imitate Him, my. deareft love, 
and blefs me with the means-of reforming. a courfe: 
of life, that begins to be hateful to me.. That was: 
once your favourite point. Refume it,. deareft crea- 
ture : In. charity to a foul as well: as body, which 
once, as I flatter’d: myfelf,, was more. than indifferent. 
to you, refume it... And let to-morrow’s. fun wit- 
nefs to our efpoufals, oa 
I cannot judge thee,. faid. fhe ;. but the Gop to 
whom thou fo Loldly referreft, can ; and affure thy- 
felf He will.. But,. if compun@tion has really taken 
hold of thee ; if: indeed: thou art touched for thy in- 
grateful. bafenefs,. and. meaneft any thing by pleading 
the holy. example thou recommendeft to my imita- 
tion ;,in. this thy pretended repentant moment, let 
me. fift.thee thoroughly ; and, by thy anfwer, I fhall. 
judge of the fincerity of thy pretended declarations. 
‘ell me then, Is there any reality in the treat 
thou haft pretended to be on foot between my Uncle 
and Captain Tomlinfon, and thyfelf ?'—Say, and. 
hefitate not, is there any truth in that ftory >—But, 
remember, if there be not, and thou avowelt that. 
there zs, what further condemnation attends thy. 
averrment, if it beasfolemn, as I require it to be !. 
This was a curfed thruft. What could I fay ?—- 
Surely, this mercilefs lady is refolved to damn me,- 
thought I, and yet accufes me of a-defign againft 


her foul !—But was I not obliged to proceed as I. 


had begun ? | oe 
ai N3 Is. 
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In fhort, F folemnly averr’d, that there was !-—~ 
How one crime, as the good folks fay, brings on. 
‘another ? 

I added, That the Captain had. been in town,. and 
would have waited on her, had fhe not been indif- 
pofed : That he went down much afflifted, as well. 
on her account, as on that of her uncle ; tho’ I had. 
not acquainted him either with the nature of her 
diforder, or the ever-to-be-regretted occafion of it ; 


having told him, that it was a violent fever : “That. 


he had twice fince, by her uncle’s defire, fent up. 
to inquire after her health: And that I had already 
difpatched a man and horfe with a letter, to acquaint, 
him (and her uncle thro’ him) with her recovery ; 
making it my earneft requeft, that he would re-. 
new his application to her uncle for the favour of. 
his prefence at the private celebration of our nuptials ;. 
and that I expected an anfwer, if not this night, as 
to-morrow, | 

Let me afk thee next, faid fhe, Thou knowett: 
the opinion I have of the women thou broughteft 
to me at Hamftead ;. and who have feduced me hither 
to my ruin; Let-me afk thee, If really and truly, 
they were Lady .Betty Lawrance and. thy coufin. 
Mentague ?— W hat fayeft thoun—Hefitate nor——W hat 
fayeft thou to this queftion? | 

Aftonifhing, my dear, that you fhould fufpect. 
them !—But, knowing your ftrange opinion of them, 
what can I fay to be believed? — | 

And is thrs the anfwer thou returneft me? Doft. 
thou thus evade my queftion? But let me know, - for 


I am trying thy fincerity now, and fhall judge of 


thy new profeffions by thy anfwer to this queftion 3. 
Let me know, I repeat, whether thofe women be really 
Lady Betty Lawrance and thy coufin Montague? 

- Let mes my deareft love, be enabled to-morrow 
to.call you lawfully mine, and we will fet out the next. 
day, if you pleafe, to Berkfhire, to my Lord. M.’s,. 

. where. 
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witere they: both are at. this time, and you fhall cen-. 
vince yourfelf by your own eyes, and by your own: 
ears ; which yow wilh believe fooner than all I can 
fay or fwear. | - 

Now, Belford, I had really fome apprehenfion 
ef treachery from thee; which made me fo mife- 
rably evade ;. for elfe, I could as fafely. have fworms 
to the truth of this, as to that of the former : But 
fhe preffing me ftill for a categorical anfwer,. I ven- 
tux’d-plumb ; and fwore to it [Lovers oaths, “fack]! 
that they: were really and truly Lady Betty Lawrance. 
and my coufin Montague. : 

She lifted up her hands, and eyes—What can L 
think !—What:can I think !— — | 

- You thizk. me a.devil, Madam; avery devil! or - 


- you could not, after you have put thefe queftions to: 


me, feem to doubt the truth. of anfwers fo folemnly- 
fworn, to. . 7 

And if I do- think thee fo, have I not caufe ? Is: 
there another man in the world (I hope, for the fake: 
of human nature, there is not) who could act by: 
any poor friendlefs. creature. as thou haft acted by: 
mz, wirom thou haft mde friendtef;——And who, be- 
fore I knew thee, had for a friend every one who» 
knew me? 

I told you, Madam,. before, that my aunt and: 
coufin were actually here, in order to take leave of 
you, before they fet out for Berkfhire. But the 
effects of my ingrateful crime (fuch, with fhame and: 
remorfe, I own it to be!) were the reafon you could: 
not fee them. Nor could I be fond, that they 
fhould fee yx - Since they never would have for- 
given me, had they known what had paffed—And. 
what reafon had I to expe& your filence on the 
fubje&t, had you been recover’d ? 

It fignifies: nothing now, that the caufe of their 
appearance has .been anfwer’d in my. ruin, who or 
what they are: But, if thou haft averr’d thus fo- 
noe N44 lemnly- 
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lemnly to two falfhoods, what a wretch do I fee 
beforeme!— . a 
I thought fhe had now reafon to be fatisfied ; and 
Ebego’d her to allow me to talk to her of to-morrow, 
as of the happieft day of my life. We have the 
Licence, Madam—And you muff excufe me, that I 
cannot let you go hence, till I have try’d every way 
_Tcan try,. to obtain your forgivenefs. 
And am I then (with a kind of frantic wildnefs) 
to be detained a prifoner in this horrid houfe ?—-Am 
I, Sir ?—Take care !—Take care ! holding up her 


hand, menacing, how you make me defperate !—If. 


I fall, tho” by my own hand, inquifition will be made 
for my blood: And be not out in thy plot, Love- 
lace, if. it /bould be fo—Make fure work, I charge 
thee: Dig a hole deep enough to cram in and conceal 
this unhappy body: For, depend upon it, that fome 


of thofe, who will not ftir to protect me living, will- 


move heaven and earth, to avenge me dead ! 

A horrid: dear creature !—By my foul, fhe made 
me fhudder ! She had need, indeed, to talk of ber 
unhappinefs, in falling into the hands of the only 
man in the world, who could have ufed her, as I 
have ufed her ! She is the only woman in the world, 


who could have fhock’d and difturb’d me, as fhe has. 


dcne.—So we are upon a foot in that refpect. And 
I think I have the worf of it by much. Since very 
little has been my joy ; very much my trouble: And 
her punifhment, as fhe calls it, is ever : But when 
mine will, or what it may'be, who can tell? _ 

Here, only recapitulating [think, then, how I muft 


be affected at the time}, 1 was forced to leave off, 


and fing a fong to myfelf. I aimed at a lively air ; 
but I croaked rather than fung: And fell info-the 
old difmal thirtieth of January ftrain. I hemm/’d 
“up for a fprightlier note ; but it would not do; And 


at laft 1 ended, like a malefactor, in a dead pfalm- 


melody. 
| High-ho ! 
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High-ho !—I gape like an unfledg’d kite m its neft, 
wanting to {wallow a chicken, bobb’d at its mouth,. 
by its marauding dam |— 

What a devil ails me !—I can neither think nor. 
write !— | 

Lie down, pen, for a moment !— 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Mr. Lovetace, To Joun Betrorp, £/7;. 


gS Bee ERE is certainly a good deal in: the obftr- 
vation, That it coffs a man ten times more pains 
to be wicked, than it would coft him-to be gtod::. What 
a confounded number of contrivances: have I had: 
recourfe to, in order ‘to carry. my point with this 
charming creature ; -and, after all, how have I puz- 
zled myfelf by it; and yet am. near tumbling into the 
pit, which it was the end of 4ll ‘my plots to fhun ! 
What a happy man had I ‘been; with fuch an excel- 
lence, could I have-brought my. mind to marry 
when I firft prevailed upon her t quit her father’s 
houfe ! But then, as I have often reflected, how had 
I known, that a but -bloffoming beauty, who could 
Carry on a private cerrefpondence, and run fuch 
rifques with a notorious wild fellow, was not prompted 
by inclination, which one day might give fuch a free 
liver.as myfelf, as much pain to reflect upon, as, at 
the time, it gave me pleafure ? Thou remembreft 
the Hoft’s tale in Ariofto. And thy experience, as 
well as mine, can furnifh out twenty Fiametta’s in 
proof of the imbecility of the fex. 

But to proceed with my narrative. * 

The dear creature refumed the topic her heart 
was fo firmly fixed upon ; and infifted upon quitting 
the odious houfe, and that tn very high terms. 

I urged her to meet me the next day at the altar, 
in either of the two churches setae in the eae 


274 The History of 
And I befought. her, whatever were her refolution,. 
‘to let me debate this matter calmly with her. 

If, fhe faid, I would have her give what I defired, 
the Jeaft moment’s confideration, I muft not-hinder. 
her from being her-own miftrefs. To what purpofe 
did [afk her confent,. if fhe had not a power over. 
either her own perfon or actions ? | 

Will you give me your honour, Madam,. if I: 
confent to your quitting a.houfe fo difagreeable to: 

ou ’— | 

: My honour, Sir! faid the dear-creature—Alas |— 
And turned weeping from me with inimitable grace— 
As if: fhe had faid—Alas !~-You have robb’d me of 
my honour ! yo 

’ T hoped then, that her angry paffions were fub- 
fiding !— But I was miftaken 1—-For, urging her: 
warmly for the day ; and that for the fake of our. 
mutual honour, and the honour of both our fami- 
lies, in this high-flown, and high-foul’d ftrain, fhe. 
anfwer’d me : 

And canft thou, Lovelace, be fo meran+—as to with 
to make a wife of the creature thou haft infulted,. 
difhonoured, and abufed, as thou haft me? Was. 
it neceflary to humble Clarifla Harlowe down to. 
the low level of thy bafenefs, before fhe could be. 
‘a wife meet for thee ? Thou hadft a father, who. 
was a man of honour: A mother, who deferved- 
a better fon—Thou haft an uncle,. who is no difho- 
nour to the pecrage of a kingdom,, whofe peers are 
more refpectable than the nobikhty of any other. 
‘country. Thou haft other relations alfo,, who may- 
be thy boaft, the’ thou canft not be theirs. And 
canft thou not imagine, that thou heareft them call- 
ing upon thee ; the dead from their monuments ;- 
the living from their laudable pride ;, not to difho-. 
nour thy antient and fplendid houfe, by entering into. 
wedleck, with a creature whom thou haft levelled 
with the dirt of the ftreet, and claffed with the vileft 


. 


of her fex? : I ex- 
5 : 


oa 
oi 


ing, ° ‘fince this -ywas fo ee her: Were fhe 
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IT..extol’d her greatnefs of foul, and her virtue. . 
I execrated myfelf for my guilt : And told her, how 


. grateful to the manés of: my: anceftors, as well as to: 


the wifhes of the living, the honour I f{upplicated for, 
would be. 

But fil fhe infifted apon. being a free agent ; of | 
feeing herfelf in other lodgings before fhe would give: 
witut T:utved the lea/P confideration. Nor would 
fhe promife’ me favour even then, or to permit my’ 
vifits. How then, as I afked her, could I comply, 
without! ‘refolving:to lofe her. for ever ? 

> She put her hand to ther forehead often as. fhe: 
talked ; a ar at laft, pleading diforder in her heady. 
retired ;' neither’ of ae fatisfied with the other. But 
foe ten times: ‘more diffatistied with me, than’ with’ 
her. 


” Dorcas ae, to. be coming into favour with her— . 
pnae now !—What now — | 
Monday Night. 


"How! détermin’d is this iaay !—-Again had fhe like 
to ‘have efcaped us !—What a fixed refentment !— 
She only, I find, affumed a dittle calm, in order to. 
quiet fufpicion.. She was got down, and actually had 
unbolted the ftreet-door, before I could get to her ; 
alarmed as I was by Mrs. Sinclair’s cookmaid, who 
was the only ohne that faw her fly thro’ the paflage : 
Yet. lightning was not quicker than]. 

Again I brought her back +o the dining-room, 
with infinite reluétance on her part. And before her 
face, ordered a fervant to’ be placed. conftantly at the 
bottom of ‘the ftairs for the future. . 

“She feem’d even choak’d with ‘grief and sg 
pointment.. 

Doreas: was exceedingly: afiduous abeut her ; and 
confidently gave it as her own opinion, that her 
dear lady ‘fhould be permitted -to go to another lodg- 


to 
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to be: killed for faying fo, fhe would fay it. And 
‘was good Dorcas for this.afterwards.. 

But for fome time the:dear creature was all paffion: 
and violence— 

I fee, I fee, faid: fhe, when } had brought her. 
up, what I am to expeét from your new profefiions,. 
O vileft of men !—. g.., : 

Have I offered to you, my beloved creature, any 
thing that can juftify this impatience, after a more: 
hopeful calm.? . : hey, ee 

She wrung her hands.. She diforder’d her head-. 
drefs.. She tore her ruffles. She was-in a perfect 
phrenfy. 

‘I dreaded. her returning malady :. But. intreaty 
rather exafperating, I. affected an- angry air—I bid 
her expect the worft fhe had to fear—And was me-. 
nacing on,. in hopes to intimidate her,. when, drap- 
ping down at my feet, 

’Twill be a mercy, faid’ fhe, the higheft aé off 
mercy you cag do, to kill me outright upon this: 
_ fpot—This happy fpot, as I will, in my laft mo- 
ments, call ic !—Then, baring, with a ftil more 
frantic violence, part of her inchanting neck—Here, 
here, faid the fuul-harrowing beauty, let thy pointed 
mercy enter! And I will thank thee, and. forgive 
thee for all the dreadful paft !—With- my lateft gafp 
will I forgive and thank thee !—Or help-me to the 
means, and I. will myfelf put out of thy way fo 
miferable 2 wretch | And blefs thee for thofe means ! 
Why alt this extravagant paffion, why all thefe 
exelamations? Have I offered any new injury to you, 
my deareft life |! What.a phrenfy is this:! Am I not 
yeady to make you all the reparation that I caz make 
you! Had I not reafon to hope— 

No, no, no, no—half a dozen times, as faft as 
fhe could fpeak. 

Had I not reafon- to hope, that you were medic 
tating upon the means ef making me happy, and 


yourielé 


a 


~ 
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yourfelf not miferable, rather than upon a flight fo 
caufelefs and fo precipitate -— 

No, no, no, no, as before, fhaking her hedd with 
ei acacia as refolved not to attend to what- 

faid. 

My refolutions are fo honourable, if you . will 
permit them to take effect, that I need not be foli- 
citous whither you go, if you will but permit my 
vifits, and receive my vows. And, God is my: 
witnefs, that I bring you not back from the door 
with any view to your difhonour, but the contrary : 
And this moment I will fend for a minifter to put an 
end to all your doubts and fears. 

Say this, and fay a thoufand times more, and bind 
every word with a folemn appeal to that God, whom 
thou art accuftomed to invoke to the truth of the 
vileft falfhoods, and all will ftill be fhort of what- 
thou 4a/f vowed and promifed to me. And, were 
not my heart'to abhor thee, and to rife againft thee, 
for thy perjuries, as it dees, I would,not, I tell thee 
once more, I would not, bind my foul in covenant 
with fuch a man, for a thoufand worlds ! 

Compofe yourfelf, however, Madam ; for your 
ewn fake, compofe yourfelf. Permic me to raife 
you up; ebborred as 1am of your foul !— 

Nay, if I muft not touch you; for the wildly 
flapt my hands; but with fuch a fweet paffionate 
air, her bofom heaving and throbbing as fhe looked 
up to me, that altho’ I was moft fincerely enraged, 


_I could with tranfport have prefs’d her to mine— 


If I muft not touch you, I will not.—But depend 
upon it (and I affumed the fterneft air I could aflume, 


to try what that would do), depend upon it, Ma- 


dam, that this is not the way to avoid the evils you 

dread. Let me do what I will, I cannot be ufed 

worfe !—Dorcas, be gone ! : 

She arofe, Dorcas. being about to withdraw, and 

wildly caught hold of her arm: OQ Dorcas! If oe 
4 2 
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art of mine own fex, leave-me not, -I chafee thee {> 
Then quitting Dorcas, down fhe threw herfelf upon: 
her knees,.in the furthermoft. corner ‘of. the room,. 
clafping a chair with her face laid upon the.bettom 
of it!—O where can I be fafe ?—-Where, where 
can I be fafe, from this man of violence ?— 

This gave Dorcas an epportunity to confirm here 
felf in her lady’s  corifidence: Fhe svench threw 
herfelf at my feet, white I feémed:-in vidlent-svrath 3. 
and, embracing my knees, Kill me, Sir, kill me, Sir, 
if you pleafe !—1 muft throw myfelf in your way, 
to fave my lady. I beg your -pardon, Sir— But you. 
muft be fet on !—God forgive the mifchief-makers'! 
—But your own heart; if left-to itfelf; would -not 
permit thefe things !—Spare, however; Sir! {pare 
my lady, Ibefeech you! bdfMing on her kneks-about. 
me, as if I were tntendin& to approach her lady,. 
had I not been reftrained‘by her.) © 3 

This, humour’d by me, Begone, devil !—OM-. 
cious devil, beglone !—ftartled the dear creature ;. 
who, ‘fnatching up haftily -her head frem the chair} | 
and as haftily popping: it down again -ih terror, ‘hit: 
her nofe, J fuppofe, againft the edge of-the -chair ; 
and it gufh’d out with blood, running in a ftreani 
down her bofom ; ‘fhe herfelf too much affrighted to. 
heed it {— | - 

Never was mortal man in fuch terror -and agitation 
as I; for I inftantly concluded, that ‘fhe had ftabb’d . 
herfelf with fome concealed infrument. = =’ 

_ I ran ‘to her in a wild agony—For ‘Dorcas was 
ne out 6f all-her mock int-rpofttion— 

hat have you done |—~O what have you done! 
—Look up to. me, my deareft life !—Sweet injur’d 
innocence, look up to. me! What -have you done! ' 
Long will F not furvive you !—And J was upon. 
the point of drawing my fword ‘to difpatch myfelf, 
when I difcover’"d— [What an unmanty blockhead 
does this charming creature maxe.meat her pleafure !] 
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that: all 1 apprehended was but a bloody nofe, which, 
as far as1 know (for it could not be ftopp’d in a 
quarter-of an hour), may have faved her head, and’ 
her intelleéts. : | 

But I fee by this fcene, that: the fweet creature is. 
but a pretty coward at bottom; and that I can ter- 
rify her out of her virulence againft me, whenever 
I put on fternnefs and anger: But then, as a qualifier 
to the advantage. this gives me over her,.I find myfelf 
to be a coward too, which I. had not before fu- 
{pected, fince I was capable of being fo eafily ter- 


rified by the apprehenfions of her offering violence to 
herfeif. 


LETTER. XXXvil. 
Mr. Loverace;. To Jous Betrorp, E/7; 


U T,. with ail this dear creature’s. refentment: 

againft me,.1 cannot,.for my heart, think but: 
fhe will get all over, and confent to enter the pale 
with me. Were fhe even to die to-merrow,. and to. 
dnow fhe fhould, would not a woman of. her fenfe,. 
of her pun@tilio, and in her fituation,. and of fo. 
proud a family, rather die married, than otherwife ? 
——No doubt but fhe would ; altho’ fhe were to hate 
the man ever fo heartily. If fo, there is now but 


_ One man in the world whom. fhe can have—And that . 


is Ade. 
Now I talk [ famear wnitingisbut talking, Jack] 
thus pglibly of entering the ‘pale, thou wilt .be ready 


to queftion me, I-know, as to my imtentions on this 


-heade 2 AB _* : 
As much of: my heart, as I-know of ‘it myfelf,. 
will I tell thee ——When I am-from her, I cannot ftill 


-help hefitating about:marriage, and I even frequently 


refolve againft it; and am refolved to. prefs my. fa- 


-vourite fcheme for ‘cohabitation. :Buit:when I.am 


with her, I am ready to fay, to fwear,.and to do, 
whatever 
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whatever-I think will be moft acceptable to her :. 
And were-a parfon at hand, .1 fhould plunge at once, 
no doubt of it, into the -ftate, | 

I have frequently thought, in common cafes, that. 
it is happy for many giddy fellows [There are giddy 
fellows, as: well as giddy girls, Jack ; and perhaps 
thofe are.as often drawn in, as thefe], that ceremony: 
and parade are neceflary to the irrevocable folemnity ;- 
and that there is: generally time for a man to recol- 
le&t himfelf in the fpace between the heated over- 
night, and the cooler next morning ; or I know not 
who could efcape the fweet gypfies, whofe fafcinating 
powers are fo much aided by our own raifed imagi- 
nations. | 

A wife at any time, 1 ufed to fay. I had ever 
confidence and scant enough, to think, that no 
woman breathing could deny her hand, when I held 
out mine. J] am confoundedly mortified to find, that 
- this lady is able to hold me at bay, and to refufe all 
my hone/t vows. 

What force [allow me a ferious reflection, Jack : 
It will be put. down !] What force have evil habits 
upon the human mind! When we enter: upon a 
devious courfe, we think we fhall have it in our 
power, when we will, to return to the right path. 
But it is not fo, I plainly fee : For, who can ac- 
knowlege with more juftice this dear creature’s me- 
rits, and his own errors, than I ? Whofe regret, at 
times, can be deeper than mine, for the injuries 
I have done hes ? Whofe refolutions to repair thofe 
injuries ftronger ?— Yet how tranfitory is my peni- 
tence !—How am I hurried away—Canft thou tell 
by what ?—O devil of Youth, and devil of Intrigue, 
how do ye miflead me ! — How often do we end 
in occafions for the deepeft remorfe, what we begin 
‘in wantonnefs |— 

At the prefent writing, however, the turn a the 

| C 
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fcale is in favour of matrimony—For I defpair of 
carrying with her my: favourite point... | 
The lady tells Dorcas,. that her: heart. is. broken 3: 
and that fhe fhall live but-a little while. I think 
nothing of that, if we marry. In the firft place,. 
fhe knows not what a mind unapprehenfive will do- 
for her, in a ftate to which all the fex look forward: 
with high fatisfaction. How often have the whole 
facred conclave been thus deceived in their choice of: 
a pope; not confidering, that the new dignity is of 
itfelf fufficient to give new life!——-A few months 
heart’s-eafe will give my charmer a quite different: 
notion of things: And I dare fay, as I have hereto- 
fore faid (a), once married, and I am married for: 


e. | | 

T will allow, that het pride, in ome fénfe,- has fuf- 
fered abafement : But her triumph is the greater in 
every other. And while I can think, that all her- 
trials are but additions to her honour, and that I have:. 
Jaid the foundations of her glory in my own fhame,. 
can I be called cruel, if I am zot affe€ted with her: 
grief, as fome men would be ?—. 

And for what fhould her heart be broken ? Her: 
will is unviolated :—At prefent, however, her will 
is unviolated. The deftroying of good habits, and 
the introducing of bad, to the corrupting of the: 
whole heart, is the violation. ‘That her will is not. 
to be corrupted, that her mind-is not to be debafed,. 
fhe has hitherto unqueftionably proved. And if fhe: 


give caufe for further trials, and hold faft her in- 


tegrity ; what ideas will fhe have to dwell upon, 
that will be able to corrupt her morals ?— What ve/fi- 
gia, what remembrances, but fuch as will infpire ab- 
horrence of the attempter ? 

What nonfenfe then to fuppofe, that fuch a mere: 
notional violation, as fhe has fuffered, fhould be able. 
to cut afunder the ftrings of life ? . 

ex. 


(a) Seep. 203, of this Volume. 


28x The History of 

Her religion, married, or mot: raarried, will fet 
her above making fuch a trifing accident, fuch an: 
involuntayy. futtering, fatal to her... : 

Such confiderations as: thefe, they’ ares. that fup- 
port me againft all apprehengon of bugbear confe- 
quences :. And, | would have them have weight. with 
thee ; who art fuch a doughty advocate for. hber.. 
And yet. } allow thee this ; Fiat fhe really makes 
fpo much of it: Takes it too mucle to heart. Fo, 
be fure fhe ought to have forgot. it by. this: time, ex- 
cept the charming, charming confequence happeny. 
that ftill 1 am in hopes will happen, were ta proceed 
no further. And, if fe appsebend this herfelf, then. 
has the dear aver-nice foul fome reafon for taking itt 
fo much to heart: And yet would not, I thinks, 
refufe to leitimate. . : 

“O Jack ! had I an imperial iden, I freak to 
thee, that I would give it up, even to my enemy, to. 
have one charining boy by this lady. And fhould 
fhe°cfcape me, and no fuch effect follow, my revenge. 
on her family, and, in./uch a cafe, on herfelf, would 
be ‘eae Boo a and 7 hould oe mytes as long: 
as I lived. 

Were L-to be fate, ee ‘this foundation is laid 
{ And why may I not hope it is?], I fhould not doubt: 
to have her {till (fhould fhe withftand her day of 
grace) on my. own conditions : Nor fhould I, if it 
were fo, queftion that revived affeCtion in ber, which: 
a woman feldom fails to have for the father of her 
firft child, whether born in wedlock, or out of it. 

And pr’ythee; Jack, fee in this. a/prration, let me 
call it, a diftinction in my favour from other rakes ;. 
who almoft to.a man follow their.inclinations, with- 
out troubling themfelves about confequences. In 
imitation, as one would think, of the ftrutting vil- 


Jain of a bird, which from feather'd lady to feather’d: 
ney purfues. his imperial . pleafures,. leaving it to. his. 
‘Aleck, 
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fleek paramours to hatch the genial produ@, in 
holes and corners of their own finding out. | 


LETTER XXXVM. - 
Ar, Lovevacs, Te Joun Bexrorp,. £/9;. 


| | | Tacfday Morn. ‘Fune 20. 


WE LL, Jack, now are we upon another foot 
together. This dear creature will not kt me 
be good. She is now authorizing all my plots by her 
own example. ) . 

Thou muft be partial in the higheft degree, if 
now thou blameft me for refuming my former 
fchemes,.fince in that cafe I fhall but follow her 
clue. No forced conftruGtion of her actions do L 
make on this occafion,, in order to juftify a bad. 
caufe, or a worfe intention. A, little pretence, in- 
deed, ferved the wolf, when he had a mind to quarrel 
with the lamb; but this is not now my cafe. 

_ For here (Wouldft thou have thought it ?), taking 
advantage of Dorcas’s compaffionate temper, and of- 
fome warm expreffions, which the tender hearted. 
wench let fall againft the cruelty of men; and with- 
ing to have it in her power to ferve. her ; has fhe 
given her the following: Note, figned. by her maiden 
name: For fhe has thought fit, in pofitive and plain. 
words, to own to the pitying Dorcas, that fhe is not 
married, 


Monday, “fune r9.. is 


} The underwritten do hereby promife, that, on my. 
- coming into poffeffion of my cwn eflatey I will pro- 
vide for Dorcas’ Martindale in a gentlewoman-like 
manner, in.my own houfe :-Or, Us I do not foon obtain 
that poffefficn, or fhould firft die, 1 do hereby bind myfelf,. 
my executors, and adminiftrators, to pay to her, or 


her order, during thé term of ber. natural life, Ve 
ae LAS 
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m of five pounds on each of the four ufual quarterly 
Hie tb en ; that is tes agli pea by the: 
year ; on condition that fhe faithfully affift me in my 
efcape from an illegal confinement, which I now labour 
under. The fof quarterly payment to commence, and 
be payable, at the end of three months immediately fol- 
lowing the day of my deliverance. And I do alfo pro- 
mife to: give her, as a teftimony of my honour in the 
reft, a diamond ring, which I hawe foewed her. Wit- 
ne{s my hand, this. nineteenth day of “fune, in the 
year above-written.. 

CrarissaA HaRLowe.. 


Now, Jack, what terms wouldft thou have me to 
keep with fuch 4 fweet corruptrefs ?—Seeft thou not* 
how fhe hates me ?—Seeft thou not, that fhe is re- 
folved never to forgive me ’—Seeft thou not; how- 
ever, that fhe muft difgrace herfelf in the eye of the- 
world, if fhe.aétually fhould efcape ?—That fhe muft 
be fubjected to infinite diftrefs and hazard ?—For 
whom has fhe to receive and protect her ?—Yet to’ 
determine to rifque all thefe evils !—And furthermore 
to ftoop to sriifice: to be guilty of the reigning vice: 
of the times, of bribery and corruption ! O facks. 
Jack ! fay not, write not, another word in her. 
favour |— 

Thou haft blamed me for. bringing her to- this- 
houfe : But had I carried her to amy other in Eng- 
land, where there would have been one fervant or 
inmate capable either of compaffion or corruptions. 
what muft have been the confequence ? 

But feeft thou not, however, that, in- this flimfy 
contrivance, the dear. implacable, like. a. drowning. 
man, catches at a ftraw to fave herfelf !—A ftraw. 
fhall fhe find to be the. refuge the lias reforted to. 


LETTER. 


i 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Mr, Lovetace, To Joun Betrorp, £/7;. 
Tuefday Morn. 10 0’ Clock. 


TERY ill '—Exceeding il !—as Dorcas tells me, 
in order to avoid feeing me—And yet the dear 


- - foul may be fo in her mind—But is not that equivo- 


cation ’—-Some one paffion predominating, in eve 
human breaft, breaks thro’ principle, and: controuls 
us all. Mine is Jove and revenge taking turns. Hers. 
is hatred.—But this is my confolation, thet datred 
appeafed, is love begun; or love renew’d, I may rather 
fay, if love ever had footing here. 

But reflectioning apart, thou feeft, Jack, that her 
plot is beginning to work. ‘To-morrow it is to 
break out. : 

I have been abroad, to fet on foot a plot of cir- 
cumvention. All fair now, Belford !— 

I infifted upon ‘vifiting my indifpofed fair one. 
Dorcas made officious excufes for her. I curfed the 
wench in her hearing for her impertinence ; and 


_ffamp’d, and made a clutter ;—which was improved 


into an apprehenfion to the lady, that I would have 
flung her faithful confidante from the top of the ftairs 
to the bottom. 

He isa violent wretch !—But, Dorcas (dear Dor- 
cas now it is), thou fhalt have a friend in me to the 
laft day of my life. 

And what now doft think, the name of her good 
angel is ?—-Why Dorcas Martindale, Chriftian and 
fuper (no more Wykes) as in the promifory note 
in my former—And the dear creature has bound her 
to her by the mo/ft folemn obligations, defides the tie 
of intereft. 

Whither, Madam, do you defign to go when you 
get out of this houfe ? : twill 

| Ww 
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I will throw myfelf into the firft open houfe I can 
find ; and. beg protection till I.can. get a coach, or 
a lodging in fome honeft family. — 

What will you do for cloaths, Madam ?—I doubt 
you'll not be able to take any away with you, but 
what you'll have on. 7 | 
_ Ono matter for cloaths, if I can but get out of 
this houfe. - | 

What will you do for money, Madam? I have 
heard his Honour exprefs his concern, that he could 
not prevail upan you to be obliged to him, tho’ -he 
apprehended, that you muft be fhort of money. 

OQ, I have rings, and other valuables. Indeed I have 
but four guineas, and two of them, | found lately 
wrapt up ina bit of lace, defigned for a charitable 
afe : But now, alas! Charity begins at home! But 
‘have one dear friend left, if fhe be living, as I hope 
in God fhe is! to whom I can be ebliged, . if I want. 
4) Dorcas ! I :muft ere now have heard from her, if 
I had had fair play. vs 

Well, Madam, yours isa hard lot. I pity you 
at my heart ! a os 
| Thank you, Dorcas! —I am unhappy, that I did 
not think before, that I might have confided in thy | 
pity, and in thy fex ! 

I pitied you, Madam, often and.often: But you 
were always, as I thought, diffident of me. And 
then I doubted not but you were married ; and I 
thought his Honour was unkindly ufed by you. So 
that I thought it my duty to wifh well to his Ho- 
nour, rather than to what I thought to be your 
humours, Madam. Would to heaven, that I. had 
known before, that you were not married |—Such 
a lady !—Such a fortune !— To-be fo fadly be- 
trayed !— | | 

Ah, Dorcas! I was bafely drawn in! My youth ! 
My ignorance of the world! —-And I have’ fome 
things toreproach myfelf with, when | look back! 

rdy 
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Ysord, Madam, what deceitful creatures are thefe 
amen 1—Neither oaths, nor vows !—-I.am fure! I am 
fure !—And then -with her apron the gave ther’ eyes 
half a dozen hearty rubs—I say curfe the time that 
I came into this ‘houfe !|— 

Here was accounting for her bold eyes! And was 
it not better to give up ahoufe, which her lady could 
not think worfe of than’ fhe did, in order to gain 
the.reputation ‘of fincerity, than by ‘offering to vin- 
dicate it, to make her proffered fervices fufpected ?. 

‘Poor Dorcas !—-Blefe:me ! how. little do we, who 
have lived all our time in the country, know of this 
wicked town!— 

Had I been able to write, cried the veteran wench, 
I fhould certainly-have given fome other near, rela- 
tions I:have in Wales, .a little inkling of matters’; 
and they would have faved me from—from—from— 

Her fobs were enough. ‘The apprehenfions of 
women :on fuch fabjeGs: are ever aforehand with 
{peech. 

And then, fobbing on, fhe hfted her apron. to her 
face again. . She fhewed nte how. 

Poor Dorcas l—Again wiping her own charming 
eyes. 

"All love, all compafhiony is this dear creature to 
every one in affliction, but me. 

And would not an aunt prote& her kinfwoman ? 
—Abominable wretch ! 

I can’t—I can’t—I can’t—fay, my aunt was privy 
to it. She gave me good advice. She knew not for 
a great while, that 1 was—that I was-—that I was— 
ugh !—ugh !—ugh !|— 

No more, ao more, good Dotcas !——- What a 
world we live in !—What. a houfe am I in! But 
come, don’t weep (tho’ fhe herfelf could not for- 
bear) : My being betrayed into it, tho’ to my own 
ruin, may be a happy event for thee ; ' And, if I liv es 


at fhall, 
I thank 
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I thank you, my good lady, blubbering. I am 
'forry, very forry, you have had fo harda lot. But 
‘it may be the-faving of my foul, if I can get te 

our ladyfhip’s houfe.—Had 1 but known that your 
tag ip was not married, I would have eat my own 
‘fleth, ‘before, before, before— 

Dorcas fobb’d and wept. The lady fighed and 
‘wept alfo. | 

But now, Jack, for a ferious reflection upon the 
,premifes. 

How will the good folks account for it, that 
‘Satan has fuch faithful inftruments, and that the 
bond of wickednefs is a ftronger bond, than the 
ties of virtue ’—As if it were the nature of the hu- 
man mind to be villainous. For here, had Dorcas 


been good, and tempted, as fhe was tempted, to any 


thing evil, I make no doubt, but fhe would have 
yielded to the temptation. a 

- And cannot our fraternity, in an hundred inftances, 
give proof of the like predominance of vice over 
virtue ? And that we have rifqued more to ferve and 
promote the interefts of the former, than ever a good 
aman did to ferve a good man, or a good caufe ? For 
have we not been prodigal of life and fortune? Have 
we not defied the civil magiftrate upon occafion ; 
and have we not attempted refcues, and dared all 
things, only to extricate a pounded profligate >— 

Whence, Jack, can this be? 

O I have it, I believe. The vicious are-as bad 
as they can be; and do the devil’s work without 
looking after; while he is continually {preading 
{nares for the others ; and, like a fkilful angler, fuit- 
. ing his baits to the fifh he angles for. 

Nor let even hone/? people, fo called, blame poor 
Dorcas for her fidelity in a bad caufe. For does not 
‘the General, who implicitly ferves an ambitious prince 
in his unjuft defigns upon his neighbours, or upon 
his own opprefled fubjects ; and even the Lawyer, 

who, 
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who, for the fake of a paltry fee, undertakes to whi- 
ten a black caufe, and to defend it againft one he 
knows to be good, do the very fame thing as Dorcas? 
And are they not both every whit as culpable? Yet 
the one fhall be dubbed a hero, the other a charm- 
ing fellow, and be contended for by every client; 
and his double-paced abilities fhall carry him thro’ all 


the high preferments of the Law with reputation and 


applaufe. | 
Well but, what fhall be done,  fince the lady is fo © 
much determined on removing ?—Is there no way to 
eblige her, and yet to make the very a@ fubfervient 
to my own views?—1I fancy fuch a way may be 
found out. | _ | 
I will ftudy for it 
Suppofe I fuffer her to make an efcape? Her heart 
is init. If fhe effe& it, the triumph fhe will have 
ever me upon it will be a counterbalance for all fhe 
has fuffered. - 
I will oblige her if I can. 


LETTER XL. 
- Mr. Lovenace, To Joun Betrorp, E/q3- 


Ired with a fucceffion of fatiguing days and fleep- 

Jefs nights, and with contemplating the preca- 
rious fituation I ftand in with my Beloved, I fell into 
a profound refverie ; which brought on fteep ; and. 
that produced a dream; a fortunate dream; which, 
as I imagine, will afford my working mind the means 
to effe& the obliging double purpofe my heart is now 
ence more fet upon. — ~ 
_ What, as I have often contemplated, is the enjoy- 


ment of the fineft woman in the world, to the con-__ 


trivance, the buftie, the furprizes, and at laft the 
happy conclufion of a well-laid plot ?—The charm- 
ing roundabouts, to come the nearef? way bome 5— 
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the doubts; the apprehenfions ; the heart-akings, the 
meditated triumphs.—-Thefe are the joys that make 
the blefling dear.—For all the reft, what is it ?—~ 
What but to find. an angel in imagination dwindled 
down to a woman in faét?—But to my dream 

Methought it was about nine on Wednefday morn- 
ing, that a chariot, with a dowager’s.arms upon the 
doors, and in it a grave matronly lady {not unlike 
Mother H. in the face ; but in her heart O how un- 
like!], ftopp’d. at a-grocer’s fhop, ‘about ten doors 
on the other fide of the way, in order to buy fome 
groceries: And methought Dorcas, having been out 
to fee if the coaft were clear for her Jady’s flight, and 
if a coach were to be got near the place, efpied this — 
chariot with the dowager’s arms, and this matronly 
lady: And what, methought, did Dorcas, that fub- 
tle traitrefs, do, but whip up to the old matronly 
lady, and, lifting up her voice, fay, Good my Lady, 
permit me one word with your Ladyfhip. | 

What thou haft to fay to me, fay'on, quoth the 
old lady ; the grocer retiring, and ftanding aloof, to 
give Dorcas leave to {peak ; who, methought, in 
words like thefe, accofted the lady, | 
« You feem, Madam, to be a very good lady ; 
and here in this neighbourhood, at a houfe of no 
high repute, is an innocent lady of- rank and for- 
tune, beautiful as a May morning, and youth- 
ful as a rofe-bud, and full as fweet and lovely ; 
who has been trick’d thither by a wicked gentle- 
man, practifed in the ways of the town; and this 
very night will fhe be ruined, if fhe get not out 
of his hands. Now, O Lady! if you will extend 
your compaffionate goodnefs to this fair young lady, 
in-whom, the moment you behold her, you will 
fee caufe to believe all-I fay; and let her but have 
a place in your chariot, and remain in your pro- 
tection for one day only, tijl fhe can fend a man 
: i a _ . © and 
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©. and a horfe to her rich and powerful friends ; -you 
¢ may fave from ruin a lady, who has no equal for 
¢ virtue as well as: beauty.’ jo 
- Methought the old lady, moved with Dorcas’s 
ftory, anfwered and faid, * Haften, O damfel, who 
¢ in 2 happy moment art come to put it in my power 
© to ferve the innocent and the virtuous, which it 
© has always been my delight ‘to do: Haften to this 
‘young lady, and bid her hie hither to’ me with all 
“ fpeed; and tell her, that my chariot fhall be’ her 
* afylum: And if'] find all that thou fayeft true; my 
© houfe fhall be her fanétuary, and I will protect 
‘her from all her oppreflors.’ . ~ : 

Hereupon, methought, this traitrefs Dorcas hied 
back to the lady, and made report of what fhe had 
done. And, methought, the lady highly approved 
of Dorcas’s proceeding, and bleffed her for her good 
thought. _ : 
” And I lifted up mine eyes, and behold the lady 
ifued out of the houfe, and without looking back, 
ran to the chariot with the dowager’s coat upon it, 
and was received by the matronly lady with open 
arms, and * Welcome, welcome, welcome, fair 
young lady, who fo well anfwer the defcription of 
the faithful damfel: And I will carry you inftantly 
to my houfe, where you fhall meet with all the 
good ufage your heart can wifh for, till you can 
apprife your rich and powerful friends of your paft 
dangers, and prefent efcape.’ ae 
¢ Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you, 
worthy, thrice worthy lady, who afford fo kindly 
your protection to a’ moft unhappy young creature, 
who has been bafely feduced and betrayed, and 
brought to the very brink of deftru€tion.”? 
Methought then, the matronly lady, who had by 
the time the young lady came to her, bought and 
paid for the goods fhe warted, ordered her coach- 
raan to drive. home with me fpeed 5 who ftopped ee 
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till he had arrived in a certain ftreet, not far from 
Lipcolns-inn-fields, where the matronly lady lived 
in a fumptuous dwelling, replete with damfels who 


wrought curioufly in muflins, cambricks, and fine 


linen, and in every good work that induftrious dam- 


fels love to be imployed about, except the loom and- 


the fpinning-wheel. . 

And methought, all the way the young lady and 
the old lady rode, and after they came in, till dinner 
was ready, the young lady filled up the time with the 
difmal account of her wrongs and her fufferings, the 
like of which was never heard by mortal ear ; and 
this in fo moving a manner, that the good old lady 
did nething but weep, and figh, and fob, and inveigh 
againft the arts of wicked men, and againft that 
abominable Squire Lovelace, who was a plotting uil- 
dain, metbought fhe faid ; and, more than that, an 
unchained Beelzebub. 

Methought J] was in a dreadful agony, when I 
found the lady had efcaped ; and in my wrath had 
Jike to have flain Dorcas, and our mother, and every 
one] met. But, by fome quick tranfition, and ftrange 
metamorphofis, which dreams do not ufually account 
for, methought, all of a fudden, this matronly lady 
was turned into the famous Mother H. herfelf; and, 
being an old acquaintance of Mother Sinclair, was 


prevailed upon to affift in my plot upon the young | 


Jady. . 

Then, methought, followed a ftrange fcene ; for, 
Mother H. longing to hear more of the young lady’s 
ftory, and night being come, befought her to accept 
of a place in her own bed, in order to have all the 
talk to themfelves. For, methought, two young 


nieces of hers had broken in upon them in the middle — 


of the difmal tale. | 
Accordingly going early to bed, and the fad ftory 
being refumed, with as great earneftnefs on one fide, 
as attention on the other, before the young lady had 
gone 


Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 2093- 
gone far in it, Mother FI. methought was taken with 
a fit of the colic; and her tortures increafing, was: 
obliged to rife, to get a cordial fhe ufed to find fpe-* 
cific in this diforder, to which fhe was. unhappily. 
fubjec. | | | | 

Having thus rifen, and ftept to her clofet, me-- 
thought fhe let fall the wax taper in her return; 
and then [O metamorphofis ftill ftranger than the: 
former! What unaccountable things are dreams !], 
coming to bed again in the dark, the young lady, 
to her infinite aftonifhment, grief, and furprize, . 
found Mother H. turned into a young perfon of the 
other fex: And altho’ Lovelace was the abhorred of 
her foul, yet, fearing it was fome other perfon, it 
was matter of fome confolation to her, when fhe 
found it was no other than himfelf, and that fle had 
been ftill the bedfeHow of but one andthe fame man. | 

A ftrange promifcuous huddle of adventures fol- 
lowed; fcenes perpetually fhifting; now nothing 
heard from the lady, but fighs, groans, exclamations, 


‘faintings, dyings.—From the gentleman, but vows, 


promifes, proteftations, difclaimess of purpofes pur-: 
fued ; and all the gentle and ungentle preflures of the 
lover’s warfare. a 

_ "Phen, as quick as thought [for dreams, thou 
knoweft, confine not themfelves to the rules of the 
drama}, enfued recoveries, lyings-in, chriftenings, 
the fmiling boy, amply, even in ber cwn opinion,. 
rewarding the fuffering mother. 

Fhen the grandfather’s eftate yielded up, poflef- 
fion taken of it—Living very happily upon it :—- 
Her beloved Norton her companion; Mifs Howe 
her vifitor ; and (admirable! thrice admirable!) en- 
abled to compare notes with her; a charming girl, by 
the fame father, to her friend’s charming boy ; who, 
as they grow up, in order to confolidate their mam- 
mas friendfhips [for neither have dreams regard to” 
ecnfanguinity], intermarry ; change names by. act of 

Q7>3: par- 
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parliament, to enjoy my eftate ;—-and- I know not 
what of the like incongruous, ftuff. 

I awoke, as thou mayeft believe, in great diforder, 
and ‘rejoiced to find my charmer in the next roomy 
and Dorcas honett. 

Now thou wilt fay, this was a very odd dream. 
And yet (for Iam a ftrange dreamer) it is not alto- 
gether improbable, that fomething like it may hap- 
pen; as the pretty fimpleton has the weaknefs to 
confide in Dorcas, whom, till now, fhe difliked. 

But I forgot to tell thee one part of my dream 5 
and that was, That, the next morning, the lady gave 
way to fuch tranfports of grief and refentment, that 
fhe was with difficulty diverted from making an at- 
tempt upon her own life. But, however, at laft, 
was prevailed upon to refolve to live, and to. make 
the beft of the matter. A letter, methought, from 
Capt. Tomlinfon helping to pacify her, written to 
apprife me, that her uncle Harlowe would certainly 
te at Kentifh-town on Wednefday night June 28, 
the following day, the 29th, being his anniverfary 
birth-day ; and he doubly defirous, on that account, 
that our nuptials fhould be then Bay folemnized 
in his prefence. 

But is Thurfday the 29th her uncle’s anniverfary, 
methinks thou afkeft ?—lIt is; or elfe the day of cele- 
bration fhould have been earlier ftill. Three weeks 
ago I heard her fay it was; and I have down the 
birth- day of every one of her family, and the wed- 
ding-day of her father and mother, ‘The minuteft 
circumftances are often of great fervice, in matters 
of the laft importance. 

And what fayeft thou now to my dream? 

Who fays, that, fleeping and waking, I have not 
fine helps from fome body, fome /pirit rather, as 


thou’lt be apt to fay ?—But no wonder that a Beel- - 


zebub has his devilkins to attend his call. 
I can have no manner of doubt of fucceeding in 
_ = | | Mother 
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Mother H.’s part of the fcheme; for will the lady 
(who refolves tq throw herfélf into the fir/? houfe foe 
can enter, or to befpeak the protection of. the fr/ 
perfon foe meets ; and who thinks there can be no danger 
out of this houfe, equal to what fhe apprehends from 
Me in it) fciuple to accept of the chariot of a dowa- 
ger, accidentally offering ? And the lady’s proteCtion 
engaged by her faithful Dorcas, fo highly bribed to _ 
promote her efcape ?—And then Mrs. H. has the air 
and appearance of a venerable matron, and is not 
{uch a forbidding devil as Mrs. Sinclair. 
The pretty fimpleton knows nothing of the world 5 
nor that people who have money never want affift- 
ants in their views, be they what they will. How 
elfe could. the princes of the earth be fo implicitly 
ferved as they are, change they hands ever fo often, 
and be their purpofes ever fo wicked? __ — 
If I can but get her to go on with me till Wednef 
day next week, we. fhall be fettled together pretty 
quietly by that time. And indeed if fhe has any gra- 
titude, and has in her the leaft of her fex’s foibles, 
fhe muft think I deferve her favour, by the pains 
fhe has coft me. For dearly do they all love, that 
men fhould take pains about them, and for them. | 
And here, for the prefent, I will lay down my 
pen, and congratulate myfelf upon my happy inven- 
tion (fince her obftinacy puts me once more upon ex- 
ercifing it)—But with this refolution, I think, That, 
if the prefent contrivance fail me, I will exert all 
the faculties of my mind, all my talents, to procure 
for myfelf a legal right to her favour, and that in 
defiance of all my antipathies to the married ftate ; 
and of the fuggeftions of the great devil out of the 
houfe, and of his fecret agents in it.—Since, if now 
fhe is not to be prevailed upon, or drawn in, it will 
be in vain to attempt her further. | ’ 


"OR | LET- 
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LETTER XL. 


Mr. Lovetacr, Jo Joun Berrorn, E/q; 


Tuefday. night, Fune 20. 
N O admittance yet to my charmer! She is very 
il] —- in a violent fever, Dorcas thinks. Yet 

will have no advice. 3 
Dorcas tells her how much I am concerned at it. 
But again let me afk, Does this lady do right to 
make herfelf ill, when the is not ill? For my own part, 
libertine as people think me, when I had occafon to 
be fick, I took a dofe of ipecacuanha, that I might 
not be guilty of a falfhood; and moft heartily fick 
was I; as fhe, who then pitied me, : full well knew. 
But here to pretend to be very ill, only to get an op- 
portunity to run away, in order to avoid forgiving a 
man who has offended her, how unchriftian ! — If 
good folks allow themfelves in thefe breaches of a 
known duty, and in thefe prefumptuous contrivances 
to deceive, who, Belford, fhall blame us? . ° 
I havea ftrange notion, that the matronly lady will 
be certainly at the grocer’s fhop at the hour, of nine 
to-morrew morning : For Dorcas heard me tell Mrs. 
Sinclair, that IF fhall go out at eight precifely ; and 
then fhe is to try for a coach: And if the dowager’s 
chariot fhould happen to be there, how lucky will it 
be for my charmer! How ftrangely will my dream 


be made out ! 
me ee 


I HAVE juft received a letter from Captain Tom- 
linfon. Is it not wonderful! For that was part of. 
my dream ! 

I fhall always have a prodigious. regard to dreams 
hegceforward. I know not but I may write a book 
upon that fubject; for my own experience will fur- 
nith out a great part of it. Glanville of Witches, and 

Baxter’s 
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Baxter’s Hiftory of Spirits and Apparitions, and the- 
Royal Infignificant’s Demonology, will be nothing at 
all to Lovelace’s Refveries. 

The. letter is juft what Fdream’d it to be. Iam 
only concerned, that uncle John’s anniverfary did 
srot happen three or four days fooner ; for fhould any 
new misfortune befak my charmery fhe may not be 
able to fupport her {pirits fo long, as till Fhurfday in 
the next week.. Yet it will give me the more time 
for new expedients, fhould my prefent contrivance- 
fail ;. which I‘cannot, however, fuppofe. 

To RoperT Lovevace, Ej; | 

Dear Sir, Monday, Fune 1g.: 

Can now. retusn you ‘joy, for the joy you have. 
' given me, .as well as my dear friend Mr. Harlowe, 


in the news of his beloved miece’s happy recovery ; 
for he is determined to comply with ber wifhes, and» 


yours, and to give her to you with his own hand. 


As the ceremony has -been neceffarily delayed by. 
reafon of her illnefs, and as Mr. Harlewe’s Birth-- 


. day is on Thurfday. the.2gth of this inftant-June, 


when he: enters into the feventy-fourth year of his 
age; and.as.time may be wanted to complete. the 
dear lady’s recovery; he is very: defirous, that the 
marriage fhall be folemnized upon it; that he may 
afterwards have. double joy on that day, to the end 
of his life. 

For this purpofe, he intends to fet out privately, 
fo as to be at Kentifh-town on Wednefday fe’nnight 
in the evening. 7 | 

All the family ufed, he fays, to meet to celebrate 
it with him; but as they are at prefent in too uri- 
happy a fituation for that, he will give out, that, 
not being able to bear the day at home, he has re~ 
folved to be abfent for two or three days. 8 

He will fet out on horfeback, attended only with 
one trufty fervant, for the greater privacy. e will 
| O'5 be 
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be at the moft creditable-looking public houfe there, 
expecting you both next morning, if he hear nothing 

from me to prevent him. And he will go to town 
with you after the ceremony is performed, in the 
coach he fuppofes you will come in. 

He is very defirous, that I fhould be prefent on 
the occafion. But this I have promifed him, - at his 
requeft, that I will be up before the day, in order to 
fee the fettlements executed, and every thing pro- 
perly prepared. 

He is very glad that you have the licence ready. 

He fpeaks very kindly of you, Mr. Lovelace ;_ and 
fays, that, if any of the family ftand out after he has 
feen the ceremony performed, he will feparate from 
‘them, and unite himfelf to his dear niece and her 
interetts, | 

I owned to you, when in town, that I took flight 
notice to my dear friend of the mifunderftanding be- 
tween you and his niece; and that I did this, for fear 
the lady fhould have fhewn any little difcontent in his 
prefence, were I to have been able to prevail upon 
him to go up in perfon, as then was doubtful. But 
I hope nothing of that difcontent remains now. 

My abfence, when your meflenger came, muft 
excufe me for not writing by him. 

_ Be pleafed to make my moft refpe&ful compli- 
-ments acceptable to the admirable. lady, and believe 
me to be ; 

, Your moft faithful and obedient fervant; 
BS og = ANTONY TOMLINSON. 


-. This letter I fealed, and broke open. It was 
brought, thou mayft fuppofe, by a particular mef- 
Senger ; the feal fuch a one as the writer need not be 
afhamed of.. I took care. to inquire after the Cap- 
tain’s health, in my Beloved’s hearing ; and it is now 
“yeady to be produced, asa pacifier, according as fhe 
. fhall take on, or refent, if the two. metamorphofes | 
| ae happen. 


Se ££ 


. ong FR 


_ deferve good ones. 
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happen purfuant to my wondérful dream ; as, hav- 
ing great faith in dreams, I dare fay they will. —I 
think it will not be amifs in changing my cloaths, to. 


_ have this letter of the worthy Captain he in my Be- 


loved’s way.: 


LETTER XL 
~ Mr. Love ace, To Joun Berrorn, E/g; 
a ; Wedn. Noon, ‘fune 21. 
Ww AT fhall I fay now!—I who but a few hours: 
ago had fuch faith in dreams, and had propofed 
out of'hand to begin my treatife of Dreams-fleeping 
and Dreams-waking, and was pleafing myfelf with 
the dialoguings ‘between the old matronly lady, and 
the young lady; and with the two metamorphofes. 
(abfolutely affured that every thing would happen a 
my dream chalked it out) ; fhall never more depend 
upon thofe flying follies, thofe illufions of a fancy de- 
praved, and run mad. : | _—* 
~ ‘Thus confoundedly have nratters happened. 
I went out at eight o’clock in high good humour 
with myfelf, in order to give the fought-for oppor 
tunity to the plotting miftrefs and corrupted maid 5 
only ordering Will. to keep a good look-out, for fear 
his lady fhould miftruft my plot, or miftake a hacks 
ney-coach for the dowager-lady’s chariot. But frit 
f fent to know how fhe did; and received for an- 
wer, Very ill:—-Had a very bad night: Which latter 
was but too probable: Since This F know, that peot 
ple who have plots in their heads as feldom have,ag 
ee 
I defired a phyfician might be called in; but was 
refufed. © ae —— 
I took -a waik in St. fames’s-patk, congratulating 
snyfelf all the way on my rare inventions: “Fhen, im- 
patient, I took coach, with one of the windows quite 
wp, the other a/moft up, playing at bo-peepat every . 
©. 6 ‘ chariot. 


i 
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chariot I faw pafs in.my way to Lincolns-inn-fields : 
And, when arrived there, I fent the coachman to 
defire any one of Mother H.’s family to come to me 
to the coach-fide, not doubting but I fhould have 
intelligence of my fair fugitive there ; it being then 
half an hour after ten. 

A fervant came to. me, who gave me to under- 
ftand, that the matronly lady was juft returned by 
herfelf in the chariot. _ 

Frighted out of my wits, 3 alighted, and heard: 
from the Mother’s own mouth, that Dorcas had ins 
gaged her to prete& the lady; but came to tell her 
afterwards, that fhe had changed her mind, and would. 
Not quit the houfe. 

Quite aftonifh’d, not knowing what might have 
happen’d, I order’d the coachman to lafh away to 
our mother’s. | 

Arriving here in an inftant, the firft word I afk’d, 
‘was, If the lady were fafe (a)? 


) Mr. Lovelace gives here a very circum ftantial relation of ail that. 
paiied between the Lady and Dorcas. But as he could only guefs at. her 
motives for sefufing to go off, when Dorcas told her, that fhe had en- 
gaged for her the protection of the dowager lady, it is thought proper 
to omit his relation, and to fupply it by fome memoranda of the Lady’s, 
But it is firft neceffary to aecount for: the occafion on which thofe me- 
moranda. were made. : 

The reader may remember, that in the letter wrote to Mifs Howe 
on her efcape to Hamftead (4), the promilfes to give her the particulars 
of beg flight at leifure. | 

She had indeed thoughts of continuing her aceovat of every thing that 
had paffed between her and Mr. Lovelace, fince her laft narrative letter. 
But the uncertainty the was in from that time, with the exectable 
treatment the met with on her being deluded back again ; followed by a 
week’s delirium ; had hithertd hindered her from profecuting her inr 
‘tention. But, neverthelefs, having it.ftill in her view to perform her 
' ggomife, as foon as fhe had opportunity, the made minutes of every 
“~ thing as it paffed, in order to help her memory :---Which, as the ob- 
‘ferves, in one place, fhe could Jefs truft to fince her late difosders than 


re. 
. Ia thefe minutes, or book of mexwrands, the obferves; * That having 
_ * apprehenfions, that Dorcas might be a traitrefs, fhe would have got 
* away while the was gone out to fee for a coach ; and a€tually flid down 
$ Raise with that intent. But that, feeing Mrs, Sinclais in the entry” 


ty 
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whom Dorcas had planted there while the went out), the {peeded up 
© again, unfeen.’ | 

She then went up to the dining-room, and faw the letter of Captaia 
‘Tomlinfon: On which the obferves in her memorandum-bogk, as 


follows. , : 
‘* How am I puzzled now !---He might leave this letter on purpofe ¢: 


' €€ None of the other papers keft with it being of any confequence: --- 


<¢ What's the alternative ?---To ftay, and be the wife of the vileft of 
¢¢ men---How my heart refifts that !--- To attempt to get off, and fail, 
® ruin inevitable ! --- Dorcas may betray me! -~-- I doubt the is fi// hig 
<¢ implement !---At his going out, he whifper’d her, as I faw, unob- 
** ferved---In a very familiar manner too---Never fear, Siz, with a 
*¢ courtefy. | 

"4¢ In her agreeing to connive at my eftape, fhe provided not for hee 
“¢ own fafety, if I got away! Yet had reafon, in that cafe, to expec 
«¢ hés vengeance; and wants not forethought.---To have taken her 
¢¢ euith me, was to be in the power of her intelligence, if a faithlefs 
# -creature.---Let me, however, tho’ I part not with my caution, keep 
<¢ my charity !---Can there be any woman fo vile to woman ?---O yer! 
¢¢ ... Mrs. Sinclair: Her aunt.---The Lord deliver me!---But, alas! 
¢¢ T have put myfelf out of the courfe of his proteétion by the natural 
¢¢ means--- And am already ruin’d!--- A father’s curfe likewife again 
‘* me!---Having made vain all my friends cautions and folicitudes, I 
¢¢ muft not hope for miracles in my favour ! 

‘¢ If I do efcape, what may become of me, a poor, helplefs, deferted 
*¢ creature !---Helplefs from fex !--- From circumftances !--- Expofed to 
¢¢- every danger !---Lord prote& me ! : : 

‘¢ His vile man not gone with him !---Lurking hereabouts, no doubt, 
5. to watch my fteps!---1 will not go away by the chariot, however, . 


¢¢ That this chariot fhould come fo opportunely !---So like his many 
€¢ opportunelies ! --- That Dorcas fhould have the fudden thought | --- 
4* Should have the courage with the thought, to addrefs.a lady in be» 
‘¢ half of an abfolute ftranger to that lady !--- That the lady fhould fo 
«© seadily-confent !---Yet the tranfaction between them to take up fo 


 €© much time ; their diftance in degree confider’d: For, arduous as the 


** cafe was, and precious as the time, Dorcas was gone above half an 
<* hourt Yet the chariot was {aid to be ready at a groces’s not many 
¢ doors off ! : ; \ 

¢< Indeed fome elderly ladies are talkative: And there are, no doul, 
« fome good people in the world——~ 

é¢ But that it fhould chance to be a widow lady, who could do what 
«¢ the pleafed: That Dorcas fhould know her to be fo, by the-Lozenge 4. 
¢¢ Perfons in her ftation not vfually fo knewing, I believe, in lg 6 

© Yet fome may !--- Foy fervants are fond of deriving collateral ho- 

“© nours and diftinétions, as F may call them, from the quality, or people 
6¢ of rank, whom they fesve. — , 

<¢ But his fly fervant, not gone with him !--- Then this letter of Tome 
€¢ jinfon’s!——= 

‘¢ Altho’ I am refolved never to have this wretch, yet, may I not 
“© throw myfelf into my uncle's protettion at Kentifb-Toyun or Highgate, if 
“© T cannot efcape before ; and jo get clear of bim ?---May not the evi} 
*¢ J know, be kefs than what J may fall into, if J can avoid ee Ag 
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“6 Jainy ? --- Further villainy he has not yet threatened --«freely and 
“¢ juftly as I have treated him! --- I will not go, Ithink. At leaf, 
<6 unlefs I can fend this fellow out of the way (a), 

. wg @) _ 


cou 
«¢ The fellow a villain! The wench, I doubt, a vile wench. At laft' 
$6 concerned for her own fafety. Plays off and on about a coach. . 
‘© All my hopes of getting off, at prefent, over !---Unhappy creature ! 
«6 ..-to what further evils art thou referved!---O how my heart rifes, 
«© at the neceffity I muft ftill be under to fee and converfe with fo very 
66 vile a man!” 


LETTER XLIL 
Mr, Loverace, Je Joun Betrorp, £/g; 


Wednefday afternoon. 
L@rpointed in her meditated efcape ;—obliged, _ 
againit her will, to meet me in the dining-raom 5 
—and perhaps apprehenfive of being upbraided for her 
art in feigning herfelf ill; I expected that the dear 
perverfe would begin with me with fpwit and indig- 
nation. But I was in hopes, from the gentlenefs. 
of her natural difpofition, from the confideration 
which I expected fram her, on her fituation on the 
letter of Captain Tomlinfon, which Dorcas told me 
fhe had feen, and from the time fhe had. had to cool 
and reflcét, fince fhe laft admitted me to her prefence, 
that fhe would not have carried it fo ftrongly thro’, 
as fhe did. | . : | 
As I enter’d the dining-room, I congratulated her 
and myfelf upon her /udden recovery. And would 
have taken her band, with an air of refpectful ten- 
dernefs. But fhe was refolved to begin where fhe 
left off. ‘ | ° 
- She turaed from me, drawing in her hand, with 
a repulfing and indignant afpe€t—I meet you once 
more, faid fhe, becaufe I cannot help it. What 


_ (a) She tried todo this ; but was prevented by the fellou's pretending 
to put bis ancle out, by a flip down flairs---«* A trick,” Jays Bis cote 
triving mafter, in bis omitted relation, **X had leasned him, on a like: 
“* occafion, at_ Amicns,.’*, a ne * ae 
have 
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have you to fay to me? Why am I to be thus de- 
tained againft my will? 

With the utmoft folemnity of fpeech and behaviour, 
I urged the ceremony. I faw I had nothing elfe for 


~ tI had a letter in my pocket, I faid (feeling for 


it, altho’ I had not taken it from the table where I 
Jeft it, and which we were then near), the contents 
of which, if attended to, would make us both happy. 
} had been loth to fhew it to her before, becaufe I 
hoped to prevail upon her to be mine fooner than the 
day mentioned in it. 

I felt for it in all my pockets, watching her eye 
mean time, which I faw glance towards the table 
where it lay. _ 

I was uneafy that I could not find it—At laft, di- 
re&ted again by her fly eye, I fpied it on the table at 
the further end of the room. | 

With joy I fetch’d it. Be pleafed to read that letter, 
‘Madam, with an air of f{atisfied affurance. | 

She took it, and caft her eye over it, in fuch a 
carelefs way, as made it evident, that fhe had read it 
before: And then unthankfully tofs’d it into the 
window-feat before her. 

I urged her to blefs me to-morrow, or Friday morn- 
ing: At leaft, that fhe would not render-vain her 
uncle’s journey, and kind endeavours to bring about 
a reconciliation among us all. | | 

Among us all, repeated fhe, with an air equally dif- 
dainful and incredulous. O Lovelace, thou art furely 
nearly allied to the grand deceiver, in thy endeavour 


‘to fuit temptations to inclinations !~But what honour,, 


what faith, what veracity, were it poffible that I 
could enter into parley with thee on this fubject, 
-which it is not, may I expect from fuch a man as thou. 
heft fhewn thyfelfto'be? «© =” 

_ F was touch’d to the quick. A lady of your oe | 
‘fet -charaéter, Madam, who has feign’d herfelf fick, 
‘on purpofe to avoid fecing the man who adored her, 
fhould—— I 
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I-know what thou wouldft fay, interrupted fhe !— 
Twenty and twenty low things, that my foul would 
have. been above being guilty of, and which I have: 
defpifed myfelf for, have I been brought into by the 
infection of thy company, and by the neceffity thou. 
haft laid me under, of appearing mean. But I thank. 
God, deftitute as I am, that I am not, however,. 
funk fo low, as to with to be thine. - 
I, Madam, as the injurer, ought to have patience. 
It is for the injured to reproach., But your uncle is 
not in a plot againft you, it is to be hoped. There 
are circumftances in the letter you have caft your- 
eyes over | , 
Again fhe interrupted me, Why, once more I afk . 
thee, am I detained in this houfe?;— Do I not fee 
myfelf furrounded by wretches, who, tho’ they 
wear the habit of my fex, may yet, as far as I know, . 
lie.in- wait for my perdition? on, 
She would be very loth, I faid, that Mis. Sinclair - 
and her nieces fhould be. called up.to vindicate them-~- 
felves, and their houfe. 
Would but they kill me, let them. come, and wel- - 
come, I will blefs the hand that will ftrike the blow; , 
indeed I will. | . 
”Tis idle, very idle, to talk of dying. Mere younge 
Tady talk, when controuled by thofe they hate.—But . 
let me befeech you, deareft creature é 
Befeech me nothing. Let me not be detained 
thus againft my will !|-—Unhappy creature, that Iam, . 
faid fhe,, in a kind of phrenfy, wringing her hands at 
the fame time, and turning from me, her eyes lifted . 
up! Thy curfe, O my cruel father; feems to be 
now in the height of. its operation !—JI am in the way 
of being a lof creature as to both worlds! Bleffed, 
blefled God, faid fhe, falling on her knees, fave me, 
O fave me from myfelf,. and from this man !. | 
_ I funk down on my knees. by her, exceflively af- 
feted.—O that I could recall: yefterday !~-Forgive 
mae! 
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me! my deareft creature, forgive what is paft, as it 
cannot now but by one way be retrieved. . Forgive 
me only on this condition——That my future faith and 
honour | 

She interrupted me, rifing—If you mean to beg of 
me, Never to feek to avenge myfelf by Law, or by 
an appeal to my relations, to my coufin Morden in 
particular, when he comes to England-—— 

- D—n the Law, rifing alfo [She ftarted}, and all 
thofe to whom you talk of appealing ! —1 defy both 
the one and the other-——All I beg, is your forgive- 
nefs ; and that you will, on my unfeigned contrition, 
re-eftablifh me in your favour—— 

O no, no, no! lifting up her clafped hands, I 
never, never will, never, never can forgive you !|-— 
And it is a punifhment worfe than death to me, that 
I am obliged to meet you, or to fee you 

This is the laft time, my deareft life, that you will - 
ever fee me in this pofture, on this occafion: And 
again I kneeled to her.-—Let me hope, that you will 
be mine next Thurfday, your uncle’s birth-day, if 
not before. Would to Heaven I had never been a 
villain! Your indignation is not, cannot be, greater 
than my remorfe—and I took hold of her gown; for 
fhe was going from me. 

Be remorfe thy portion !—For thy. own fake, be 
remorfe thy portion !—~I never, never will forgive 
thee |—I never, never will be thine !——Let me retire |, 
-—Why kneeleft thou to the wretch whom thou ‘haft 
fo vilely humbled ? 

Say but, deareft creature, you will confder — Say 
but you will take time to reflect upon what the ho- 
nour of both our families require of you. 1 will not 
rife. I will not permit you to withdraw (ftill hold- 
ing her gown), till you tell me you will confider.— 
Take this letter. Weigh well your fituation, and 
mine. Say you will withdraw to confider; and then 
I will not prefume to with-hold you.. 


. 


Com- 
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Compulfion fhall do nothing with me. Tho’ a 


flave, a prifoner, in circumftance, 1 am no flave in 
my will !—Nothing will I promife thee—With-held, 
compcll’d—Nothing will I promife thee — 


Noble creature !—But not implacable, I hope !—_ 


Promife me but to return in an hour !— 

Nothing will I promife thee ! — 

Say but you will fee me again this evening ! | 

O that I could fay—that it were in my power to 
fay——I never will fee thee more !—Would to Heaven 
I never were to fee thee more ! . 

Paffionate beauty—ftill holding her-—— 

I fpeak, tho’ with vehemence, the deliberate wifh 
of my heart.---O that I could avoid loosing down up- 
on thee, mean groveler, and abjeét as infulting--- Let 
me withdraw! My foul is in tumults! Let me with- 
draw |! 7 

I quitted my hold to clafp my hands together --- 
Withdraw, O fovereignefs of my fate !---Withdraw, 
if you will withdraw !---My deftiny is in your power ! 
_s--It depends upon your breath! --- Your fcorn but 
augments my love !--- Your refentment is but too well 
founded ! --- But, deareft creature, return, return, 
with a refolution to blefs with pardon and peace your 
faithful adorer ! | 

She flew from me. As foon as fhe found her wings, 
the angel flew from me. I, the reptile kneeler, the 
defpicable flave, no more the proud victor, arofe ; 
and, retiring, tried to comfort myfelf, that, circum- 
ftanced as fhe is, deftitute of friends and fortune ; 
her uncle moreover, who is to reconcile all fo foon, 
(as, I thank my ftars, fhe ftill believes), expected.— 

O that fhe would forgive me !---Would fhe but 
generoufly forgive me, and receive my vows at the 
altar, at the in/fant of her forgiving me, that I might 
not have time to relapfe into my old prejudices !--- By 
my foul, Belford, this dear girl gives the lye to all 
our rakifh maxims. There muft be fomething more 


_ than 
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than a same in'virtue! --- I now' fee that there is! --- 
Once fubdued, always fubdued ---’Tis'an egregious 
falfhood.!'--- But Oh, Jack, the never was fubdued: 
What have I obtained, but an inereafe of fhame and 
“ confufion !---While her glory has been eftablifhed by 
her fufferings ! 

This one merit is, however: left me, that I have 
laid all her fex under obligations to me, by putting 
this noble creature to trials, which, fo glorioufty fup- 
ported, have done honour to them all. 

But yet—But no more will I add---What a force 
have evil habits---I will take an airing, and try to fly 
from myfelf---Do not thou upbraid me on my weak 
fits---On my contradictory purpofes---On my irre{o- 
lution---And all wiil be well. 


LE TT E R -XLIV. 
Mr. EOUEYATE) Jo Joun Bextrorp, E/q; 


Wednefday night. 

A Man is jak now arrived from M. Hall, who tells 

me, that my Lord is in a very dangerous way. 

The gout in his ftomach to an extreme degree, occa- 
fion’d by drinking a great quantity of limonade. 

A man of 8000/. a year to prefer his appetite to 
his health! --- He deferves to die! --- But we have all 
of us our inordinate paffions to gratify !--- And they 
generally bring their punifhment along with them.»-+ 
So witnefles the nephew, as well as the uncle. 

The fellow was fent up on other bufinefs; but 
flretched his orders a little, to make his court to a 
fucceffor. 

I am glad I was not at M. Hall, at the time my 
Lord. took the grateful dofe [It was certainly grateful 
to him at the time] :: There are people in the world 
who would have bad the wickednefs to fay, that 
had perfuaded him to drink it. 

The man fays, that his Lordfhip was fo bad li 

¢ 
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he came away, that the family began to talk of fend- 
ing for me, in poft-hafte. As I know the old peer 
has a good deal of cafh by him, of which he feldom 
keeps account, it behoves me to go down as foon as 
Ican. But what hall I do with this dear creature the 
while ?---’T'o-morrow over, I fhall, perhaps, be able 
to anfwer my own queftion. --- I am afraid fhe will 
make me defperate. | 
For here have I fent to implore her company, and 
am denied with fcorn. | _ & 


I HAvE been fo happy as to receive, this moment, 
a third letter from my dear correfpondent Mifs Howe. 
A little fevere devil !---It would have broke the heart 
of my Beloved, had it fallen into her hands. I will 
inclofe a copy of it. Read it here. : 


My deareft Mifs Harlowe, Taefday, June 20. 
Gain I venture to write to you (almoft againft inclina- 
tion) ; and that by your former conveyance, litce as 

I like it, 7 | 
I know not how it is with you. It may be bad; and 
then it would be hard to upbraid you, for a filence you 
may not be able to help. But if not, what shall I fay fe- 
vere enough, that you have not anfwered either of my 
laft letters? The firft (2) of which (and I thmk it im- 
ported you too much to be filent upon it) you owned the 


receipt of. The other, which was delivered into your — 
own hands (4), was fo prefling for the favour of a line 


from you, that I am amazed I could not be obliged.— 
And ftill more, that I have not heard from you fince. 
The fellow made fo ftrange a ftory of the condition he 
faw you in, and of your {peech to him, that I know not 
what to conclude from it: Only, that he ts.a fimple, blun- 
dering, and yet conceited fellow, who aiming at defcrip- 
tion, and the ruftic wonderful, gives an air of bumkinly 
romance to all he tells. ‘That this is his character, you 
will believe, when you are informed, that he defcribed 
: . : Le 8 § 
(a) Vil. iv. p. 328, (8) See p. 183 0 sbis Volume, a 


4 
4 
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yeu in grief exceffive (c), yet fo improved in your per- 
fon and features, and fo rofy, that was his word, in your 
face, and fo flufh-colour'd, and fo plump in your arms, 
that one would conclude you were labouring under the 
operation of fome malignant poifon; and fo much the 
rather, as he was introduced to you, when you were upon 
a couch, from which you offer'd not to rife, or fitup. _ 

Upon my word, Mifs Harlowe, I am greatly diftreffed 
upon your account; for I muft be fo free as to fay, that, 
in your ready return with your deceiver, you have not at 
all anfwer'd my expeétations, nor acted up to your own 
character: For Mrs. Townfend tells me, from the women 
at Hamftead,; how chearfully you put yourfelf into his. 
hands again: Yet, at the time, it was impoffible you 
Should be married ! | 

Lord, my dear, what pity it is, that you took fo much 
pains to get from the man! But you know beft !—Some- 
times I think it could not ‘be you to whom the ruftic de- 
liver’d my letter. But it mnft too: Yet it is ftrange I 
could not have one line by him :— Not one :—And you fe 
foon well enough to go with him back again! 

J am not fure, that the letter Iam now sae will 
come to your hands: So fhall not fay half that I have 
upon my mind to fay. But if you think it aworth. your 
awhile to write to me, pray let me know, what fine ladies, 
his relations, thofe were, who vifited you at Hamftead, 
and carried you back again fo joyfully, to a place that I 
had fo fully warn’d you — But I will fay no more: At 
leaft till I kvow more: For I can do nothing but wonder, 
and ftand amazed ! . | 
' Notwithftanding all the man’s bafenefs, ’tis plain, there 
was more than a lurking love—Good God !—But I have 


‘done !—Yet I know not how to have done, neither !—~ 


Yet I muft(—I will. 
_ Only account to me, my dear, for what I cannot at all 
account for: And inform me, whether you are really 


_ married, or not.---And then I fhall know, Whether there 


emf, or muft not, be a period fhorter than that of one of 
out lives, to a friéndfhip which has hitherto been the pride 
and boaftof . ee a ante 8 
ec Your Anwa Howe. 
(¢) See p. 178 to 18x of this Volume, Doacas 
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Dorcas tells me, that fhe has juff now had a» 
fearching converfation, as fhe calls it; with her lady. 
She is willing,: fhe télls the wench, ftill to place a con- 
fidence.in her. . Dorcas hopes fhe has re-affured her ; 
but! wifhes me-not to depend upon it. Yet Captain 
Tomlinfon’s letter muft affuredly weigh with her. I 
fent it in juft now by Dorcas, defiring her to re-perufe’ 
it. Ard it was not returned me, as I feared it would 
be. Ahd that’s a good fign, I think. 

I fay, I think, and I think; for. this charming 
creature, intangled as 1am in my own inventions, 
puzzles me ten thoufand times more than I der. 


LETTER XLV. 
’ Mr. LovEvace, To Joun Batrorp, 2/9; 


a a | -Thurfday noon, Fune 22. 
1*? me perifh, if I know. what to make’ either 
of myfelf, or of this furprifing creature — Now 
calm, now tempeftuous— But I know thou loveft 

not anticipation any more than me. | 
At my repeated requefts, fhe met me at fix this 
morning. She was.ready drefled ; for fhe has not 
had her cloaths off ever fince the declared, that they. 
never more fhould be off in this houfe. And charm- 
ingly fhe looked, - with all the difadvantages of a three 
hours violent ftoraach-ach (for- Dorcas told me, that 
fhe had been really ill), no reft, and eyes red, and 
fwell’d with weeping. Strange to me, that thofe 
charming fountains have not been long ago exhaulted. 
But fhe is'a woman. And I believe anatomifts allow, 

that women have more watry heads than.man. 

Well, my dearelt creature, 1 hope you have now 
thoroughly confider’d of the contents.of Captain Fom- 
. linfon’s letter, But as we are thus early met, let me 
befeech you:to make this.my happy day. © - 
She looked not favourably upon me. A clowd‘hung 
upod het brow & her entrance; But,as fhe was going 
“< : to 


~ 
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to anfwer me, a ftill greater folemnity took poffeffion 
of her charming features. a - 

Your air, and your countenance,. my beloved 
creature, are not propitious to me. Let me beg-of 
you, before you fpeak, to. forbear all further recri-. 
minations, For already I have fuch a fenfe of my 
vilenefs to you, that I know not how to bear the re- _ 
proaches of my own mind, | 

I have been endeavouring, faid fhe, fince I am 
not permitted to avoid you, after a compofure which. 
I never more expected to fee you in. How long I 
may enjoy it, I cannot tell. But I hope I fhall be 
enabled to fpeak to you without .that vehemence 
which I expreffed yefterday, and could not help it we 
_ After'a paufe (for I was all attention) thus fhe 
proceeded. | 


- Tt eafy for me, Mr. Lovelace, to fee, that further 


violences are intended me, if I comply not.with your 
purpofes, whatever they are. I will fuppofe them to 
be what you fo folemnly profefs they are. But I 
have told you as folemnly my mind, that I never will, 
that [ never can, be yours; nor, if fo, any man’s upon 
garth. All vengeance, neverthelefs, for the wrongs 
you have done me, I difclaim. I want but to flide 
into fome obfcure corner,. to hide myfelf from you, 
and. from every one, who once loved me; The de- 
fire lately fo near ny heart, of a reconciliation with 
my friends, is much abated. ‘They fhall not receive 
me.now, if they would. Sunk in my own eyes, I 
now think myfelf unworthy of their favour. In the 
anguith of my foul, therefore, I conjure you, Love- 
lace (tears in her eyes), to leave me to my fate.. In 
: doing 

(4) The Lady, in her minutes, fays, ‘ I fear Dorcas it a falfe one. 
¢* May I not be able to prevail upon him to leave me at my liberty ? 
« Better tu try, than to truft to her. If I cannot prevail, but mutt 
*S meet him and my. uncle, I hope I thall have fortitude enough to re- 
6* pounce him then. But I would fain avoid qualifying with the 
t wretch, or to give him dn expectation which [intend not to anfwer. 


s¢ If 1am mitrefs of my own refolutions, my uncle himéeif thall net 
€* prevail with me to bind my foul:in ‘covenant with fo vile a man, 
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doing fo, you will give me a pleafure, the higheft I 
now can know. ss 

Whither, my deareft life——— os 

No matter whither. I will leave to Providence, 
when I am out of this houfe, the dire€tion of my fu- 
‘ture fteps. I am fenfible enough of my deftitute 
condition. I know, that I have not now a friend in 
the world. Even Mifs Howe has given me up—or 
you are—But I would fain keep my temper !——B 
your means I have loft them all—And you have been 
a barbarous enemy to me, You know you have. 

’ She paufed. : 

I could not fpeak. — : 

- The evils I have fuffered, proceeded fhe (turning 
from me), however irreparable, are but temporary evils 
~ Leave me to my hopes of being enabled to obtain the 
Divine forgivenefs, for the offence I have been drawn 
in to give to my parents, and to virtue; that fo I may 
avoid the evils that are more than temporary. This is 
in now all I have to wifh for. And what is it that I 
demand, that I have not aright to, and from which 
it is an illegal violence to with-hold me? 

It was impoffible for me, I told her plainly, to 
comply. I befought hér to give me her hand as this 
very day. I could not live without her. J commu- 
nicated to her my Lord’s illnefs, as a reafon why I 
wifh’d not to ftay for her uncle’s anniverfary. I be- 
fought her to blefs me with her confent ; and, after 
the ceremony was paffed, to accompany me down to 
Berks. And thus, my deareft life, faid I, will you 
be freed from a houfe, to which you have conceived 
fo great an antipathy. a 


This, thou wilt own, was a princely offer. And 


I was refolved to be as good as my word. I thought 

J had kill’d my Confcience, as I told thee, Belford, 

fome time ago. But Confcience, I find, tho’ it may 

be temporarily ftifled, cannot die; and when it dare 

not {peak aloud, will whifper. And at this ee 
fh O' , | 
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I thought I felt the revived varletefs (on but a flight 
retrograde motion), writhing round my pericardium 
like a ferpent; and, in the action of a dying one 


‘(collecting all its force into,its head), fix its plaguy 


fangs into my heart. 

She hefitated, and looked down, as if ‘rielolutes 
And this fet my heart up at my mouth. And, believe 
me, I had inftantly popt in upon me, in imagination, 
an old fpectacled parfon, with a white furplice thrown 
over a black habit (A fic emblem of the halcyon of- 
fice, which, under a benign appearance, often intro- 
duces a life of forms and tempefts), whining and fnuf- 
fling thro’ his nofe the irrevocable ceremony. 

I hope now, my dear life, faid I, fnatching her 
hand, and preffing it to my lips, that your filence 
bodes me good. Let me, my beloved creature, have 


_ but your tacit confent this moment, to ftep out, and 


engage a minifter—And then I promifed how much 


. my whole future life fhould be devoted to her com- 
- mands, and that I would make her the beft and ten- 


dereft of hufbands. 

At laft, turning to me, I have told you my mind, 
Mr. Lovelace, faid fhe. Think you, that I could 
thus folemnly—There fhe ftopt {I am too much ‘in 
your power, proceeded fhe ; Your prifoner, rather 
than a perfon free to choofe for myfelf, or to fay what 
I will do or be.——But, as a teftimony that you mean 
me well, let me inftantly quit this houfe ; and I will 
then give you fuch an anfwer in writing, as beft be- 
fits my unhappy circumftances. 

And imagineft thou, faireft, thought I, . that this 


will go down witha Lovelace? Thou oughteft to 


have known, that free-livers, like minifters of ftate, 
never part with a power put into their hands, wi ore 
an equivalent of twice the value. : 

I pleaded, that if we joined hands this morning (if 
not, to-morrow; if not, on Thurfday, her uncle’s 


‘ birth-day, and in his prefers) 3 and afterwards, as I 


Vo L. V. _ had 
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had propofed, fet out for Berks; we fhould, of courfe, 
quit this houfe ; and, on our return to town, fhould 
have im readineds the houfe I was in treaty for. 

‘She anfwer’d me not, but with tears and fighs: 
Fond of believing what I oe I imputed her filence . 
to the modefty of her fex. ‘The dear creature, thought 
J, folemnly as fhe began with me, is ruminating, in 
a fweet fufpenfe, how to put into fit words the gentle 
purpofes of her condefcending heart. But, looking in 
her averted face with a foothing gentlenefs, I plainly 
perceived, that it was refentment, and not bafhful- 
nefs, that was ftruggling in her bofom (a). 

At laft, fhe broke filence—I have no patience, faid 
fhe, to find myfelf a flave, a prifoner, in a vile houfe 
Tell me, Sir, in fo many words tell me, Whether 
it be, or be not, your intention to permit me to 
quit it?—-To permit me the freedom which is my 
birthright as an Englifh fubject 2 

‘Will not the confequence of your departure hence 
be, that I fhall lofe you for ever, Madam ?—And can 
I bear the thoughts of that ? , 

She flung from me—My foul difdains to hold parley 
with thee, were her violent words—But I threw my- 
felf at her feet, and took hold of her reluctant hand, 
and began to imprecate, to vow, to promife—But 
thus the paffionate Beauty, interrupting me, went on: 

I am fick of thee, Man !—One continued ftring 
of vows, oaths, and proteftations, varied only by 
time and place, fill thy mouth !—-Why detaineft thou 
me? My heart rifes againft thee, O thou cruel im- 
plement of my brother's caufelefs vengeance-—All I beg 
of thee is, that thou wilt remit me the future part of 
my father’s dreadful curfe! ‘The temporary part, 
bafe and ingrateful as thou art ! thou haft completed ! 

I was fpeechlefs !-~Well I might !——Her brother’s 

implement ! 


(2) The Lady, in her minutes, owns the difficulty the lay under to 
keep her temper in this conference. ‘* But when I found, fays the, 
** that all my intreaties were ineffeCtual, and that he was refolved to de- 
** tain me, I could no longer with-hold my impatience,”? - 
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implement ! ~Fames. Harlowe’s implement !— Zounds, 
Jack! what words were thefe ! | 

I let goher ftruggling hand. She took two or three 
turns crofs the room, her whole haughty foul in her 
air—Then approaching me, but in filence, turning 
from me, and again to me, in a milder voice—I fee 
thy confufion, Lovelace. Or is it thy remorfe ?—— 
I have but one requeft to make thee.—The requeft | 
fo often repeated —That thou wilt this moment per- 
mit me to quit this houfe. Adieu then, let me fay, 
for ever adieu! And may’f{t thou enjoy that happi- 
nefs in this world, which thou haft robbed me of; 
as thou haft of every friend I have in it! 

And faying this, away fhe flung, leaving me jin-a 
confufion fo great, that I knew not what to think, 
fay, or do. : - 

But Dorcas foon roufed me——Do you know, Sir, 
running in haftily, that my lady is gone down fairs ! 

_ No, fure!——And down I flew, and found her once 
more at the ftreet-door, contending with Polly Hor- 
ton to get out. 

_ She rufhed by me into the fore-parlour, and flew 
to the window, and attempted once more to throw 
up the fafh—Good people ! Good people! cried fhe. 

I caught her in my arms, and lifted her from the 
window. But being afraid of hurting the charming 
creature (charming in her very rage), fhe flid thro’ 
my arms on the floor ; —- Let me die here! Let me 
die here! were her words ; remaining jointlefs and 
immoveable til] Sally and Mrs. Sinclair hurried in. 

She was vifibly terrified at the fight of the old 
wretch ; while I, fincerely affected, appealed, Bear 
witnefs, Mrs. Sinclair !~—-Bear witnefs, Mifs Martin ! 
—~Mifs Horton! — Every one bear witnefs, that I 
offer not violence to this beloved creature ! 

She then found her feet-——O houfe (looking to- 
wards the windows, and all round her, O houfe) con- 
trived on purpofe for my ruin! faid the-—But let not 

7 P.2 that 
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that woman come into my prefence-—Nor that Migs 
Horton neither, who would not have dared to con- 
troul me, had fhe not been a bafe one! 

Hoh, Sir! Hoh, Madam! vociferated the old crea- 
ture, her arms kemboed, and flourifhing with one 
foot to the extent of her petticoats—Whiat ado’s here 
about nothing !=-I never knew fuch work in my life, 
betwen a chicken of a gentleman, and a tyger of a 
lady !- 

She was vifibly affrighted: And up ftairs fhe 
haften’d. A bad woman is certainly, Jack, more 
terrible to her own fex, than even a bad man. 

I follow’d her up. She rufhed by her own apart- 
ment into the dining-room : No terror can make her 
forget her punétilio. : a 

To recite what paffed there of invective, exclama- 
tions, threatenings, even of her own life, on one fide ; 
of expoftulations, fupplications, and fometimes me- 
maces, on the other, would be too affeCting ; and, 
after my particularity in like {cenes, thefe things may 
as well be imagined as exprefled. 

I will therefore only mention, that, at length, I 
extorted a conceffion from her. She had reafon (2) 
to think it would have been worfe for her on the fpot, 
if fhe had not made it. It was, That jhe would en- 
deavour to make herfelf eafy, till foe faw what next 
Thurfday, ber uncle’s birth-day, would produce. But 
O that it were not a fin, fhe paffionately exclaimed, 
on making this poor conceffion, to put an end to her 
own life, rather than yield to give me but that af- 
furance ! | 


| This, 

(2) The Lady mentions, in her memorandum-book, that fhe had 
mo other way, as the apprehended, to fave herfelf from inftant ditho- 
nour, but by making this conceffion. Her only hope, now, the fays, 
if fhe cannot efcape by Dorcas’s connivance (whom, neverthelefs, 
the fufpects), is, to find a way to engage the proteétion of her uncle, 
and even of the civil magiftrate, on Thurfday next, if neceflary. ‘* He 
** fhall fee, fhe fays, tame and timid as be has thought her, what 


f* the dare to do, to avoid fo hated a compulfion ; and a man capable of 
*F w bafenefs  premeditatedly vile and inhuman.” ia 
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. This, however, fhews me, that fhe is aware, that 
the reluctantly-given aflurance may be fairly con- 
ftrued into a matrimonial expeCtation on my fide. 
And if fhe will now, even mow, look forward, I think, 
from my heart, that I will put on her livery, and 


wear it for life. 


What a fituation am I in, with all my curfed in- 
ventions? Iam puzzled, confounded, and afhamed 
of myfelf, upon the whole. To take fuch pains 
to be a villain !— But (for the £ftieth time) let me 
afk thee, Who would have thought, that there had 
been fuch a woman in the world ?—~Neverthelefs, fhe | 
had beft take care, that fhe carries not her obftinacy 
much further. She knows not what revenge for 
flighted love will make me do. | 

The bufy fcenes I have juft paffed thro’, have given 
emotions to my heart, which will not be quieted one 
while. My heart, I fee (on-reperufing what I have 
written), has communicated its tremors to my fingers ; 
and in fome places the characters are fo indiftinét 
and unformed, that thou’lt hardly be able to make 
them out. - But if one half of them only are intellie 
gible, that will be enough to expofe me to thy con- 
tempt, for the wretched hand I have made of my 
plots and contrivances.—— But furely, Jack, I have 
gained fome ground by this promife. 

And now, one word to the affurances thou fendeft 
me, that thou haft not betrayed my fecrets in rela- 
tion to this charming creature. ‘Thou mighteft have 
fpared them, Belford. My fufpicions held no longer 
than while I wrote about them (a). For well I knew, 
when I allowed myfelf time to think, that thou hadit 
no principles, no virtue, to be mifled by. A great 
deal of ftrong envy, and a little of weak pity, I knew 
to be thy motives. Thou couldft not provoke my - 
anger, and my compaffion thou ever hadft ; and ar¢ 


(a) See p. 258. of this Volume. 
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now more efpecially intitled to it ; beaufe thou art a 
pityful fellow. | 

- All thy new expoftulations in my Beloved’s be- 
half, I will anfwer when I fee thee. 


LETTER XLVI. 

_ Mr. Lovetacet, To Joun Betrorp, E/q3. 
| Thur {day night. 
(CC Onfoundedly out of humour with this perverfe 
lady. Nor wilt thou blame me, if thou art my 
friend. She regards the conceffion fhe made, asa 
conceffion extorted from her: And we are but juft 
where we were before fhe made it, . 
With great difficulty I prevailed upon her to favour 
me with her company for one half-hour this evening. 
The neceftity I was under to go down to M. Hall, 
was the fubjeét I wanted to talk to her upon. 
I told her, that as fhe had been fo good as to pro- 
mife, that fhe would endeavour to make herfelf eafy 
till fhe faw the Thurfday in next week over,—I 
hoped, that fhe would not fcruple to oblige me with 
her word, that J fhould find her here, at my return 
from M. Hall. | | . 
Indeed fhe would make me no fuch promife. No- 
thing of this houfe was mentioned to me, faid fhe : You 
know it was not. And do you think that I would 
have given my confent to my imprifonment in it ? | 
I was plaguily nettled, and difappointed too. If 
I go not down to M. Hall, Madam, you’ll have no 
{cruple to ftay here, I fuppofe, till Fhurfday is over? . 
If I cannot help myfelf, I muft.—But I infit upon 
being permitted to go out of this houfe, whether you 
leave it, or not. , 
Well, Madam, then I will comply with your 
commands. And I will go out this very evening, in 

queft of lodgings that you fhall have no objection to. 


I will have no lodgings of your providing, Sir—I 


will go to Mrs. Moore’s at Hamftead. Mrs. 


ae, pbs 
want 
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Mire. Moore’s, Madam ?—TI have no objection to 
Mrs. Moore’s.—But will you give me your promife, 
to admit me there to your prefence ? 

As I do here—When I cannot help ‘it. 

Very well, Madam—W ill you: be fo good, as to 
Yet me know, what you intended by your promife to 
make yourfelf eafy— | 

To endeavour, Sir, to: nrake myfelf eafy——were the 
words—— 

—Till you faw what next Thur {day would produce ? 

Afk me no queftions that may infnare me. I am 
too fincere for the company I am in. 

Let meafk you, Madam, What meant you, when 
you faid, “* that, were it not afin, you would die 
<< before you gave: me that affurance ?”’ 

She was indignantly filent. 

You thought, Madam, you had given me room 
to hope your pardon by it ? 

When I think I ought to anfwer you with patience, 
E will: fpeak. | 

Do you: think yourfelf in my power, Madam ? 

_ If I were not—And there the: ftopt 
_ Deareft creature, fpeak out —I befeech you, deareft 


. She was filent ; her charming face all in aglow. ' 
Have you,. Madam,. any reliance upon my honour ? 
Still’ filent.. 

You hate-me, Madam.. You defpife me more than 
you do the moft odious of God’s creatures. 

You ought to defpife me, if I did not.. 

You fay, Madam, you are ina dad houfe. You 
have no relance upon my honour—You believe you 
cannot avoid me 3 
_ She arofe. I befeech you, let me withdraw. . 

I fnatch’d her hand, rifing, and prefs’d it firft to 
my lips, and then to my heart, in wild diforder. She 
might have felt the bounding mifchief ready to burft 
its bars—You /bail go—To your own apartment, if 

| Py you. 
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you pleafe—But, by the great God of Heaven, I 
will accompany you thither. 

She trembled—-Pray, pray, Mr. Lovelace, don’t 
terrify me fo! ae ree 

Be feated, Madam ! I befeeeh you be feated: !-—— 

I will fit down = : 

Do then, Madam—Do then—All my foul in my 
eyes, and my heart’s blood throbbing at my fingers 
ends. | 2. % 

I willk—I will—You hurt me--Pray, Mr. Love- 
Jace,. don’t—don’t frighten me fo—And down fhe 
fat, trembling ;.my hand ftill grafping hers. 

I hung over her throbbing bofom, and putting my 

other arm round her waift—And you fay, you hate 
me, Madam — And you fay, you defpife me !—And 
you fay, you promifed me nothing— 
— Yes, yes, I did promife you—Let me not be held 
down thus—You fee I fat down when you bid me— 
Why (ftruggling) need you hold me down thus? —__ 
I did promife to endeavour to be eafy till Thurfday was 
ovef ! But you won’t let me ! —How can I be eafy ?~ 
Pray, let me not be thus terrified. 

And what, Madam, meant you by your promife? 
Did you mean any-thing in my favour?— You de» 
figned, that I fhould, at the time, thing you did. 
Did you mean any thing in my favour, Madam ?—~ 
Did you intend, that I fhould think you did? | 

Let go my hand, Sir—Take away your arm from 
about me, ftruggling,. yet trembling — Why do yor 
gaze upon me fo? : 

Anfwer me, Madam-—-Did you mean any thing 
in my favour by your promife? 

Let me not be thus conftrained to anfwer. 

Then paufing, and gaining more fpirit, Let me go, 
faid fhe: I am but a woman—but a weak.woman— 
But my life is in my own power, tho’ my perfon is 
not—I will not be thus conftrained. 

You thall not, Madam, quitting her hand, bow- 

ing, 
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ing, but my heart at my mouth, and hoping farther 
provocation. 

She arofe, and was hurrying away. 

I purfue you not, Madam—lI will try your gene< 
rofity-—Stop—Return.—This moment ftop, return, 
if, Madam, you would not make me defperate. | 

She ftopt at the door; burft into tears—O Loves 
lace !—How, how, have I deferyed———~ 

Be pleafed, deareft angel, to return. 

She came back-—-But with declared reluétance 5 5 
and imputing her compliance to terror. 

Terror, Jack, as I have heretofore found out, 
tho’I have fo little benefited by the difcovery, muft be 
my refort, if fhe make it neceflary — Nothing elfe 
wilt do with the inflexible charmer. 

She feated herfelf over-again® me ; extremely dif- 
compofed.—But indignation had a ‘vifible Pretomte 
nance in her features. 

I was going towards her, with a countenance in- 
tendedly changed to love and foftnefs: Sweeteft, 
deareft angel, were my words, in the tendereft ac- 
cent :—But, rifing up, fhe infifted upon my being. 
feated at diftance from: her.. 

. I obeyed—and begged her hand over the table, to 
my extended hand ; to fee,. as I faid, if in any thing. 
fhe would oblige me — But nothing "gentle, foft, or 
affeCtionate would do. She refufed me her hand !—~ 
Was fhe wife, Jack, to confirm to me, that nothing, 
but terror would do? 

- Let me only know, Madam, if your promife to 
por ae to wait with patience the event of next 
‘Thurfday, meant me favour ? 

Do you expect any voluntary favour from: one to 
whom you give not a free choice ? 

Do you intend, Madam, to honour me with your 
ma in your uncle’s prefence, or do younotf .; 

| My heart and my hand fhall never be feparated.. 

PSs Why, 
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Why, think you, did I ftand in oppofition to the 
will of my beft my natural friends ? 

I know what you mean, Madam—Am I then as 
hateful to you as the vile Solmes? 

. Afk me not fuch a queftion, Mr. Lovelace. 

I muft be anfwered. Am I as hateful to you, as 
the vile Solmes? : 

Why do you ealt Mr.Solmes vile? 

Don’t you think him fo, Madam:? 

: a uld 1? Did Mc. Solmes ever do vilely by 

me 

_ Deareft creature |} don’t diftraét me by hateful 
eomparifons ! And perhape by a more hateful. prefer- 
ence.. , , 
Don’t you, Sir, put queftions to me, that you 
know I will anfwer truly, tho’ my anfwer were ever 
fo much. to.enrage you. 

_My heart, Madam, my foul is all yours at pre- 
fent. But you muff give me hope, that yeur promife, 
in your own. conftrudtion, binds you, no new ene : 
to the contrary, to be.mine on Thurfday. How elfe 
can I leave you? , a 

Let me go to Hamftead; and truft to my favour. 
— May I truft to it ?—Say,: only, May I truft to it? 

How will you truft to it, if you extort an anfwer 
to this queftion ? : 

Say only, deareft creature, fay only, may I truft 
to your favour, if you go to Hamftead > 

How dare you, Sir, if I muft {peak out, expect 
a promife of favour from me ?—What a mean crea- 
ture muft you think me, after your ingrateful bafe- 
nefs to me, were I to give you fuch.a promife ? 

Then ftanding up, ‘Thou haft made me, © vileft 
of men! (her hands clafped, and a face crimfoned 
over with indignation). an inmate of the vileft of 
houfes—Neverthelefs, while I am in it, I fhall have 
a heart incapable of any thing but abhorrence of that 
and of thee! 

And 


J 
, 
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And round her looked the angel, and upon me, 
with fear in her fweet afpect of the confequence of. 
her free declaration.—But what a devil mutt I have 


.been, I, who love bravery in a man, had I not been 


more ftruck with admiration of her fortitude at the 
inftant, than ftimulated by revenge? 

Nobleft of creatures! — And do you think I can. 
leave you, and my intereft in fuch an excellence, 
precarious ? No promife !—No hope !—If you make 
me not defperate, may lightning blaft me, if I do 
you not all the juftice ’tis in my power to-do you ! 

If you have any intention to oblige me, leave me 
at my own liberty, and let me not be detained in 
this abominable houfe. ‘To be conftrained as I have 
been conftrained! To be ftopt by your vile agents !. 
To be brought up by force, and to be bruifed, in 
my own defence againft fuch illegal violence !—I dare" 
to die, Lovelace— And the perfon that fears not 
death is not to be intimidated into a meannefs un- 
worthy of her heart and principles ! 

Wonderful creature! But why, Madam, did you 
lead me to hope for fomething favourable for next 
Thurfday ?—-Once more, make me not defperate— 
With all your magnanimity, glorious creature! [I 
was more than half frantic, Belford] You may, you 
may — But do not, donot make me brutally threaten 
you !|—Do not, do not make me defperate ! 

My afpect, I believe, threatened ftill more than 
my words. I was rifing—She arofe—Mr. Lovelace, 
be pacified—You are even more dreadfu] than the 
Lovelace I have long dreaded—Let me retire—~I afk 
your /eave to retire—You really frighten me—Yet I 
give you no hope—From my heart I ab 

Say not, Madam, you abhor me — You muft, 
for your own fake, conceal your hatred — At leaft 
not avow it.—I feized her hand. 

Let me retire — Let me retire, faidfhe-—in a man- 
ner out of breath, . 

P-6 I will 


x 
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I will sat fay, Madam, that I refer myfelf te 
your generofity. My heart is not to be trufted at 
this inftant. As a mark of my fubmiffion to your 
will, you fhall, if you pleafe, withdraw.—But I will 
not go to M. Hall—Live or die my uncle, I will not 
go to M. Hall.—But will attend the effect of your 
promife. Remember, Madam, yon have promifed 
to endeavour to make pels eafy, till you fee the event 
of next Thurfday-—Next Thurfday, remember, your 
uncle comes up, to fee us married. — Thats the event- 
You think ill of your Lovelace — Do not, Madam, 
fuffer your own morals to be degraded by the in- 
feétion, as you called it, of his example. 
' Away flew the charmer, with this half-permif- 
fion—And no doubt thought, that fhe had an.efcape~. 
nor without reafon, | 
I knew not for half an hour what to do with my- 
felf. Vexed at the heart, neverthelefs, now fhe was. 
from me, when I refle&ted upon her hatred of me, 
and her defiances, that I fuffered myfelf to be fo. 
over-awed, checked, reftrained 
And now I have written thus far (having of courfe: 
recolletted the whole of our converfation), am more. 
and more incenfed againft myfelf. - : 
But I will go down to thefe women—and perhaps. 
fuffer myfelf to be laugh’d at by them. Se 
Devil fetch them, they pretend to know their own, 
fex. Sally was a woman well educated—Polly alfo— 
Both have read-—Both have fenfe—Of parentage not 
contemptible—Once modeft both—Still they fay had 
heen modeft, but for me— Not intirely indelicate 
now ; tho’ too little nice for my per/fonal intimacy, 
loth as they both are to have me think fo.—The old 
one, too, a woman of family, tho’ thus (from bad in- 
clination, as well as at firft from low circumftances) 
miferably funk :—-And hence they all pretend to re- 
snember what once they were; and vouch for the in-. 
”* ¢finations 


- 
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clinations and hypocrify of the whole fex ; and with. 
for nothing fo ardently, as that-I will leave the per- 
verfe lady to their management, while I am gone to 
Berkthire; undertaking abfolutely for her humility 
and paffivenefs on my return ; and continually boaft- 


_Ing of the many perverfe creatures whom they have 


obliged to draw in their traces. | 

They often upbraidingly tell me, that they are- 
fure I fhall marry at laft :—And Sally, the laft time 
I was with her, had. the confidence to hint, that,. 
when a wife, fome other perfon would not find half 
the difficulty, that I had found.— Confidence, indeed f: 


But yet I muft fay, That this dear creature is the. 


only woman in the world, of whom I fhould not be: 
jealous. And yet, if a man gives himfelf up to the 
company of thefe devils, they never Jet him reft, till: 
he either fufpeét or hate his wife. - | 
’ But a word or two of other matters, if poffible. 
_ Methinks, I Jong to know how caufes go at M.. 
Hall. I have another private intimation, that the old: 
Peer is in the greateft danger. | 

I muft go down. Yet what to do with this lady 
the mean while !—Thefe curfed women are full of: 
cruelty and enterprize. She will never be eafy with. 
them in my abfence.. They will have provocation, 
and pretence therefore. But woe be to them, if—_ 

Yet what will vengeance do,, after an infult com- 
mitted ? The two nymphs will have jealous rage ta, 
goad them on—And what will with-hold a jealous. 
and already-ruined woman /?: = - 2.6 

To let her go elfewhere; that cannot be done. J 
am ftill refolved to be honeft, if fhe’H give me hope =: 
Hf yet fhe’ll let me be honeft — But I'll fee how fhe’lk 
be, after the contention fhe will certainly have be- 
tween her refentment, and the terror fhe had reafor: 


‘for, from our laft converfation.—So let this fubjeét 


reft till the morning, And to the old Peer once 
more. 
| 4 I thall 
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I thall have a good deal of trouble, I reckon, the” 
no fordid man, to be decent on the expected occa- 
fion. Then how to act ([ who am no hypocrite) in 
the days of condolement ! What farces have I to go 
through; and to be a principal a€tor in them—I'll try 
to think of my own latter end; a grey beard, and 
a gracelefs heir; in order to make me ferious., 

Thou, Belford, knoweft a good deal of this fort 
of grimace ; and canft help a gay heart to a little of 
the difmal. But then every feature of thy face is 
cut out for it. My heart may be touched, perhaps, 
fooner than thine; for, believe me, or not, I have 
avery tender one:—But then, no man looking in 
my face, be the occafion for grief ever fo great, will 
believe that heart to be deeply diftreffed. 

All is placid, eafy, ferene, in my countenance, 
Sorrow cannot fit half an hour together upon it. Nay, 
I believe, that Lord M.’s recovery, fhould it happen, 
would not affect me above a quarter of an hour. 
Only the new fcenery (and the pleafure of aping an 
Heraclitus to the family, while I am a Democritus 
among my private friends), or I want nothing that the 
old Peer can leave me. Wherefore then fhould 
grief fadden and diftort fuch blythe, fuch jocund 
features as mine ? | 

But as for thine, were there murder committed in 
the ftreet, and thou wert but paffing by, the mur- 
derer even in fight, the purfuers would quit Jim, and 
Tay hold of thee: And thy very looks would hang, 
as well as apprehend, thee. | 

_ But ene word to bufinefs, Jack. Whom dealteft 
thou with for thy blacks ?—Wert thou well ufed ?— 
I thall want a slaguy parcel of them. For I intend 
to oe every foul of the family mourn—Outfide, if 
ROt 118.———— _ 


LE T- 


Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 327 
LETTER XLVI. 


Mr. Lovevace, To Joun Berrorp, £/q; 
June 23. Friday morning. 

Went out early this morning, on a defign that I 

know not yet whether I fhall or fhall not purfue ;. 
and on my return found Simon Parfons, my Lord’s 
Berkshire Bailiff (juft before arrived), waiting for me 
with a meflage in form, fent by all the family, to 
prefs me to go down, and that at my Lord’s particu- 
lar defire ; who wants to fee me before he dies. 

Simon has brought my Lord’s chariot-and-fix (per- 
haps my own by this time), to carry me down. I 
have ordered it to be in readinefs by four to-morrow 
morning. The cattle fhall fmoke for the delay; and 
by the reft they’ll have in the interim, will be better 
able to bear it. | 

‘1 am fill refolved upon matrimony, if my fais 

Perverfe will accept of me. But, if fhe will not-— 
why then I muft give an uninterrupted hearing, not 
to my confcience, but to thefe women below. | 

Dorcas had acquainted her lady with Simon’s ar- 
rival and errand. My Beloved had defired to fee him. 
But my coming in prevented his attendance on her, 
juft as Dorcas was inftructing him what queftions he 
fhould not anfwer to, that might be afked of him. 

lam to be admitted to her prefence immediately, 
at my repeated requefl—Surely the acquifition in view 
will help me to make all up with her—She is jut gone 
up to the dining-room. 

. 


Noruine will do, Jack! —I can procure no fa- 
‘your from her, tho’ fhe has obtained from me the 
point which fhe had fet her heart upon. ; 

_ I will give thee a brief account of what pafled be- 
tween us. | | 

I firft propofed inftant marriage ; and this in the 


moft fervent manner: But was denied as fervently. 
| Would 
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Would fhe be pleafed to affure me, that fhe would 
ftay here only till Tuefday morning? I would but 
juft go down, and fee how my Lord was—To know 
whether he had. any thing particular to fay, or injoin 
me, while yet he was fenfibleé, as he was very ear- 
neft to fee me — Perhaps I might be up on Sunday— 
Concede in fomething!—I befeech you, Madam, 
fhew me fome little confideration. 

’ Why, Mr. Lovelace, muft I be determined by 
your motions?—-Think you, that I will voluntarily 
give a fanction to the imprifonment of my perfon? 
Of what importance to me ought to be your ftay or 
your return? : 


Do you think, Madam, that I fear the Law? 

I might have fpared this foolifh queftion of defi- 
ance—But my pride would not let.me. I thought 
fhe threatened me, Jack. 


_ I don’t think fo, Sir — You are too brave to have 


any regard either to moral or divine fandtions. 

*Tis well, Madam!— But afk me any thing I can: 
do to oblige you; and I wil] oblige you, tho’ in no- 
nine will you oblige me. 

hen I afk you, then Irequeft of you, to let me 
go to Hamftead. : | 
' I paufed- and. at laft—By my foul. you fhall 
This very moment I will wait upon you, and fee 
you fixed there, if you’ll promife me your hand on. 
hurfday, in prefence of your uncle. 

I want not you to fee me fixed—I will promife nothing. 

‘Take care, Madam, that you don’t let me fee, 
that I can have no reliance upon your future favour. 

I have been ufed to be threatened by you, Sir— 
But I will accept of your company to Hamftead— 
I will be ready to go in a quarter of an hour—My 
cloaths may be fent after me. 

You know the condition, Madam —Next Thurfday.. 

You dare not truft-—. +8 

My 


Give a fanGtion to the imprifonment of your per fon f 
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' My infinite demerits tell me, that I ought not— 
Neverthelefs 1 wi// confide in your generofity--To- 
morrow morning (no new caufe arifing to give reafon 
to the contrary), as s early as you pleafe, you may ga 
to Hamitead. 

This feemed to. oblige her. But yet fhe looked | 
with a face of doubt. 

I will’ go down to the women. And having no 
better judges at hand, will hear what they fay upon 
my critical fituation with this proud beauty, who has 
fo infolently reje€ted a Lovelace kneeling at her 


feet, tho’ making an earneft tender of himfelf for a 


hufband, in fpite of all his prejudices to the ftate of 
fhackles. 


LETTER XLVI. | 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Betrorp, E/q; | 


UST come from the women. | 
© Have I gone fo far, and am I afraid to go 
farther ’—Have I not already, as it is evident by 
her behaviour, finned beyond forgivenefs ?——A wo- 
man’s tears ufed to be to me but as water fprinkled 
en a glowing fire, which gives it a fiercer and 
brighter blaze : What defence has this lady, but her- 
tears and her eloquence? She was before taken at 
no weak advantage. She was infenfible in her mo- 
ments of trial. Had fhe been fenfible, fhe mu/t 
have been fenfible. So they fay. The methods 
taken with her have augmented her glory and her 
pride. She has now a tale to tell, that fhe may 
tell, with honour to herfelf. No accomplice- 
inclination. She can look me into confufion, 
without being confcious of fo much as a thought, 
which fhe need to be afhansed of.’ 
This, Jack, the fubftance of my conference with 
the women. 
To which let me add, that the deer creature now 
fees the neceffity I am in. to leave ber. PPCSSCNAE me 
Is. 
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is in her head. My contrivances are of fuch 2 na- 
ture, that I muft appear to be the moft odious. of men, 
if I am deteéed on this fide matrimony. Aad yet I 
have promifed as thou feeft, that fhe fhall fet out to 
Hamftead, as foon as fhe pleafes in the morning, and 
that without condition om her fide. 
Doft thou afk, What I meant by this promife ? 
No new caufe arifing, was the provifo.on my fide, 
thou’ltremember. But there wil be a new caufe. 

. Suppofe Dorcas fhould drop the promifory-note 
given her by her lady? Servants, efpecially thofe 
who cannot read or write, are the moft carelefs peo- 
ple in the world of written papers. Suppofe I take 
it up?—Atatime, too, that I was determined that 
the dear creature fhould be her own miftrefs ? — Will 
not this dete€tion be a new caufe?—A caufe that 
will carry againft her the appearance of ingratitude 
with it? | 

That fhe defigned it a fecret from me, argues a 
fear of detection, and indiredtly a fenfe of guilt. I 
wanted a pretence. Can I have a better? If Lam 
in a violent paffion upon the deteétion,. is not paffion. 
an univerfally allowed extenuator of violence ? —Is 
Not every man and woman obliged to excufe that fault 
in another, which at times they find attended: with 
fuch ungovernable effects in themfelves ? 

The mother and ftfterhood, fuppofe, brought to 
fit in judgment upon the vile corrupted ?—The leaft 
benefit that muft accrue from the accidental difco- 
very, if not a pretence for perpetration (which, how- 
ever, may be the cafe), an excufe for renewing my 
orders for her detention till my return from M. Hall 
(the fault her own) ; and for keeping a ftri€ter watch 
over her than before; with dire&tion to fend me any 
letters. that may be written dy her or to her. — And 
when I return, the devil’s in it if I find not a way to 
make her choofe lodgings for herfelf (fince thefe are 
fo hateful to her), that fhall anfwer all my purpofes ; 

and 
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and yet no more appear to direét her choice, than I 
did before in thefe. | 

~ Thou wilt curfe me, when thou comeft to this 
place. I know thou wilt. But thinkeft thou, that, 
after fuch a feries of contrivance, I will lofe this in- 
imitable woman, for want of a little more? A Rake’s 
a Rake, Jack !—And what Rake is with-held by prin- 
ciple from the perpetration of any evil his heart is 
fet upon, and in which he thinks he can fucceed ?-— 
Befides, am I not in earneft as to marriage ?—Will 
not the generality of the world acquit me, if I do 
marry ? And what is that injury which a church-rite 
will at any time repair? Is not the cataffrophe of every 
Story that ends in wedlock accounted happy, be the dif+ 
ficulties in the progrefs to it ever fo great ? 

But here, how am I ingroffed by this lady, while 
poor Lord M. as Simon tells me, les groaning in the 
dreadfuleft agonies ? —What muft he fuffer !—Hea- 
ven relieve him !—I have a too compaffionate heart. 
And fo would the dear creature have found, could 
I have thought the worft of. her fufferings equal to 
the lighteft of bis. I mean as to faét; for, as to 


that part of hers, which arifes from extreme fenfi- 


bility, I know nothing of that ; and cannot therefore — 
be anfwerable for it. 


LETTER XLixX. 
Mr. Loverace, To JoHn Berrorp, £/9; 


JUST come from my charmer. She will not fuf- 
J fer me to fay half the obliging, the tender things, 
which my honeft heart is ready to overflow with. A 


confounded fituation, that, when a man finds him- 


felf in humour to be eloquent, and pathetic at. the 
fame time, yet cannot engage the miftrefs of his fate 
to. lend an ear to his fine fpeeches. 

I can account now, how it comes about, that 


lovers, when their miftrefles are cruel, run into me 
tude, 
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tude, and difburthen their minds to focks and /fones: 
or am I not forced to make my complaints to thee? 

She claimed the performance of my promife, the 
moment fhe faw me, of permitting her (haughtily fhe 
{poke the word) to go to Hamftead, as foon as I were 
gone to Berks. 

Mott chearfully I renewed it. 

She defired me to give orders in her hearing. 

I fent for Dorcas, and Will. ‘They came.—Do 
you both take notice (But, perhaps, Sir, I may take 
you with me), that your lady is to be obeyed in all 
her commands. She purpofes to return to Hamftead 
as foon as 1 am gone—My dear, will you not have 
a fervant to attend you? — 

I fhall want no fervant there. | 
. Will you take Dorcas? : 

If I fhould want Dorcas, I can fend for her. 

_ Dorcas could not but fay, She fhould be very 
roud | 

Well, well, that may be at my return, if your 
Jady permit—Shall I, my dear, call up Mrs. Sinclair, 
and give her orders to the fame effe&t, in your hear- 
ing ? 

_Idefire not to fee Mrs, Sinclair; nor any that be- 
long to her, 

As you pleafe, Madam. 

And then (the fervants being withdrawn) I urged 
her again for the affurance, that fhe would meet me 
at the altar on Thurfday next. But to no purpofe. 
May fhe not thank herfelf for all that may follow ? 

One favour, however, I would not be denied ; 
to be admitted to pafs the evening with her. 

All fweetnefs and obfequioufnefs will I be on this 
occafion. My whole foul fhall be poured out to 
ammove her: to forgive me. If fhe will not, and if 
the promifory-note fhould fall in my way, my re- 
‘venge will, doubtlefs, take total pofleffion of me. 

All the houfe in my intereft, and every one in it 

not 
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not only engaging to intimidate, and affift, as occa- 
fion fhall offer, but ftaking all their experience upon 
my fuccefs, if it be not my own fault, what muft 
be the confequence ? 
~ This, Jack, however, fhall be her laft trial ;~and 
if fhe behave as nobly in and after this fecond attempt 
(all her fenfes about ber), as fhe has done after the 
firf?, The will come out an angel upon full proof, in 
fpite of man, woman, and devil: Then fhall there 
be an end of all her fufferings. I will then renounce 
that vanquifhed devil, and reform. And if any vile 
machination ftart up, prefuming to miflead me, I will 
fooner ftab it in my heart, as it rifes, than give way 
to it, : . . 
A few hours will now decide all. But whatever 


be the event, I thall be too bufy to write again, till 


I get to M. Hall. 

Mean time I am in ftrange agitations. 1 muft fup-— 
prefs them, if poffible, before I venture into her pre- 
fence—My heart bounces my bofom from the table. 
I will lay down my pen, and wholly refign to its 
impulfes. 


LETTER L. 
Mr. LoveLrace, Jo JoHN Betrorpb, E/g; 


Frid. Night, or rather Sat, Morn. 1 o’Clock. 
I Thought I fhould not have had either time or in- 


clination to write another line before I got to M. 
Hall. - But have the firft; mu find the laft; fince 
I can neither fleep, nor do any thing but write, if { 
can do that. I am mott confoundedly out of humour. 
The reafon let it follow; if it will follow—- No pre- 
paration for it, from me. 

_ I tried by gentlenefs and love to foften—-What ?— 
Marble. A heart incapable either of love or gentle- 
nefs. Her paft injuries for ever in hey head. Ready 
to receive a favour; the permiffion to go to Ham- 

ftead ; 
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ftead; but neither to -deferve it, nor return any, 
So my fcheme of the gentle kind, was foon given 
over. | 

I then wanted her to provoke me: Like a coward 
boy, who waits for the firft blow, before he can 
perfuade himfelf to fight, I half challeng’d her to 
challenge or defy me: She feemed aware of her 
danger ; and would not directly brave my refentment : 
But kept fuch a middle courfe, that I neither could 
find a pretence to offend, nor reafon to hope ; yet 
fhe believed my tale, that her uncle would: come to 
Kentifh Town ; and feemed not to apprehend, that 
Tomlinfon was an impoftor. 

She was very uneafy, upon the whole, in my 
company : Wanted often to break from me: Yet fo 
held me to my promife of permitting her to go 
to Hamftead, that I knew not how to get off of it; 
altho’ it was impoffible, in my precarious fituation 
with her, to think of performing it. 

In this fituation ; the women ready to afift; and, 
if I proceeded not, as ready to ridicule me; what 
had I left me, but to purfue the concerted {cheme, 
and feek a pretence to quarrel with her, in order to 
revoke my promifed permiffion ; and to convince 
her, that I would not be upbraided as the moft brutal 
of ravifhers for nothing ? 

I had agreed with the women, that if I could not 
find a pretence in her prefence to begin my opera- 
tions, the note fhould lie in my way, and I was 
to pick it up, foon after her retiring from me. But 
I began to doubt at near ten o’clock (fo earneft was 
fhe to leave me, fufpe€ting my over-warm behaviour 
to her, and eager grafping of her hand two or three 
times, with eye-ftrings, as I felt, on the ftrain, while 
her eyes fhewed uneafinefs and apprehenfion), that 
if fhe aétually retired for the night, it might bea 
chance, whether it would be eafy to come at her 
again. Loth therefore to run fuch a rifque, I-ftept 
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out at alittle after ten, with intent to alter the pre- 
concerted difpofition a little ; faying I would attend 
her again inftantly. But as I returned, I met her at 
the door, intending to withdraw for the night. I 
could not perfuade her to go back : Nor had I pre- 
fence of mind (fo full of complaifancy as-I was to 
her juft before) to ftay her by force: So fhe flid 
thro’ my hands into her own apartment. I had no- 
thing to do, therefore, but to let my former concert 
take place. 
I trould have premifed (but care not for order — 
of time, connexion, or any thing elfe) that, between 
eight and nine o’clock in the evening, another fervant 
of Lord M.’s, on horfeback, came, to defire me to 
carry down with me Dr. 5. my uncle having been 
once (12 extremts, as they judge he is now) relieved 
and reprieved by him. I fent, and engaged the 
Doétor to accompany me down ; and am to call 
upon him by four this morning : Or the devil fhould 
have uncle and doctor, if I’d ftir, till I got all 
made up. | 
Poke thy damn’d nofe forward into the event, if 
thou wilt— Curfe me, if thou fhalt have it, till its 
proper time and place—And too foon then. 
She had hardly got into her chamber, but I found 
a little paper, as 1 was going into mine; which I 
took up; and, opening it (for it was carefully pinn’d 
in another paper), what fhould it be, but a pro- 
mifory note, given as a bribe, with a further pro- 
mife of a diamond ring, to induce Dorcas to favour 
her miftrefs’s efcape? : | 
How my temper chang’d in a moment !—Ring, 
ring, ring, ring, my bell, with a violence enough 
to break the ftring, and as if the houfe were on fire. 
Every devil frighted into active life: The whole 
houfe in an uproar: Up runs Will.—Sir—Sir—Sir ! 
——-Eyes goggling, mouth diftended—Bid the sear 
| toa 
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toad Dorcas come hither (as I ftood at the {tair-head), 
in a horrible rage, and out of breath, cry’d I. 

In fight came the trembling devil—but ftanding 
aloof, from the report made her by Will. of the 
paffion I was in, as well as from what fhe heard. 

Flafh came out my fword immediately ; for I had 
it ready on—Curs’d, confounded, villainous, bribery 
and corruption !|— 

Up runs fhe to her lady’s door, {creaming out for 
fafety and protection. | 

Good your honour, interpofed Will. for God’s 
{ake—O Lord, O Lord !—receiving a good cuff.— . 

Take that, varlet, for faving the ingrateful wretch 
from my vengeance ! — | 

Wretch ! 1 intended to fay; but if it were fome 
other word of like ending, paffion muft be my 
excufe, — | | 

Up ran two or three of the fifterhood, What’s the 
matter ! What’s the matter ! | 

The matter! (for ftill my beloved opened not 
her door ; onthe contrary, drew another bolt) This 
abominable Dorcas '—(Call her aunt up !—Let her 
fee what a traitrefs fhe has placed about me !—-And 
let her bring the toad to anfwer for herfelf )— has 
taken a bribe, a provifion for life, to betray her truft ; 
by that means to perpetuate a quarrel between a man 
and his wife, and fruftrate for ever all hopes of re- 
conciliation between us ! | | 


Let me perifh, Belford, if Ihave patience to pro- 
ceed with the farce! 


Up came the aunt puffing and blowing !—As fhe 
hoped for mercy, fhe was not privy to it !—She 
‘never knew fuch a plotting perverfe lady in her life ! 
— Well might fervants be at the pafs they were, when 
fuch ladies as Mrs. Lovelace made no confcience of 
‘corrupting them. For der part, fhe defired no sah 
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for the wretch : No niece of hers, if fhe were not 
faithful to her truft !—But what was the proof '— 

She was fhewn the paper— 

But too evident !—Curfed, curfed Toad, Devil, 
Jade, paffed from each mouth :—And the vilenefs 
of the corrupted, and the unworthinefs of the cor- 
ruptrefs, were inveighed againft. 

Up we all went, paffing the lady’s door into the 
dining-room, to proceed to tryal— 

Stamp, ftamp, ftamp up, each on her heels; Rave, 
rave, rave, every tongue !— 

_ Bring up the creature before us all, this inftant !— 

And would fhe have got out of the houfe, fay 

ou !— | 

Thefe the noifes, and the fpeeches, as we clatter’d 
by the door of the fair briberefs.— 

Up was brought Dorcas ( whimpering ) between 
two, both bawling out—You muft go! You fhall 

o!—’Tis fit you fhould anfwer for yourfelf !— 

ou are a difcredit to all worthy fervants !—as they 
pulled and pufhed her up ftairs.—She whining, I 
cannot fee his honour !—I cannot look fo good and 
fo generous a gentleman in, the face !—O how fhall 
I bear my aunt’s ravings !— 

Come up, and be d—n’d—Bring her forward, 
her imperial judge !—What a plague, it is the de- 
tection, not the crime, that confounds you. You 
could be quiet enough for days together, as I fee 
by the date, under the villainy. Tell me, ingrateful 
devil, tell me, who made the firft advances. 

Ay, difgrace to my family and blood, cry’d the 
old one !—Tell his Honour ! Tell the truth ;—Who 
made the firft advances !— | 

Ay, curfed creature, cry’d Sally,, Who made the 
firft advances ? Caan . 

I have betrayed one truft already !—O let me not 
betray another !—My lady is a good lady !—O let 
not her fuffer !|— 

Tell all you know. Tell the whole truth, Dorcas, 

Vou.-V. | Q cry’d 
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cry’d Polly Horton—His Honour loves his lady too 
well, to make her fuffer much ; little as fhe re- 
quites his love !— | 

” Every -body fees that, cry’d Sally— Too well 
indeed, for his Honour, I was going to fay. 

Till now, I thought fhe deferved my love! But 
to bribe a fervant thus; whom fhe fuppofed had orders 
to watch her fteps, for fear of another elopement ; 
ahd to impute that precaution to me as a crime !— 
bia muft love her !—Ladies, forgive my weak- 
nefs !— | 

Curfe upon my grimaces '!—If F have patience to 
repeat them !—But thou fhalt have them all—T hou 
canft not defpife me more than I defpife myfelf !— 


Bur fuppofe, Sir, faid Sally, you have my ‘lady 
and the wench face to face? You fee fhe cares not 
to confefs. oe | 

O my careleffnefs ! cry’d Dorcas—Don’t let my 
“poor lady fuffer {—Indeed if you all knew what I 

Lnow, you would fay, Her ladyfhip has been cruelly 
See !—See |—See !—See |—-repeatedly, every one 
‘at once—Only forry for the detec#ion, as your Honour 
faid-— Not the-fault— 
 Curfed creature, and devilifh creature, from every 
-gnouth. _ oe ake . or 
Your lady won't, fhe dare not come out to fave 
you, cry’d Sally, tho’ it-is-‘more. his Honour’s. mercy, 
“than your defert,. if he does not cut your vile throat, 
this inftant. 7 eee aa 
Say, repeated Polly, was it your lady, that made 
‘the firft advances, or was it you, you creature a 
- Jf the lady has. fo much honour, bawl’d the mo- 
ther, excufe me, Sp—Excufe me, Sir—[Confound 
the old wretch! fhe had like to have faid Son /|— 
If the lady has fo much. honour, as we..have fup- 
‘pofed, fhe will appear to vindicate a poor fervant, 


mifled, as fhe has been, by fuch large promifes |——— 
gi gic S But 
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But I hope, Sir, you will do them doth juftice : I 
hope you will ood lack ! Good lack ! clapping 
ther hands together, to grant her every thing fhe 
could afk: To indulge her in her unworthy ha- 


‘tréd to my poor innocent houfe ! To let her go to. 


Hamftead, tho’ your Honour told us, you could get 
no condefcenfion from her; no, not the leaft !—— 
‘O Sr——+O Sir——I hope——-I hope——-If your 
Yady will not come out—I hope, you will find a way 
to hear this caufe in her prefence.’ I value not my 


doors, on fuch an occafton as this. Juftice I ever 
* loved. I defire you will come at the bottom of it, 


in clearance to me !—T' be {worn I had no privity 
in this black corruption. 
Juft then, we heutd the. lady’s door unbar, un- 


lock, unbolt-——-=- 


Now, Sir! 9 oe 
Now, Mr. Lovelace. a 
Now, Sir! from every encouraging mouth !— 
But, O Jack! Jack! Jack ! I can write no more! 
Ir you muft have it all, you muft ! 
_ Now, Belford, fee us all fitting in judgment, re- 
folved to punifh the fair briberefs—I, and the mother, 
the hitherto dreaded mother, the nieces Sally, Polly, 


. the traitrefs Dorcas, and Mabell, a guard, as it were, 


over her, that fhe might not run away, and hide 


“herfelf :—All pre-determined, and of neceffity pre-de- 


termined, from the journey I was going to take, and 
my precarious fituation with her :— And hear her 
unbolt, unlock, unbar, the door; then, as it proved 
afterwards, put the key into the lock on the outfide, 
lock the door, and put it in her pocket ; Will. I 
knew, below, who would give me notice, if, while 


"we were all above, fhe fhould miftake her way, and 
go down ftairs, inftead of coming into the dining- 

room ; the ftreet-doors alfo doubly fecured, and every 
oe 2 
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fhutter to the windows round the houfe faftened, 
that no noife or fcreaming fhould be heard [Such 
was the brutal preparation]—And then hear her ftep 
towards us, and inftantly /ee her enter among us, 
confiding in her own innocence ; and with a majefty 
in her perfon and manner, that is natural to her ; 
but which then fhone out in all its glory !—Every 
tongue filent, every eye awed, every heart quaking, 
mine, in a particular manner, funk, throblefs, and 
twice below its ufual region, to once at my throat : 
—A fhameful recreant !—She filent too, looking 
round her, firft on me; then on the mother, as no 
longer fearing her ; then on Sally, Polly ; and the 
culprit Dorcas !|—Such the glorious power of inno- 
cence exerted at that awful moment ! 

She would have fpoken, but could not, looking 
down my guilt into confgfion : A moufe might have 
been heard paffing over the floor, her own light feet 
and ruftling filks could not have prevented it ; for 
fhe feemed to tread air, and to be all foul --- She 
pafled to the door, and back towards me, two or 
three times, before fpeech could get the better of 
indignation, and at laft, after twice or thrice hem- 
ming, to recover her articulate voice --- O thou con- 
temptible and abandoned Lovelace, thinkeft thou 
that I fee not thro’ this poor villainous plot of . 
thine, and of thefe thy wicked accomplices ? 

Thou woman, looking at the mother, once my 
terror! always my diflike! but now my deteftation ! 
fhouldeft once more (for thine perhaps was the pre- 
paration) have provided for me intoxicating potions, 
to rob me of my fenfes--- ee 

And then, turning to me, Thou, wretch, mighteft 
more fecurely have depended upon fuch a low con- 
trivance as this ! --- a: 

And ye, vile women, who perhaps have been the 
ruin, body and foul, of hundreds of innocents (you 
fhew me ow, in full aflembly), know, that I am 

not 
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not married, --- ruined as I am, by your helps, I blefs 
God, I am ot ‘married, to this mifcreant--- And I 
have friends that will demand my honour at your 
hands !--- And to whofe authority I will apply ; for 
none has this man over me. Look to it then, what 
further infults you offer me, or incite him to offer 
me. I am a. perfon, tho’ thus vilely betrayed, of 
rank and fortune. I never will be his ; and, to your 
utter ruin, will find friends to purfue you: And 
now I have this full proof of your deteftable wick- 
ednefs, and have heard your bate incitements, will 
have no mercy upon you !--- 

They could not laugh at the poor figure I made. 
--- Lord ! how every devil, conleience (haben: trem- 
bled !--- | 

What a dejeétion muft ever fall to the lot of guilt, 


were it given to innocence always thus to exert. 
 itfelf !--- 


Andas for thee, thou vile Dorcas !--- Thou double 
deceiver !--- whining out thy pretended love for 
me !--- Begone, wretch !| --- Nobody will hurt thee ! 


--- Begone, I ‘fay !--- Thou haft too well acted thy | 


part to be blamed by amy here but myfelf--- Thou 
art fafe: Thy guilt is thy fecurity in fuch a houfe as 
this !--- Thy fhameful, thy poor part, thou haft as 
well aéted, as the low farce coull give thee to a@! 
--- As well as they each of them (thy fuperiors, tho’ 
not thy betters), thou feeft, can act theirs. ---Steal 
away into darknefs !| No inquiry after this will be 
made, whofe the firft advances, thine or mine. | 

And, asI hope to live, the wench, confoundedly 
frightened, flunk away; fo did her centinel Mabel] ; 
tho’ I, endeavouring to rally, cried out for Dorcas 
to ftay: But I believe the devil could not have ftopt 
her, when an angel bid her begone. 

Madam, faid I, let me tell you; and was ad- 
vancing.towards her, with a fierce afpect, moft cur- 
fedly vexed and afhamed too--- 7% 


Q3 But 
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But fhe turned to me; Stop where thou art, O 
vileft and moft abandoned of men !---Stop where 
thou art !--- Nor, with that determined face, offer to 
touch me, if thou wouldeft not that I fhould be a 

corpfe at thy feet ! 

To my aftonifhment, fhe held forth a penknife in 
her hand, the point to her own bofom, grafping re- 
folutely the whole handle, fo, that there was no offer- 
ing to take it from her. | 

I offer not mifchief to any- body but myfelf. ‘You, 
Sir, and ye women, are fafe from every violence of 
mine. The Law fhall be all my refource : The 
LL A Wy, and fhe fpoke the word with emphafis, that 
to fuch people carries natural terror with it, and now 
{truck a panic into them. a 

No wonder, fince thofe who will damn themfelves 
to procure eafe and plenty in this world, will tremble 
at every thing that feems to threaten their methods 
of obtaining that eafe and plenty. ---_ | 

The LAW only fhall be my refuge ! --- 

The infamous mother whifpered me, that it were 
better to make terms with this /rrange lady, and let 
her go. : 

Sally, notwithftanding all her impudent bravery at 
other times, faid, /f Mr. Lovelace had told them 
what was not true of her being his wife --- 

And Polly Horton: That fhe muft needs fay, the 
lady, if fhe were not my wife, had been very much 
injured ; that was all. . oA 

That is not now a matter to be difputed, cried I: 
You and I know, Madam --- 

We do fo, faid fhe ; and I thank God, I am not 
thine :--- Once more, I thank God for it! I have no 
doubt of the further bafenefs that thou hadft intended 
me, by this vile and low trick: But I have my 
SENSES, Lovelace: And from my heart I defpife 
thee, thou very poor Lovelate! How canft thou 
ftand in my prefence !=-- Thou, that--- 

| | _ Madam, 
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Madam, Madam, Madam Thefe are infults: 
not to be borne--- And was approaching her. She: 
withdrew to the door, and fet her back againft it, | 
holding the pointed knife to her heaving bofom ;. 
while the women held me, befeechmg me not to | 
provoke the violent lady For their houfe fake, 
and be curs’d to them, they befought me---and. alb 
three hung upon me--- While the truly heroic lady 
braved me, at that diftance : | 

Approach me, Lovelace, with refentment,. if thou 
wilt. I dare die. It is in defence of my honour. 
God will be merciful to my poor foul !---I expect 
no mercy from thee! I have gained this diftance, 
and two fteps nearer me, and thou fhalt fee what I 
dare do ! --- 

Leave me, women, to myfelf, and to my angel F 
--- They retired at a diftance---O my beloved crea- 
ture, how you terrify me !--- Holding out my arms, 
and kneeling on one knee --- Nota ftep, nota ftep- 
further, except to receive the death myfelf at that 
injured hand that threatens its own.—I am a villain ! 
the blackeft of villains !---Say you will fheath your 
knife in the injurer’s, not the injured’s, heart; and. 
then will I indeed approach you, but not elfe. 

The mother twang’d her damn’d nofe; and Sally 
and Polly pulled out their handkerchiefs, and turned 
from us., They never in their lives, they told me 
afterwards, beheld fuch a fcene— 

Innocence fo triumphant: Villainy fo debafed,. 
they muft mean ! . | 

Unawares to myfelf, I had moved onward to my 
angel --- And doft thou, doft thou, /7:// difclaiming, 

fill advancing --- Doft thou, doft thou, /7:// infidi- 
oufly move towards me ; ‘and her hand was extended. 
--- I dare---I dare--- Not rafhly neither --- My heart 
from principle abhors the act, which thox makeft 
neceffary !---God, in thy mercy! --- Lifting up her 
eyes, and‘hands---God, in thy mercy !--- 

Q4 I threw 
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I threw myfelf to the further end of the room. 
An ejaculation, a filent ejaculation, employing her 
thoughts that moment ; Polly fays the whites of her 
lovely were eyes only vifible: And, in the inftant that 
fhe extended her hand, affuredly to ftrike the fatal 
blow [How the very recital tumults me!] the caft 
her eye towards me, and faw me at the utmoft 
diftance the room would allow, and heard my broken 
voice [ My voice was utterly broken ;. nor knew 
I what I faid, or whether to the purpofe or not ] 
And her charming cheeks, that were all in a glow 
before, turned pale, as if terrified at her own pur- 
pofe ; and lifting up her eyes— Thank God !—Thank 
God! faid-the angel — Deliver’d for the prefent ; 
for the prefent deliver’d from myfelf.—Keep, Sir, 
keep that diftance (looking down towards me, who 
was proftrate on the floor, my heart pierced, as with 
an hundred daggers !) : That diftance has faved a life ; 
to what referved, the Almighty only knows !— 

To be happy, Madam ; and to make happy !— 
And O let me but hope for your favour for to-mor- 
row—I will put off my journey till then— And may 
God— 
~ Swear not, Sir !—With an awful and piercing 
afpe&t— You have too-too often fworn !——God’s 
eye is upon us !—-His more immediate eye ; .and 
looked wildly.— But the women looked up to the 
ceiling, and trembled, as if afraid of God’s eye. 
And well they might ; and J too, who fo very lately 
had each of us the devil in our hearts. 

If not to-morrow, Madam, fay but next Thurf- 
day, your uncle’s birth-day ; fay but next Thurf-, 
day ! — , 

This I fay, of This you may aflure yourfelf, I 
never, never wil] be yours.—And let me hope, that 
I may be intitled to the performance of your promife,, 
to permit me to leave this savocent houfe, as one called 

. it 
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it (but long have my ears been accuftomed to fuch 
inverfions of words), as foon as the day breaks. 

Did my perdition depend upon it, that you cannot, 
Madam, but upon terms. AndI hope you will not | 
terrify me—Still dreading the accurfed knife. 

Nothing lefs than an attempt upon my honour 
fhall make me defperate.—I have no view, but to de- 
fend my honour: With fuch a view only I entered 
into treaty with your infamous agent-below. The 
refolution you have feen, I truft, God will give me 
again upon the fame occafion. But for a c/s, I with 
not for it. Only take notice, women, that I am no 
wife of this man: Bafely as he has ufed me, I am not 


— his wife. He has no authority over me. If he go 


away by-and-by, and you aét by his authority to 


detain me, look to it. 


Then; taking one of the lights, fhe turned from 
us; and away fhe went, unmolefted.--- Not a foul 
was able to moleft her. — - 

‘Mabell faw her, tremblingly, and in a hurry, 
take the key of her chamber-door out of her pocket, 
and unlock it ; and, as foon as fhe entered, heard 
her, double-lock, bar, and bolt it. | : 
- By her taking out her key, when fhe came out of 
her chamber to us, fhe no doubt fufpeéted my de~ 
fign : Which was, to have carried her in my arms 
thither, if fhe made fuch force neceflary, after I had 
intimidated her, and to have been her companion for . 
that night. a : 

She was to have had feveral bedchamber-women 
to affift to undrefs her upon occafion : But, from the 
moment fhe entered the dining-room with fo much 
intrepidity, it was abfolutely impoffible to think of 
profecuting my villainous defigns againft her, 


THis, This, Belford, was the hand I made of a 
; gs con 
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contrivance I expected fo much from !--- And now 
am I ten times worfe off than before ! 

Thou never faweft people in thy life look fo like 
fools upon one another, as the mother, her partners; 
and I, did for a few minutes. And at laft, the two 
devilifh nymphs broke out into infulting ridicule upon 
me; while the old wretch was concerned for her 
houfe, the reputation of her houfe. I curfed them 
all together; and, retiring to.my chamber, locked 
myfelfin, . , , ae a 

And now it is time ta fet out: All I have gained, 
detection, difgrace, frefh guilt by repeated perjuries, 
and to be defpifed by her doat upon; and, what is 
ftill worfe toa proud heart, by myfelf.. 

Succefs, fuccefs in projects, is every thing. What 
an admirable fellow did I think myfelf tll now ! 
Even. for this {cheme among the reft.! But how 
pitifully foolifh does it. appear to me.now !— 
Scratch out, erafe, never to be read, every part of 
my preceding .Jetters, where I have boaftingly men- 
tioned it.—And never prefume to railly me upon the 
curfed fubject : For I cannot bear. it... 


But for the lady, by my foul I love her, I admire 
her, more than ever !—I mu/f have her. I will have 
her ftill, --- With honour, or without, asI have often 
vowed. --- My curfed fright at her accidental bloody- 
nofe, fo lately, put her upon improving upon me 
thus : Had fhe threatened M E, I fhould foon have 
been miftrefs of one arm, and in both !--- But for 
fo fincere a virtue to: threaten berfelf, and not offer 
to intimidate any other, and with fo much prefence 
of mind, as to diftinguifh, in the very paffionate in-. 
tention, the neceffity of the act in defence of her. 
honour, and fo Phy to difavow leffer occafions ; 
fhewed fuch a deliberation, fuch a choice, fuch a 
principle ; and then keeping me fo watchfully at a 
difance, that I could not feize her hand, fo foon 
as fhe could have given the fatal blow; how im- 

poflible 
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poffible not to be fubdued by fo true and fo diftreet 
a magnanimity ! -_ 
But fhe if not gone; fhall not go. I will prefs 
her with lettérs for the Thurfday—She fhall yet be 
mine, legally mine. For, as to cohabitation, there 
is now no fuch thing to be thought of. | 
The Captain fhall give her away, as proxy for her 
uncle. My Lord will die. My fortune will help my 
will, and fet me above every-thing and every-body. ' 
But here is the curfe:—She defpifes me, Jack !— 
What man, as J have heretofore faid, can bear to bé 
defpifed—efpecially by his wife? -O Lord! O Lord 
What a hand, what a curfed hand, have I made of 
this plot !—And here ends — os 
The hiftory of the Lady and the Penknife !! !— 
The devil take the penknife !—It goes againft me ta: 
fay, God blefs the Lady. ae 
Near 5, Sat. Morn. 


LETTER , 
Mr. Loverace, To Mi/s Crarissa HARLOWE.. 
Superfcribed, To Mrs. LovELAce. i 
Z | M. Hall, Sat. Night, Fune 24, 
My deareft Life, 83 4 
I F you do not impute to love, and to terror raifed 
4 by love, the poor figure I made before you Jatt 
night, you will not do me juftice. I thought I would 
try to the very Jaft moment, if, by complying with 
you in every-thing, I could prevail upon you to pro- 
mife to be mine on Thurfday next, fince you refufed 
me an earlier day. Could I have been fo happy, you 
had not been hindered going to Hamftead, or where- 
ever elfe you pleafed. But when I could not prevail 
upon you to give me this affurance, what room had 
I (my demerit fo great) to fuppofe, that your going 
thither would not be to lofe you forever? 
I will own to you,, Madam, that yefterday afters 
Q.6 noon 
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noon I picked up the paper dropt by Dorcas ; who 
has confefled, that fhe would have affifted you in 
getting away, if fhe had had an opportunity fo to do; 
and undoubtedly dropped it by accident.—And could 
I have revaed upon you as to the Thurfday next, I 
would have made no ufe of it ; fecure as I fhould then 
have been, in your word given, to be mine. But 
when I found you inflexible, 1 was refolved to try, 
if, by refenting Dorcas’s treachery, I could not make 
your pardon of me the condition of mine to ber : And 
if not, to make a handle of it to revoke my confent 
to your going away from Mrs. Sinclair’s ; fince the 
confequence of that muft have been fo fatal to me. 

So far, indeed, was my proceeding /ow and art- 
ful: And when I was challenged with it, as fuch, in 
fo high and noble a manner, I could not avoid taking 
‘fhame to myfelf upon it. 

But you muft permit me, Madam, to hope, that 
you will not punifh me too heavily for fo poor a con- 
trivance, fince no difhonour was meant you ; and 
fince, in the moment of its execution, you had as great 
an inftance of my incapacity to defend a wrong, a 
low meafure, and, at the fame time, of your power 
Over me, as mortal man could give : In a word, fince 
you muft have feen, that I was abfolutely under the 
controul both of Confcience, and of Love. 

I will not offer to defend myfelf, for wifbing you 
to remain where you are, till either you give me your 
‘v;ord to meet me at the altar, on Thurfday ; or till I 
have the honour of attending you, preparative to the 
folemnity which will make that day the happieft of 
my life. | 

I am but too fenfible, that this kind of treatment 
may appear’ to you with the face of an arbitrary and 
illegal impofition : But as the confequences, not only 
to ourfelves, but to both our families, may be fatal, if 
you cannot be moved in my favour; let me befeech 
you to forgive this act of compulfion, on the fcore of the 

: | neceffity 
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necefiity you your dear felf have laid me under to be 
guilty of it; and to permit the folemnity of next 
‘Thurfday to include an act of oblivion of all paft 
offences, 3 

‘The orders I have given to the people of the houfe 

are: © That you fhall be obeyed in every particular 
‘ that is confiftent with my expectations of finding 
you there on my return to town on Wednefday 
next: That Mrs. Sinclair, and her nieces, having 
incurred your juft difpleafure, fhall not, without 
your orders, come into your prefence: That nei- 
ther fhall Dorcas, till fhe,has fully cleared her con- 
duét to your fatisfaction, be permitted to attend 
you: But Mabell, in her place; of whom, you 
feemed, fome time ago, to exprefs fome liking. 
Will. I have left behind me to attend your com- 
mands. If he be either negligent or impertinent, 
your difmiffion fhall be a difmiffion of him from 
my fervice for ever. But, as to letters which may 
‘ be fent you, or any which you may have to fend, 
‘ I muft humbly intreat, that none fuch pafs from or 
© to you, for the few days that I fhall be abfent.’ 
But I do affure you, Madam, that the feals of both 
forts fhall be facred: And the letters, if fuch be 
fent, fhall be given into your own hands, the mo- 
ment the ceremony is performed, or before, if you 
require it. : 

Mean time I will inquire, and fend you word, 
how Mifs Howe does ; and to what, if I can be in- 
formed, her long filence is owing. , 

Dr. Perkins I found here, attending my Lord, 
when I arrived with Dr. S. He acquaints me, that 
your father, mother, uncles, and the ftill /e/s wor- 
thy perfons of your family, are well; and intend to 
be all at your uncle Harlowe’s next week ; I pre- 
fume to keep his anniverfary. This can make no 
alteration, but a happy one, as to perfons, on Thurf- 


day ; becaufe Mr. Tomlinfon affured me, that, if 
7 any~ 


a 
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any-thing fell out to hinder your uncle’s coming up 
in perfon (which, however, he did not then expeét), 
he would be fatisfied if his friend the Captain were 
proxy for him. I fhall fend a man and horfe to- 
morrow to the Captain, to be at greater certainty. 

I fend this by a fpecial meflenger, who will wait 
_ your pleafure : ‘Which I humbly hope will be figni- 
fied in a line, in relation to the impatiently-wifhed- 
for Thurfday. 

~ My Lord, tho’ hardly fenfible, and unmindful of 
every-thing but of our felicity, defires his moft affec- 
tionate compliments to you. He has in-readinefs to 
prefent you feveral valuables ; which he hopes will 
be acceptable, whether he lives to fee you adorn 
them, or not. 

Lady Sarah and Lady Betty have alfo their tokens 
of refpect ready to court your acceptance: But may 
heaven incline you to give the opportunity of receiving 
their perfonal compliments, and thofe of my coufins 
Montague, before the next week be out! —~ 

His Lordfhip is exceeding ill. Dr.S. has no hopes 
of him: The only confolation I can have for the 
death of a relation who loves me fo well, if he do 
die, muft arife from the additional power it will put 
into my hands of fhewing how much I am, 

My deareft Life; 
Your e ever-affectionate and faithful 
LoveLacs. 


LETTER LI. 
Mr. Lovevace, To M/s Clarissa HARLowE, 


- Superferibed, To Mrs. LovELACE. 
| _M. Hall, Sunday Night, Sune 25: 
My deareft Love, 
J Cannot. find words to exprefs how much I am mor- 
tified at the return of my meffenger, without a 
line from you. 


oe 3 Thurfday 
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Thurfday is fo near, that I will fend meffenger af- 
ter meflenger evéry four hours, till I have 4 favour- 
able anfwer ; the one to meet the other, till its eve 
arrives,- to know if-I may venture to appear in your 
prefence, with the hope of having my wifhes an- 
{wered on that day. ae 

Your love, Madam, I neither expect, nor afk for ; 
nor will, till'my future behaviour gives you caufe to 
think I-deferve it. All I at prefent prefume to with, 
is, To have it'in my power to do you all the juftice 
I can now do you: And to your generofity will I 
leave it, to reward me, asI hall merit, with your 
affection. | : 

At prefent, revolving my poor behaviour of Fri- 
day night before you, I think I fhould fooner choofe 


to goto my laft audit, unprepared for it as I am, 


than to appear in your prefence, unlefs you give me 
fome hope,- that I fhall be received as your elected | 
hufband, rather than (however deferved) as a detefted 
criminal, : . 

- Let me therefore propofe an expedient, in order 
to fpare my own confufion; and to fpare you the 
neeeflity for that foul-harrowing recrimination, which 


I cannot: ftand, -and which muft be difagreeable to 


yourfelf — Io name the church; and [I will have 
every thing im readinefs; fo that our next interview 
will be, in a manner, at the very altar; and then 


you will have the kind hufband to forgive for the 


faults of the ingrateful lover. If your refentment be 
ftill too high to write more, let it only be, ‘in your 
own dear hand, thefe words, St. Martin’s church, 
Thurfday— or thefe, St. Giles’s church, Thurfday ; 


nor will I infift upon any infcription, or fubfcription, 
_ Or fo much as the initials of yourname. This fhall be 
all the favour I will expedt, till the dear hand itfelf is 


given to mine, in prefence of that Being whom I 
invoke as-a witnefs of the inviolable faith and honour 


of Your adoring 


LoVELACE, 
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LETTER LI. 


Mr. LovEvace, To Mifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 


Superfcribed, To Mrs. LovELAcx. 
M. Hall, Monday, Fune 26. 


ONS E more, my deareft love, do I conjure you 
to fend me the four requefted words. ‘There is 
no time to be loft. And I would not have next 
Thurfday go over, without being intitled to call you 
mine, for the world; and that as well for your fake 
as my own. Hitherto all that has paffed is between 
you and me only; but, after Thurfday, if my wifhes 
are unanfwered, the whole will be before the world. 

My Lord is extremely ill, and endures not to have 
me out of his fight, for one half-hour. But this fhall 
not weigh with me one iota, if you be pleafed to hold 
out the olive-branch to me, in the four requefted 
words. | 

I have the following intelligence from Captain 
Tomlinfon. | 

All your family are at your uncle Harlowe’s. Your 
uncle finds he cannot go up; and names Captain 
Tomlinfon for his proxy. He propofes to keep all 
your family with him, till the Captain affures him, | 
that the ceremony is over. 

Already he has begun, with hope of fuccefs, to 
try to reconcile your mother to you. . 

My Lord M. but juft now has told me, how happy 
he fhould think himfelf to have an opportunity, before 
he dies, to falute you as his niece. I have put him 
in hopes, that he fhall fee you ; and have told him, 
that I will go to town on Wednefday, in order to 
prevail upon i to accompany me:down on Thurfday 
or Friday. I have ordered a Set to be in readinefs to 
‘Carry me up; and, were not my Lord {0 very ill, 

pa my 
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my coufin Montague tells me, fhe would offer her 
attendance on you. If you pleafe, therefore, we 
can fet out for this place the moment the folem- 
nity is performed. . 

Do not, deareft creature, diffipate all thefe pro- 
mifing appearances, and, by refufing to fave your 
own and your family’s reputation in the eye of the 
world, ufe yourfelf worfe than the ingratefulleft 


wretch on earth has ufed you. For, if we are mar-. 


ried, all the difgrace you imagine you have fuffered 
while a fingle lady, will be my own; and only known 
to ourfelves. 

Once more then, confider well the fituation we 
are both in; and remember, my deareft life, that 
Thurfday will be foon here; and that you have no 
time to lofe. 

In a letter fent by the meffenger whom I difpatch 
with this, I have defired, that my friend Mr. Bel- 
ford, who is your very great admirer, and who 
knows all the fecrets of my heagt, will wait upon 
you, to know what I am to depend upon, as to the 
chofen day. 

Surely, my dear, you never could, at any time, 

fuffer half fo much from cruel fufpenfe, as I do. 
; If I have not an anfwer to this, either from your 
own goodnefs, or thro’ Mr. Belford’s interceffion, it 
will be too late for me to fet out: And Captain Tom- 
linfon will be difappointed, who goes to town on 
purpofe to attend your pleafure. : 

One motive for the gentle reftraint I have pre- 


fumed to lay you under, is to prevent the mifchiefs. 


that might enfue (as probably to the more innocent, 
as to the /e/s ), were you to write to any-body, 
while your paffions were fo much raifed and inflamed 
againft me. Having apprifed you of my direction on 
this head, I wonder you fhould have endeavoured to 


fend a letter to Mifs Howe, altho’ in a cover di- 


rected 
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rected to that young lady’s (a) fervant; as you muft 
think it would be likely to fall into my hands. 

. The'juft fenfe of what I have deferved the contents. 
foould be, eaves me no room to doubt what they are. 
Neverthelefs, I return it you inclofed, with the feal, 
as you will fee, unbroken. 

Relieve, I befeech you, deareft Madam, by the 
four requefted words, or by Mr. Belford, the an- 
xiety of | 
: Your ever-affectionate and obliged 

LovELACE. 
Remember, there will not, there cannot be time 
for further writing, and for my coming-up by 

Thurfday, your uncle’s birth- day. 


LETTER LIV. 
Mr. Love.ace, Jo JoHN Berrorp, E/9; 
| Monday, “‘fune 26. 

HOU wilt fee the fituation I am in with Mifs 
Harlowe by the inclofed copies of three letters 3. 
to two of which I am too much {corned to. have one 
word given me in anfwer; and of the third (now 
fent by the meffenger who brings thee this) 1 am: 
afraid as little notice will be taken — And if fo, her 

day of grace is abfolutely over. . 

One would imagine (fo Jong ufed to conftraint too 
as. fhe has been), that fhe might have been fatisfied: 
with the triumph fhe had over us all on Friday night : 
A. triumph that to this hour has funk my pride and 
my vanity fo much, that I almoft hate the words. 
Plot, Contrivance, Scheme, and fhall miftruft myfelf 
in future, for every one that rifes to my inventive 
head. 

But feeft thou not, that I am under a neceffity to. 
continue her at Sinclair’s, and to prohibit all her cor- 
refpondences? , 
: | Now, | 

(2) The lady bad. made an. attempt'to fend away a letter. 


re a | 
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Now, Belford, as I really, in my prefent mood, 
think of nothing lefs than marrying her, if fhe let not 
‘Thurfday. flip; I would have thee, in purfuance of 
the intimation I have given her in my letter of this 
date, to attend her; and vow for me, fwear for me, 
bind thy foul to her for my honour, and ufe what 
arguments thy friendly heart can fuggeft, in order to 
procure me an anfwer from her ; which, as thou wilt 
fee, fhe may give in four words only. And then I 
purpofe to leave Lord M. (dangeroufly ill as he is) and 
meet her at her appointed church, in order to folem- 


nize: If fhe will fign but C/. H. to thy writing the © 


four words, that fhall do; for I would net come up 
to be made a fool of in the face of all my family 
and friends. 

If fhe fhould let the day go off ;—I fhall be defpe- 
rate !—I am intangled in my own devices, and can- 
not bear that fhe fhould detect me. 

O that I had been honeft !—What a devil are alk 
my plots come to! What do they end in, but one 
grand plot upon myfelf, and a title to eternal infamy 
and difgrace! But, depending on thy friendly offices, 
I will fay no more of this.— Let her fend me but one 
line !—But one tine !—Not treat me as saworthy of 
her notice; yet be altogether in my power—lI can- 

not—I will not bear that. 

My Lord, as I faid, is extremely ill: The doétors 
give him over.. He gives himfelf over. ‘Thofe who 
would not have him die, are afraid he will. But as 
to myfelf, I am doubtful: For thefe long and violent 
ftruggles between the conftitution and the difeafe, 
tho’ the latter has three phyficians and an apothecary 
to help it forward (and all three, as to their prefcrip- 
tions, of different opinions tao), indicate a plaguy 
tough habit, and favour more of recovery than death: 


_ And the more fo, as he has no fharp or acute animal 


organs to whet out: his. bodily ones, and to raife his 
fever above the.fymptomatic helpfulone. | 
oo. j Thou 
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Thou wilt fee in the inclofed, what pains I arn at 
to difpatch meffengers; who are conftantly on the 
road to meet each other, and one of them to link in 
the chain with a fourth, whofe ftation is in London, 
and five miles onward, or'till met. But, in truth, 
. Thave fome other matters for them to perform at the 
fame time, with my Lord’s*banker and his lawyer ; 
which will enable me, if his Lordfhip is fo good as 
to die this bout, to be an over-match for fome of 
my other relations. I don’t mean Charlotte and 
Patty ; for they are noble girls; but others, who 
have been fcratching and clawing under-ground like 
fo many moles in my abfence; and whofe work-_ 
ings I have difcovered fince I have been down, by the 
little heaps of dirt they have thrown up. 

A fpeedy account of thy commiffion, dear Jack! 
The letter travels all night. 


LETTER LY. 
Mr, Be.Forp, Jo RoBpert LoveLace, £/g; 


: London, ‘fune2.7. Tuefday. 
you muft excufe me, Lovelace, from engaging 
in the office you would have me undertake, till 
I can be better affured you really intend honourably 
at laft by this much-injured lady. 

I believe you know your friend Belford too well, — 
to think he would be eafy.with you, or with any 
man alive, who fhould feek to make him promife 
for him what he never intended to perform. And let 
- me‘tell thee, that I have not much confidence in the 
honour of a man, who, by imitation of hands (1 will 
only call it), has fhewn fo little regard to the honour 
of his own relations. 

Only that thou haft fuch jefuitical qualifyings, or 
I fhould think thee at laft touched with remorfe, and 
brought within view of being. afhamed of thy curfed 
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inventions by the ill fuccefs of thy laft: Which I 
heartily congratulate thee upon. : 

O the divine lady !|—But I will not aggravate! 

Yet when thou writeft, that, in thy pre/ent mood, 
thou thinkeft of marrying; and yet canft fo eafily 
change thy maod: When I know thy heart is againft 
the ftate:—That the four words thou courteft from 
the lady are as much to thy purpofe, as if fhe wrote 
forty; fince it will fhew fhe can forgive the higheft 
injury that can be offered to woman: And when I 
recollect, how eafily thou canft find excufes to poft- 
pone ; thou muft be more explicit a good deal, as to 
thy real intentions, and future honour, than thou 
art; for I cannot truft toa temporary remorfe; which — 
is brought on by difappointment too, and not by prin- 
ciple ; and the like of which thou haft {0 often got 
over ! 7 

If thou canft convince me time enough for the 
day, that thou meaneft to do honourably by her, in 
ber own fenfe of the word; or, if not time enough, 
wilt fix fome other day (which thou oughteft to leave , 
to her option, and not bind her down for the Thurf- 
day ; and the rather, as thy pretence for fo doing is 


founded on an abfolute fiction) ; I will then moft 


chearfully undertake thy caufe; by perfon, if fhe 


- will admit me to her prefence ;. if not, by pes. But, 
in this cafe, thou muft allow me to be guarantee for 


thy faith. And, if fo, as much as I value thee, and 
refpect thy {kill in ail the qualifications of a gentle- 


man, thou may’ft depend upon it, that I will a& 


up to the charaéter of a guarantee, with more honour 
than the princes of our day ufually do—to their fhame 
be it fpoken. of : 
Mean time, let me tell thee, that my heart bleeds 
for the wrongs this angelic lady has received: And if 
thou doft not: marry her, if fhe will Lave thee ; and, 


- when married, make her the beft. and. tendereft of 


hufbands ; 
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hufbands ; I would rather be a dog, a monkey, a 
bear, a viper, or a toad, than thee. 
Command me with Honour, and thou fhalt find 
none readier to obli e thee, than. . 
fees Friend, 
Joun BELFORD. 


LETTE R LVI. | 
My. Loveracs, Toa Joun Berorp, Efq; 
M. Hall, June 27. Tuefday Night, near 12, 


OURS reached me this moment, by an exira- 
ordinary pufh in the meflengers.. 

What a man. of: honour, thou, of a fudden |! 

And fo, in the.imaginary fhape of. a guarantee, 
thou threateneft me ! 

Had 1 not:been in earneft-as ¢o the lady, 1 fhould 
‘not have offered to employ thee in the affair. But, 
tet me tell thee, that Aadé thou undertaken the 
tafk, and I had afterwards thought fit to change my 
_ mind, 1 fhould. have ‘contented myfelf to tell thee, 
that That was:my mind, when. thou .engagedft for 
me;. and to have given thee the reafons for .the 
change ; and then left thee to. thy own diredtion. 
For never knew I what fear of man was,——nor -fear 
of woman neither, till I became acquainted with 
-Mifs Clariffa Harlowe; nay, what is mof furprifing, 
till I came to hava: her 4 mnethy power. + 

And fa thou wit. not. wait. upon .the: charmer of 
my: heart,..but -upon..terms and ‘conditions!—Let it 
alone, and be. curs’d ;. I care mot. — But:fo much | 
credit did I give to ‘the value thou expreffedft for-her, 

- that I thought the office would:have been: as accept- 

able to.thee, as fervicedble to:me%. for. what was it, 
. but to endeavour to -perfuade her to:.confent to the 
feparacion of her‘own honout ?: For what-have.I done 


but 
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but difgraced myfelf, and been a thief to my own 
joys! P—— And if thete be an union of hearts, and an 
intention to folemnize, what is there wanting but the 
foolifh ceremony ?—And that I ftill offer. But if fhe 
will keep back her hand; if fhe will make me hold 
out mine in vain—How can [ help it? » 

I write her one more letter, and if, after fhe has 
received that, fhe keep fullen filence, fhe mutt thank 
herfelf for what is to follow. 

But, after all, my heart is wholly hers. I love 


her beyond expreffion ; 3 and cannot help it. I hope 


therefore the will receive this laft tender, as I with. 
I hope fhe intends not, like a true woman, to plague, 
and vex, and teaze me, now fhe has found her power. 
If fhe will take me to mercy now thefe remorfes are 
upon me; tho’ I fcorn to condition with thee for m 

fincerity ; all her trials, as I have heretofore felted. 
ffiall be over ; and fhe fhall be as happy asI can make 


her: For, ruminating upon all that has paffed be- 


tween us, from the farft hour of our acquaintance till 
the prefent, I muft pronounce, That fhe is Virtue 


‘itfelf, and, once more I fay, has no equal. 


“As to. what you hint of leaving to her choice an- 
other day, do you confider, that it will be impoffi- 
ble, that my contrivances and ftratagems fhould be 
much longer concealed ?—This makes me prefs that 
day, tho’ “fo | near; and the more, as I have made fo 
much ado about her uncle’s anniverfary. If fhe fend 
mé the four words, 1 will fpare no fatigue to be in 
time, if not for ‘the canonical hour at church, for 
fome other hour of the day in her own apartment, 


or any other; for money will do every thing: And 


that 1 have never {pared in this affair. 

To fhew thee, that 1 am not at enmity with thee, 
I inclofe the copies of two letters; One toher: It is 
the fourth, and mu/? be the laff on the fubject : The 


_ other to Captain ‘Tomlinfen 5 ; calculated, as thou wilt | 


fee, for him to fhew her. - 
: “Digit 4 And 
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And now, Jack, interfere in this cafe, or not, 
thou knoweft the mind of 


R. LovELaAce. 


7 LETTER LVIL. 
Mr. Loverace, To Mifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 

| Superferibed, To Mrs. Love ace. 
M. Hall, Wed. Morn. One 0’ Clock, Fune 28. 


OT one line, my deareft life, not one word, 

in anfwer to three letters I have written! The 
time is now fo fhort, that this mu/? be the laft letter 
that can reach you on this fide of the important 
hour that might make us legally one. 

My friend Mr. Belford is apprehenfive, - that he 
cannot wait upon you in time, by reafon of fome ur- 
gent affairs of hisown,. 

I the lefs regret the difappointment, becaufe I 
have procured a more acceptable perfon, as I hope, 
to attend you; Captain Tomlinfon I mean: To 
whom I had applied for this purpofe, before I had 
Mr. Belford’s anfwer. 

I was the more folicitous to obtain this favour 
from him, becaufe of the office he is to take upon 
him, as | humbly prefume to hope, to-morrow. 
That office obliged him to ‘be in town as this day : 
And I. acquainted him with my unhappy fituation 
with you; and defired, that he would fhew me, on 
this occafion, that I had as much of his favour and 
friendfhip, as your uncle had ; fince the whole treaty 
muft be broken off, if he could not prevail upon you 


in my behalf. 


He will difpatch the meffenger dire@tly ; whom I . 
propofe to meet in perfon at Slough; either to pro- 
ceed onward to London with a joyful heart, or to 
return back to M. Hall, with a broken one. 

I ought not (but cannot help it) to anticipate the 
pleafure Mr. Tomlinfon propofes to himfelf, in ac- 

ok | quainting 
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-quainting.you with the likelihood there is of your.mo- 


ther’s feconding your uncle’s views. For, it feems, 
be has privately communicated to her his laudable 
intentions: And her refolutton depends, as well as 
his, upon what to-morrow will produce. | 
Difappoint not then, I befeech you, for an hun-: 
dred perfons fakes, as well as for mine, that uncle, 
and that mother, whofe difpleafure I have heard you 
fo often deplore. | ae 
- You may think it impoffible for me to reach Lon-. 
don by the canonical hour. If it fhiould, the cere- 
mony may be performed in your own apartment, at 
any time in the day, or at night: So that Captain 
Tomlinfon may have it to aver to your uncle, that 
it was performed on his anniverfary. . 
_ Tell but the Captain, that you forbid me not to 
‘attend you: And that fhall be fufficient for bringing 
to you, on the wings of Love, 
Your ever-grateful and affeétionate 
| .  Loverace. 


LETTER LVI. 


Yo Mr. Patrick M‘Dona.tp, at his Lodgings, at 
Mr. Brown's, Perukemaker, in St. Martin’ s-lane, 
Weftminfter. -., 

M. Hall, Wedn. morning, two o’ clock, Fune 28. 
Dear M‘Dowatp, | 

TT? E bearer of this has a letter to carry to the 

“lady (a). [have been at the trouble of writing 

a copy of it; which I inclofe, that you may not mif- 

take your cue. | : 

— ‘You will judge of my reafons for ante-dating the 

inclofed fealed one (6), directed to you by the name 

of Fomlinfon, which you are to fhew the lady, as 
in confidence. You will open it of courfe. : 

(4) Vis, the preceding letter. (2) See the next letter. . 
LVou.ve OR I doube 
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__ 1 doubt not your dexterity and management, dear 
M‘Donald ; nor your zeal, efpecially as the hope of 
cohabitation mult now be given up. Impoffible to 
be carried is that fcheme. I might break her heart, 
but not incline her will. Am in: earneft seerefore: 
to marry her, if fhe let. not the-day flip, 

Improve upon the hint of her mother: ‘That: muft 

touch ber. But John Harlowe, remember, has pri- 
vately engaged that Lady—Privately, I fay ; elfe-(not 
to mention the reafon for ber uncle Harlowe’s former 
expedient) you know, fhe might find means to pet a 
letter away to the one or the other, to know .the 
truth ;. or to Mifs Howe, to engage /er to:inquise into 
it: And if the fhould, the word privately will ac- 
count for the uncle’s and mother’s denying it. 

- However, fail not, as from me, -to charge our 
mother and her nymphs, to redouble their vigilance 
both as to her perfon and letters. All’s upon a cri- 
fisnow. But fhe muft not be treated ill neither. 

| Vhurfday over, I fhall know what to refolve 


ie eceliary: you miuft affume authority. The de- 
yil’s in’t, if fuch a girl as this fhall awe a man of your 
veats and experience. Fly out, if fhe doubt your 
honour. Spirits naturally foft may be beat out of 
their play and borne down (tho’ ever fo much saifed ) 
by highet anger. All women are cowards at bottom : 
Only violent when they may. I bave often ftormed 
a -girl out of her miftrufts, and made her yield 
before fhe knew where fhe was to-the paint indig- 
nantly m/fru/led; and that to make up with me, tho’ 
I was the aggreffor. | | 7 
. If chis matter fucceed as I’d have it (or if #ot, and 
do not fail by your fault) 1 will take you off of the 
necefity of purfuing your curfed Smuggling ; which 
ctherwife may one day end fatally for you. 

Weare none of us perfect, M:Donald. This fweet 
lady makes me ferious fometimes in fpite of my 
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heart. But as private vices are lefs blamcable than 


public ; and.as f think S#mggling. (as-it is called) a 


National evil; I have no doubt to pronounce you a 


much worfe man than myfelf, and as fuch fhall take 

pleafure in reforming you. = + et 
I fend you inclofed'ten guineas, as a finall earnctt 

of further favours. Hitherto you have been a very 

clever fellow. . _ 

- As‘ to cloaths for Thurfday, Monmouth-ftreet will 


aftord a ready fupply. Cloaths quite new would make 


your condition fafpeéted. But you may defer that 
care, till you fee if fhe can be prevailed upon. Your 
riding-drefs will do for the firftvifit. Nor let your boots 
be over clean: I have always told you the confequence 
of attending to the suntiea, where art (or impo/ture, 
as the ill-manner’d would call it) is defigned— Your 
linen rumpled and foily, when you wait upon her — 
Kafy terms thefe ! — Juft come to town-—-Remem- 
ber (as formerly) to loll, to'throw out your legs, to 


‘ftrake and grafp down your ruffles, as if of fignifi- 


cance enough to be carelefs. What tho’ the prefence 
of a fine lady would require a different behaviour, 
are you not of years to difpenfe with politenefs? You 
have no defign upon her, you know. Are a father 
yourfelf of daughters as old as fhe. Evermore is 
parade and obfequioufne/s fufpectable: It muft thew 
either’a foolith head, or'a knavith heart. Make your- 
felf of confequence therefore ; and you will-be treated 
asa man of confequence. I have often’ more than 
half ruined myfelf by my complaifance, and, being 
afraid of controul, have brought controul upon my- 
felf. 2 ae 
' think I have no more to fay at prefent.. I intend 
to be at Slough, or. on the way to it, as by mine -to 
the lady. Adieu, honeft M‘Donald. ae - 

. . - R. e 


: bee 
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LETTER Lx. 


To Captain ANTONY TOMLINSON. 
[ Inclfed in the preceding ; To be foewn to the iad as 


in confidence. } 


M. Hall, Tue day morn. Fune2 

Dear Capt. Tomlinfon, i y 7 r 
AN unhappy mifunderftanding having arifen be- 

tween the deareft lady in the world and me (the 
particulars of which fhe perhaps may give you, but I 
will not, becaufe I might be thought partial to my-. 
felf); and fhe refufing to anfwer my moft preffing 
and refpectful letters ; I am at a moft perplexing un- 
certainty, whether fhe will meet us, or not, next 
Thurfday, to folemnize. 

My Lord is fo extremely ill, that if I thought the 
would not oblige me, I would defer going up to town 
for two or three days. He cares not to have me out 
of his fight: Yet is impatient to falute my Beloved 
as his niece before he dies. his I have promifed 
to give him an opportunity to do; intending, if the 
dear creature will make me happy, to fet out with 
her for this place directly from church. 

' With regret I fpeak it of the charmer of my foul ; 
but irreconcileabjenefs is her family-fault : The-lefs ex- 
cufeable indeed in her, as fhe herfelf fuffers by it in 
fo high a degree from her own relations. 

Now, Sir, as you intended to be in town fome 
time before ‘Thurfday, if it be not too great an 
inconvenience to you, I could be glad you would go 
up as foon as poffible, for my fake: And this I the 
more boldly requeft, as J prefume. that .a man who 
has fo many great affairs of his own in hand as you. 
have, would be glad to be at a certainty himfelf as 
‘to the day. 

You, Sir, can fo pathetically and juftly fet before 
er the unhappy confequences that will follow if the 


ca day 


«° “Flonoured Sir, 
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‘day be poftponed, as well with regard to her uncle’s 
-difappointment, as to the part you have affured me 
her mother is willing to take in the wifhed-for re- 
conciliation, that I have great hopes fhe will fuffer 
herfelf to be prevailed upon. And aman and horle 
fhall be in waiting to take your difpatches, and bring 
them to me. 

But if you cannot prevail'in my favour, you will 
be pleafed to fatisfy your friend Mr. John Harlowe, 
that it is not my fault that he is not obliged. I am, 
-dear Sir, . 
| Your extremely obliged. , 

and faithful Servant, 
R. LovELace. 
LETTER LX. 
Yo RoBERT Love race, Ef; 
Wedn. Fune 28. near 12. 0 clock. 
l Received yours, as your fervant defired me to ac- 
quaint you, by zen this morning. Horfe and man 


were inafoam. . 3 | 
I inftantly equipp’d myfelf, as if come off from a 


-journéey, and pofted away to the lady, intending to 


plead great affairs, that | came not before, .in order 
‘to favour your ante-daie; and likewife to be ina 
hurry, to havea pretence to hurry her Ladyfoip, and 
to take no denial for her giving a /atisfacfory return 


-to your meflenger: But, upon my entering Mrs. Sin- 


-clair’s houfe, I found all in the greateft confternation. 
-' You muft not, Sir, be furprifed. It is a trouble 
to me to be the relater of the bad news: But. fo it 
is, the lady is: gonc off.’ She was miffed but half an 
hour before IT came. ot LF ae a 
Her waiting-maid is run away, or hitherto is not 


connivance, °° 


‘to be found: So that they coriclude it was by her 


R 3 : They 
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“hey had fent before I came to’ my honoured: 
mafters Mr. Belton, Mr. Mowbray, and Mr. Bel- 
ford. Mr. Tourville is out of ‘town. = 

High words are paffing between Madam Sinclair,. 
arid Madam Horton, and: Madam. -Martin; as. alfo 
with Dorcas.. And: your fervant aa threatens 
to hang or drown himfelf. 

They have fent to know if they c can hee. of Ma- 
bell the waiting-maid at her mother’s, who it feems 
lives in Chick-lane, Weft-Smithfeld ;. and .to an 
uncle of her’s alfo, who keeps an alehoufe at Cow-~ 
crofs, hard-by, and with whom the lived Haft. 

Your mefien enger, having juft changed ‘his horfe, is 
come back: So I will not detain him longer than 
to add, that lam, with great concern for this: mif- 
fortune, and thanks for your feafonable favour and 
kind intentions towards me [I am fure this was not 
my fault] honoured Sir, | 

Yar meft obliged bumble Servant, 
. PATRICK M'DonALp. 


LETTER LXL 
Mr. Mowsrayx, To Ropert Loveracr, £/93. 
. Dear Lovelace, W ednefday, 12-a': cloth. 
I Have plaguy news to: acquaint: thee with. '. Migs 

Harlowe is gon off |-—-Quite gon, by. my foul !— 
I have not time for particulars, your fervant being 
going off. But iff I had, we are not yet come to the 
bottom of the matter. ‘The ladies here are all blub- 
bering like devils, accufing one another meft con- 
foundedly:: Whilf Belton and I damn them all to- 
gether in thy name. — - 

If thou fhould@ hear that thy fellow Will. is 
taken dead out of fome horfe-pond, and Dorcas cutt 
down from her bed’s teafter, from dangling in her 
own garters, be not furpriz’d. _Here’s the devill to 
pay. No-body ferene but Jack Belford, who is taking 

minnutes 
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minnates of examminations, accufations, and cone 
fefions,’ with the fignifficant air of a Middlefex. Ju- 
ftice ; ‘and intends to write at large all particulars, 
I fuppofe. 

- I heartily condole with thee: So dees Belton, ‘But 
it may. turn out for the beft: For: fle is gone away. 
with thy marks, I underftand. A foolifh little devil ! 


"Where will fhe mend herfelf ? For no-body will look 


upon her. And they tell me, that thou wouldft cer- 
tainly have married her had the ftaid.—But I know 
thee better. . 

Dear Bobby, adieu. If thy uncle will die now, 
to comfort thee for this lofs, what a feafonable exit 
would he make! Let’s have a letter from thee: 
Pr’ythee do. ‘Thou canft write devil-like to Belford, 
who fhews us nothing at all. 

 Fhine heartily, | 
Rp. Mowsray. 


LETTER LXIL 
Mr. BELFORD; To Ropegt Lovyerace, £/9 


Thurfday, ‘fune 29. 
HOU haft heard from M*Donald and Mowbra 

the news. Bad or good, I know not which 
thou'le deem it. I only with I could have given thee 
joy upon the fame account, before the unhappy lady 
was {educed from Hamftead : For. then of what an 
ingrateful villainy hadft thou been fpared the perpe- 
tration, which now thou haft to anfwer for ! 

I came to town purely to ferve thee with her, ex- 
pecting that thy next would fatisfy me that I might 
endeavour it without difhonour: And at firft when 
J fourid her gone, I half pitied thee; for now wilt 
thou be inevitably blown up: And in what an exe- 
crable light wilt thou appear to all the world! Poor 
Lovelace ! Caught in thy own fares | ! ‘Eby punifh- 
ment is but beginning ! 

R 4 But 
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. _But to my: narrative ; for 1. fuppofe thou expecich 
all particulars from.me, fince Mowbray has informed 
thee that Ihave been collecting them. 


_ © The noble exertion of fpirit fhe had made:on Fri- 
‘ day night, had, it feems, greatly difordered her-; 
© infomuch that fhe was not vifible till Saturday 
© evening; when Mabell {aw her,. and. the feemed to 
© be very ill: But on Sunday morning, having dreis’d 
$ herfelf, as if defigning to go to church, fhe order’d 
© Mabell to get her a coach to the door. 
_ § ‘The wench told her, She was to obey her in 
© every thing but the calling of a coach or chair. 
. © She fent for Will. and gave him the fame com- 
©. mand. | 3 : | 
* © He pleaded his mafter’s orders to the-contrary, 
‘ and defired to be excufed. | 
_* Upon this, down fhe went herfelf, and would 
¢ have gone out without obfervation: But finding 
© the fireet-door double-lock’d, and thé key not in 
‘ the lock, fhe ftept into the ftreet-parlour, and 
< would ‘have thrown up the fafh to call out to the 
© people paffing by, as they doubted not: But that, 
‘ fince her laft attempt of the fame nature, had been 
© fafien’d down. i ae ee OF 
_ # Hereupon the rcfolutely ftept into Mrs. Sinclair’s 
© portcur in the back-houfe ; where were the old 
¢ oval and her two partners 5. and demanded the key 
“ V2 vhe {treet door, or to have it:opened-for her. 
7 Tey were all furprifed ; but defired to be ex- 
£ owes, pleading your orders. pe 
. © the afferted, that you had no authority over her 5 
‘ and never fhould have.any: That their prefent. re- 
* taf.i was their own ad and deed : She faw the in- 
© .est of their back-houfe, and the reafon of. putting 
© ter there :. She pleaded her condition and. fortune ; 
£ and faid, They had no way to avoid utter ruin, 
‘ but by opening their doors to her, or by murdering 
_ _ © her, 


ta 


a An nian a ‘Antata'ia 


ae oer eee er 


a ne ein a’ 


Mi/sCiariffa Harlowe. 388. 
‘her, and burying her in their garden or celfar, too 
deep. for, detection : That already what had been 
done to her was punifhable by death:. And bid them — 
at their: peril detain her. 

What.a.noble, what a right fpirie has this charm 
ine eas m.cafes that will juftify an exertion of: 
Spirit! | a 
¢ They anfwer’d, That Mr. Lovelace could prove 
his marriage, and would indemnify them. And 
they all'would have vindicated their behaviour on 
Friday-night, and the reputation of their houfe.: 
But refufing to hear them on that topic, fhe flung 
from them,’ threatening. ; 

‘ She then went up half a dozen ftairs in her way. 
to her own apartment: But, as if fhe had bethought 
berfclf, down fhe ftept again, and proceeded to- 
wards the ftreet-parlour ; faying, as fhe pailed by 
the infamous Dorcas, Vl make myfelf protectors, 
tho’ the windows fuffer: But that wench, of her 
own head, on the Jady’s going out of that parlour - 
to Mrs. Sinclair’s, had lock’d the door, and taken 
out the. key: So that find:ng herfelf difappointed, 
fhe burft into tears, and went menacing and fob- 
bing up ftairs again. 2 
¢ She made no other attempt till the effectual one. 
Your letters and meflages, they fuppofed, coming 
fo faft upon one another (tho’ fhe would not an{wer 
one of them) gave ber fome amufement, and an af- 
furance to them, that fhe would at Jaft forgive you; 
and that then all would end as you wifh’d. | 
‘ The women, in purfuance of your orders, of- 
fer’d not to obtrude themfelves upon her; and 
Dorcas alfo kept out of her. fight all the reft of 
Sunday ; alfo on Monday and Tuefday. But by the 
lady’s condefcenfion (even to familiarity) to Mabeli, 
they imagined, that fhe muft.be working in her 
mind all that time to get away: They therefore 
redoubled their cautions to the wench: .Who told 
| R's ‘ them 
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them fo faithfully:al. that paffed. between her lady 
and her, that they:had ao doubt. of her fidelity: to 
her wicked truft.- ee ei Se a 

‘.’Tis probable fhe might have been contriving: 
fomething all this.time ;. but-f4aw. no-reom for per-" 
fecting any fcheme: The contrivance’ by which 
fhe effected her efcape feems.to: me ‘not to have 
been fallen upon till. the very-day ; fince it depended 
partly upon the weather, as it proved. But it 1s 
evident fhe hoped fomething from Mabell’s fim- 
plicity, or gratitude, or campafiion, by’ cultivating 
all the time her civility toher. ante 2 
© Polly waited on her early on Wednefday morn- 
ing and met with a better reception than fhe had 
reafon to expect. She complained however with 
warmth of her confinement. Polly faid, ‘There 
would be an happy end to it (if it were a confine- 
ment) next day, fhe prefumed. She abfolutely 


declared to the contrary, in the way Polly meantiit; — 


and faid, That Mr. Lovelace, on his retura [| Wich 
look'd as if fhe intended to wait for tt}, fhould bave 
reafon.ta repent the orders he had given, as they 


all foould their obfervance ‘of. them : Let him fend 


twenty letters, fhe would not anfwer one, be the 
confequence what it would; nor give him hope of 
the leaft- favour, while fhe was in that-houfe. She 
had given Mrs. Sinclair.and themfelves fair warn- 
ing, fhe faid: No orders of ancther ought to make 
them detain a free perfon: But having made an 
open -attempt to go, and been: detained by them, 
fhe was the calmef, the told Polly ;- Let them look 
to the confequence. a : Seas 
* But yet the fpoke-this with temper; and Polly 
gave it as her opinion, (with apprehenfion for their 
own fafety) that, having fo good a handle to punifh 
them all, fhe would -net go away, if fhe might. 
And what, inferred Polly, is: the indemnity of a 
man who -has committed, the. vileft of rapes ona 
: ¢ perfon 
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perfon of condition:; and muft ‘himfelf, if profé- 
‘cuted for it, either fly, or be hang’d ?. _ 
© Sinclair, fo I will ftill call her, upon this repre- 
fencation of Polly, forefaw, fhe faid, me ruin f 
ber paor beufe inthe tifue of this range: bufinets, 


as fhe call’d it; and Sally and Dorcas bore their 


parts in the apprehenfion: And this put them upon 


- thinking it advifeable for the future, that the ftreet- 


door fhould generally in the day-time be only left 
upon a. bolt-latch, as they call’d it, which any- 
body might open on the infide ; and that the key 
fhould be kept in the door; that their numerous 
comers and goers, as they called their guefts, fhould 


be able to give evidence, that fhe might have gone 


oat if fhe would: Not forgetting, however, to re- 
new their orders to. Will. to Dorcas, to Mabell, 
and the reft, to redouble their vigilance on this oc- 
cafion, to prevent her efcape:—- None of them 


‘doubting, at the fame time, that her love of a man 
fo confiderable in their eyes, and the profpe@ of 


what was to happen as fhe had reafon to believe 
on Thurfday, her. uncle’s birth-day, would (tho’ 


perhaps not til the laft hour, for her pride-fake, 


‘was their word) engage her to change her tem- 
per. , 
« They believe, that the difcover’d the key to be 


left in the door ; . for fhe was down more than once 
‘to walk in the little garden, and feemed to caft her 


eye each time to the ftreet-door. © 

‘ About eight yefterday morning, an hour after 
Polly had left her, fhe told Mabell, She was fure 
fhe fhould not live long; and having a good many 
fuits of apparel, which after her death would be 
of no ufe to any-body fhe valued, fhe would give 
her a brown luftring gown, which, with fome al- 
terations, to make it more fuitable to her degree, 


‘would a great while ferve -her for a Sunday wear ; 
© for that fhe (Mabell) .was the only perfon m that 
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houfe of :whom. the could think. without terror or 


athy. 
«bel expreffing her gratitude upon the occafion, 
the lady faid, She had nothing to employ herfelf 


about; and if the could get a workwoman directly, 
fhe would look over her “things then, anid give her 
what fhe intended for her. 

_© Her miftrefs’s mantua-maker, the maid replied, 


lived but a little way off; and fhe doubted not that 
fhe could procure her, or one of her journey- 
women, to alter the gown out of hand. 


_¢.1 will give you alfo, faid fhe, a quilted coat, 


which will require but little alteration, tf any ; for you 
are much about my ftature: But the gown I will 
give direétions about, becaufe-the fleeves and the 


robings and facings mutt be alter’d for your wear, 


being, I believe, above your ftation: And try, 
faid fhe, if you can get the workwoman, and we’ll 
advife about it. If fhe cannot come now, let her 
come in the afternoon ; but [ had rather now, be- 
caufe it will amufe me to give you a lift. 

‘ Then ftepping to the window, It rains, faid fhe 
[and fo it had done all the morning ]: Slip on the 
hood and fhort cloak I-have feen you wear, and 
come to me when you are ready to go out, becaufe 
you fhall-bring me in fomething that I want. 

© Mabell equipp’d herfelf accordingly, and received 
her.commands to buy her fome trifles, and then 
left her ; but, in her way out, ftept into the back 
parlour, where Dorcas was with Mrs. Sinclair, teHing 
her where fhe wads going, and on what account, 

bidding Dorcas took out till fhe came back. So 
faithful was the wench to the truft repofed in-her, 


— fo little had. the lady? s generofity wrought upon 
er. 


7. Mrs, Sinclair conimended her; Doreas envied 
her, and took her cue: And Mabell foon returned 


with, the mantua-maker’s journeywoman (She was 
| © refolved 
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refolved, the faid, fhe would not come without ker) ; 5 
and then Dorcas went off guard. 


.© The lady, look’d out the gown and petticoat, 


and before the workwoman. caufed Mabell to try: 


it on; and, that it might.fit the better, made the 


willing wench pull off her upper petticoat, and put 
on that fhe gave her. Then fhe bid them go in- 


_to Mr. Lovelace’s apartment, and contrive about it 


before the pier-glafs there, and ftay till fhe came to 
them, to give them her opinion. 

‘ Mabell would have taken her own cloaths, add 
hood, and fhort cloak with her: But her lady faid, 
No matter; you may put them on again here, 
when we have confider’d about the alterations : 
There’s no occafion to litter the other room. 

‘ They went; and inftantly, as it is fuppofed, fhe 
flipt on Mabell’s gown and petticoat over her own, 
which was white damask, and put on the wench’s 
hood, fhort cloak, and ordinary apron, and down 
fhe went. 

© Hearing fomebody tripping along the paige: 
both Will. and Dorcas whipt to the inner-hal] door, 
and faw her; but, taking her for Mabell, Are you 
going far, Mabell, cried Will.? 

‘ Without turning her face, or anfwering, fhe 
held out her hand, pointing to the ftairs ;. which 
they conftrued as a caution for them to look out in 
her abfence; and fuppofing fhe would.not be long 
gone, as fhe had not formally repeated her caution 
to them, up went Will. tarrying at the ftairs-head 
in expeCtation of the fuppofed Mabell’s return. 
¢ Mabell and the workwoman waited'a good while, 


- amufing themfelves not difagreeably, the one with 


contriving in the way of her bufinefs, the other 
delighting herfelf’ with her fine gown and coat: 
But at laft, wondering the lady did not come in to 
them, Mabell tiptoed it to.her door, and tapping, 


and not being anfwer’d, ftept into the chamber. 


¢ Will. 
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; « Will at-chat ivitant, from his flation at the fizirs- 
head, feeing Mabell- in heer -Jady’s cloaths:; for he 
_ had been tokl of the prefen [Gifs to: fervants fly 
from fervant to fervant. ia aminute}: was very 
muck furprifed, having, as he thought, juft. feen 
© her go out in her evs; and, flepping- wp, ‘met her 
“at the door. How the devil can:this be, faid he? 
< Jult now. you went out in your own: drefs | How 
« camse you herein This? And how could you pats 
<« me unfeen? But neverthelefs, kiffing her, faid, 
© He would: now brag he had kidled his lady, or one 
‘ inher cloath. -: - 

«I am glad, Mr. William, cried Mabelt, to {ce 
‘- you here fo diligently. But know you where my 
“ lady is? 
© Jn my mafter’s apartment, n't fhe? interro- 
‘ gated Will. Was fhe not talking with yon this 
¢ moment? — 
_ § No, that’s Mrs. Dolins’ 3. journeywoman. 
‘ They both ftood aghaft, as they faid ; Will: again 
recolle@ing he had feen Mabell, as. he thought, go 
out in her own cloaths. And while they were de- 
bating and wondering, up:comes Dorcas with your 
fourth letter, juft then brought for her lady ; and 
feeing Mabell drefs’d out (whom the had likewife be- 
held a little before, arfhe fuppofed, in her common 
cloaths), fhe joined in the wonders till Mabell, 
re-entering the.lady’s apartment, miffed her own 
cloaths ; and then fufpecting what had happen’d, 
and letting the others into the ground of her 
fufpicion, they all agreed, that fhe had certainly 
efcaped: And then followed fach an uproar of 
mutual accufation, and You. foeald have done this, 
and You fhould have done that, as alarmed the whole 
houfe ;.. every. apartment in both houfes giving up 
its devil, to the numaber of fourteen or fifteen, in- 
cluding the mother and her partners, 
© Will. told them is ftory ; and then ran out, as 
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on the. like ovcafion formerly, to make inquiry 
whether the lady. was feen by any of the coach- 
men, chairmenj or porters, plying in that neiph- 
bourhood : While Doreas cleared herfelf- imme- 
diately, and that at the poor Mabell’s expence, 
who: made 2 figure as guilty as aukward, having on 
the fufpected price of her treachery ; which Dor- 
cas, outof envy, was ready to tear from her back. 
¢ Hereupon all the pack open’d at the poor wench, 
while the mother, foaming. at the mouth, bellow’d 
out her ordets for feifing the fufpected offender ; who 
could neither be heard in her own defence, nor, 
had the. been heard, would have been believed. 
¢ That fuch a perfidious wretch fhould ever dif- 
grace her houfe, was the mother’s cry! Good peo- 
ple might be corrupted; but it was a fine thing if 
fuch a houfe as ers could not be faithfully ferved 
by curfed creatures, who hired themfelves upon 
charadter, and had no pretence to principle !— Damn 
her, the wretch proceeded !—She had no patience 
with her ! Call the cook, and call the fcullion | 


_ © They were at-hand. 
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* See that. guilty pyeball devil, was her word (her 
lady’s gown upon her back }-But I'l punith her for 
a warning to all betrayers of their truft. Put on 
the great gridiron this moment (an oath or a curfe 
at every word): Make up a roaring fire:—The 


cleaver, bring me this inftant :—I’ll cut her ‘into 
quarters with my own hands; and carbonade and 


broil the traitrefs, for a feaft to all the dogs and 


cats in the neighbourhood ; and eat the firft lice of 


the toad myfelf, without {alt or pepper. | 
© The poor Mabell, frighten’d. out. of her wits, 
expected: every moment to. be torn in. pieces, 
having half.a fcore open-claw’d paws upon her all at 
once. . She promifed to confefs all: But that All, 
when fhe had obtained a pean was nothing ; P for 
nothing had the to confefs. 

‘ Sally 
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© Sally hereupon, with a curfe of mercy, ordered 
her to retire; undertaking- that fhe and Polly 
would examine her themfelves, that they might be 
able to write all particulars to bis Honour; and 
_then, if fhe could not clear herfelf, or, if guilty, 
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might go to work with all their hearts. 


© ‘Ishe wench, glad of this reprieve, went up ftairs 


and while Sally was layisg out the law, and prating 
away in her ufual dictatorial manner, whipt on an- 
other gown, and fliding down ftairs, efcaped to 
her relations, And this flight, which was certainly 
more owing to terror than guilt, was, in the true 
Old Bailey conftruction, made a confirmation of 
the latter.’ 


Thefe are the particulars of Mifs Harlowe’s flight. 
Thou’lt hardly think me too minute-—How I long 
‘to triumph over thy impatience and fury on the oc- 
cafion ! 

Eet me befeech thee, my dear Lovelace, in thy 
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‘next letter, to rave moft glorioufly !—I fhall be griev- 


oufly difappointed, if thou doft not. 


Where, Lovelace, can the poor lady be gone? 
And who can defcribe the diftrefs fhe muft be in? 

By your former letters, it may be fuppofed, that 
fhe can have very little money: Nor, by the fudden- 
nefs of her flight, more cloaths than thofe fhe has 
on. And thou knoweft who once faid (a), ‘* Her 


ss Parents will not receive her: Her Uncles will © 


‘Ss not entertain her-- Her Norton is in their direction, 

*¢ and cannot: Mifs Howe dare not: She has not 

‘© one friend or intimate in town ; intirely a ftranger 

** toit.’” And, let me add,.has been defpoiled of 

her honour by the man for whom fhe made all thefe 
_ we facrifices ; 
(a) Vol.iv. porzis 


give fome account of the lady (who had been fo 
withed as to give them all this trouble) fo as they . 
might get her again, then the cleaver and gridiron. 
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facrifices ; and who ftood bound to her by a thoufand | 
oaths and vows, to be her hufband, her protector, and 


| ‘friend ! 


How ftrong muft be her refentment of the ‘bar- 


_ barous treatment the has received! How worthy of 


Aherfelf, that it has made her hate the man fhe once ° 
loved! And, rather than. marry him, choofe to ex- 
‘Pofe her difgrace to the whole world ; to forego the 


, reconciliation with her friends which her heart was fo 
. fet upon; and to hazard a thoufand evils to which 


her youth and her fex may too probably expofe an 


! 
der 


indigent and friendlefs beauty. 


‘Remembereft thou not that home pufh upon thee, | 
“in one of the papers written in her delirium 3 of which 
“however it favours not — 

I will affure thee, that I have very often fince moft 


-ferioufly refle&ted upon it: And as thy intended fe- 


cond outrage’ convinces me, that it made no impref- 
fion upon thee then, and perhaps thou haft never 
thought of it fince, 1 will tranfcribe the fentence. 

__ §* If, as Religion teaches us, God will Judge us 

“* in a great meafure, by our benevolent or ey; 

‘¢ actions to one another—O wretch, bethink thee, 
** in time bethink thee, how great muft be thy con- 
‘* demnation (a) |” 

And is this amiable doétrine the Sum of Religion ? 
Upon my fjith I believe it js. ' For, to indulge a 
ferious thought, fince we are not atheifts, except in 
practice, Does God, the Beinc of beings, want | 
any thing of us for HimsEL¥? And does he not in- 
Join us works of mercy to one another, as the means 
to obtain Ais mercy? A fublime principle, and worthy 
of the SUPREME SUPERINTENDENT and FATHER 
of all things !—But, if we are to be judged by this 
noble principle, what, indeed, muft be thy con- 
demnation on the {core of this lady only! And what 
mine, and what all our confraternity’s, on the sate 

| ° 
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of other women ; tho’ we are none of us half fo bad as 
thou art, ‘as well for want of inclination, I hope, as 
of opportunity ! . 

I muft add, that, as well for thy ewn fake, as. for 


the lady's, 1 with ye were yet to be married to each | 


other. It is the only medium that can be hit upon, 
to falve the honour of both. All that’s paft may yet 
be concealed from the world, and from her relations 3 
and thou mayft make amends for all her fufferings, if 


thou refolveft to be a tender and kind hufband to her. » 
And if this really be thy intention, I will accept, 


with pleafure, of a commiffion from thee, that th 
tend to promote fo good an end, whenever fhe can 


be found ; that is to fay, if fhe will admit to her pre- 


fence a man who profeffes friendfhip to thee. Nor 
‘can I give a greater demonftration, that Iam 


Thy fcere Friend, 
-. J. Be,rorp. 


P.S. Mabell’s cleaths were thrown into the pafage 
this morning : No-body knows by whom. — 
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